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PREFACE 
EDITOR. 


F to Divert and Entertain, and at the ſame 


time to inſtruct and improve the Minds of 


the You TH of. both Sexes : 

If to inculcate Religion and Morality in fo 
eaſy and agreeable a manner, as ſhall render 
them equally delightful and proper to the youn- 
ger Clals of Readers, as well as worthy of the 
Attention of Perſons of maturer Nears and Un- 
derſtandings : 

If to ſet forth in the moſt exemplary Lights, 
Ihe Parental, the Filial, and the Social duties, 
and that from low io high Life: 

If to paint Vice in its proper Colours, lo 
make it deſervedly odious ; and to ſet VIRTUE 


in its own amiable Light, to make it truly 


Lovely : 


If to draw Characters juſtly, and to ſupport. 


hem equally : 
IF to raiſe a Diſtreſs from natural Cauſes, 
and lo excite Compaſſion from proper Motives : 
If to teach the Man of Fortune how to uſe it; 
the Man of Paſſion how to ſubdue it ; and the 
Man of Intrigue, how gracefully, and with 
Honour to himſelf, to reclaim : | 
A » Tf 


| 
| 
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| If to give practical Examples, worthy to þ 

| followed in the moſt critical and affecting Caſes, 
by the modeſt Virgin, the chaſte Bride, and thi| 
obliging Wife : | | 

[f to effeft all theſe good Ends, in ſo probable, 
fo natural, ſo lively a manner, as ſhall engag © 
the Paſſions of every ſenſible Reader, and ſtrong. 
ly intereſt them in the edifying Story : 

And all without raiſing a ſingle Idea through: 
out the Whole, that ſhall ſhock the exacteſt Pu- 
rity, even in thoſe tender Inſtances where the ex 
atteſt Purity would be moſt apprehenſive : 

1f theſe (embelliſhed with a great Variety of 
entertaining Incidents) be laudable or worthy 
Recommendations of any Work, the Editor of the 
following Letters, which have their Foundation 
in Truth and Nature, ventures to aſſert, that 
all theſe deſirable Endsare obtained in theſeSheets: 

Aud as be is therefore confident of the favourable 
Reception which be boldly beſpeaks for this little 
Work ; he thinks any further Prefaceor Apology 
| or it unneceſſary : And the rather for two Rea- 
| ens, firſt, becauſe he can appeal from his own 
RR Paſſions, (which have been uncommonly moved 
| in peruſing theſe engaging Scenes) to the Paſſuns 
| of Every one who ſhall read them with the leaſt 
1 Attention : and, in the next Place, becauſe an 
1 Editor may reaſonably be ſuppoſed to judge with 
an Impartiality which is rarely to be met with 
in an Author towards bis own Works. 


To 


[v] 


To: the Editor of the Piece intitled, 
PAMELA; or VIRTUE Rewarded.. 


4 Dear S I R, 
5% HAVE had inexpreſſible Pleaſure in the Peruſal of 
your PawELa. It intirely anſwers the Character. 
you give of it in your. Preface ; nor have you ſaid 
one Word too much in Commendation of. a Piece 
chat has Advantages and Excellencies peculiar to itſelf : 
thy For, beſides the beautiful Simplicity of the Style,. and 
1 happy Propriety and Clearneſs of Expreſſion (the. 
[ Letters being written under the immediate Impreſſion 
von of every Circumſtance which occaſioned them, and 
hat that to thoſe who had a Right to know the fair  Wri- 
4% ter's molt ſecret. Thoughts) the ſevereſt Paſhons of the 
þ * Mind muſt, of courſe, be more affectingly deſcribed. 
and Nature may be traced im her undiſguiſed Inclina- 
le tions with much more Propriety and Exactneſe, than 
gy poſſibly be found in a Detail of Actions long paſt. 
. vÞich are never reco lected with the ſame Affections. 
| Hopes and Dreads with which they were felt when 
NI they occurred. | 
ed This little Book will infallibly be looked upon as 
215 the hitherto much wanted Standard or Pattern for this 
aft Kind of Writing. For it abounds with lively Images 
and Pictures; with Incidents natural, ſurpriſing, and 
an perfectly adapted to the Story; with Circumſtances 
1 intereſting to Perſons in common Life, as well as to 
% thoſe in exalted Stations, The greateſt Regard is e- 
very. where paid 1n it to Decency, and to every Dutv 
of Life : There is a conſtant Fitneſs of the Style to 
the Perſons and Characters deſcribed : Pleaſure and 
T, Inſtruction here always go Hand in Hand: Vice and 
Virtue are ſet in conſtant Oppoſition, and Religion e- 
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very where inculcated in its native Beauty and chear. 
ful Amiablenefs ; not dreſſed up in ſtiff, melancholy, 
or gloomy Forms, on one Hand, nor yet, on the o- 
ther, debaſed below in due Dignity and noble Requi- 
ſites, in Compliment to a too Aihionable but depraved 
Taſte. And this I will boldly ſay, that if its nume. 
rous Beauties are added to its excellent 'Tendency, it 
will be found worthy a Place, not only in all Families 
(eſpecially ſuch as have in them young Perſons of ei- 
ther Sex) but in the Collections of the moſt curious 
and polite Readers. For as it borrows none of its 
Excellencies from the Romantic Flights of unnatural 


Fancy, its being founded in Truth and Nature, and i 


built upon Experience, will be a laſting Recommenda- 
tion to the Diſcerning and Judicious ; while the agreea- 
ble Variety of Occurrences and Characters in which it 
abounds, will not fail to engage the Attention of the 
gay and moſt ſprightly Readers. 

The moral Reflections and Uſes to be drawn from 
the ſeveral Parts of this admirable Hiſtory, are fo 
happily deduced from a Croud of different Events 
and Characters, in the Concluſion of the Work, that 
I ſhall fay the leſs on that Head, But I think, the 
Hints you have given me, ſhould alſo prefatorily be 
given to the Publick, viz. That it will appear from 
ſeveral Things mentioned in the Letters, that the Story 
muſt have happened within theſe thirty Vears paſt; 
That you have been obliged to vary ſome of the 
Names of Perſons, Places, &c. and to diſguiſe a few 
of the Circumſtances, in order to avoid giving Offence 
to ſome Perſons, who would not chuſe to be pointed 
out too plainly in it; tho' they would be glad it may 
do the Good fo laudably intended by the Publication. 
And as you have in Confidence ſubmitted to my Opi- 
nion ſome of thoſe Variations, I am much pleaſed that 
you have ſo managed the Matter, as to make no Al- 
teration in the Facts; and, at the ſame Time have 
avoided the digreſſive Prolixity too frequently uſed on 
ſuch Occaſions. 


Little 


| 
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Little Book, charming PAuE LA! face the World, 
and never doubt of finding Friends, and Admirers, not 
only in thine own Country, but far from Home ; 
where thou mayeſt give an Example of Purity to the 
Writers of a neighbouring Nation; which now ſhall 
| have an Opportunity to receive Exgliſb Bullion in Fx- 
„change for its own Droſs, which has ſo long paſſed 
lies current among us in Pieces abounding with all the 
e WF Levities of its volatile Inhabitants. The reigning De- 
ous pravity of the Times has yet left Virtue many Vota- 

i's WF ries, Of their Protection you need not deſpair, May 
ral every head-ſtrong Libertine whoſe Hands you reach, 
ind be reclaimed ; and every tempted Virgin who reads 
da- vou, imitate the Virtue, and meet the Reward of the 
ea- WM high-meriting, though low-deſcended Pais, L 
| am, Sir, 


ſo Your meft ebtdient, 


12 w v „ 


- and Faithful Servant; 


1.8 
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To my worthy Friend, the Editor of 
PAMELA, Cc. 


S 45 & 


RETURN the Manuſcript of Pamela by the 
Bearer, which I have read with a great deal of 
Pleaſure, It is written with that Spirit of Truth and 
agreeable Simplicity, which, tho' much wanted, is 
ſeldom found in thoſe pieces which are calculated for 
the Entertainment and Inſtruction of the Publick. It 
carries Conviction in every Part of it : and the Inci- 
dents are ſo natural and —— that I 2 gone 

* Dy Hand an, H- and-ſ ume. izd.,» 7 
© "ous for her Safety, under the Apptéhenſions of the bad 
Conſequences which I expected, in every Page, would 
enſue — the laudable Reſiſtance ſhe made. I have 
intereſted myſelf in all her Schemes of Eſcape ; been 
alternately pleas'd and angry with her in her Reſtraint ; 
pleas'd with the little Machinations and Contrivances 
ſhe ſet on Foot for her Releaſe, and angry for ſuffering 
her Fears to defeat them ; always lamenting with a 

moſt ſenſible Concern, the Miſcarriages of her Ho 
and Projects. In ſhort, the whole is ſo affecting, that 
there is no reading it without uncommon Concern and 
Emotion. Thus far only as to the Entertainment it 

ives. 

Pp As to Inſirufion and Morality, the Piece is full of 
| both, It ſhews Virtue in the ſtrongeſt Light, and 
| renders the Practice of it amiable and lovely. * 
; aut! 
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beautiful Sufferer keeps it ever in her View, without 
he leaſt Oſtentation er Pride ; ſhe has it ſo ftrongly 
mplanted in her, that through the whole Courſe of 
r Sufferings, ſhe does not ſo much as hefitate onee, 
hether ſhe ſhall ſacrifice it to Liberty and Ambition 
or not; but, as if there were no other Way to free 
and ſave herſelf, carries on a determin'd purpoſe to 
perſevere in her Innocence, and wade with it through- 
out all Difficulties and Temptations, or periſh under 
them. It is an aſtoniſhing Matter, and well worth our 

molt ſerious Conſideration, that a young beautiful 
Girl, in the low Scene of Life and Circumſtance in 
which Fortune placed her, without the Advantage 

of a Friend Reals to relieve and protect her, or any 
the Mother Education than what occurr'd to her from her 
of own. Obſervation and little Reading, in the Courſe 
of her Attendance on her excellent Miſtreſs and Be 
nefactreſs, could, after having a Taſte of Eaſe and 
for Plenty in a higher Sphere of Life than what ſhe was 
born and firſt brought up in, reſolve to return to her 


E 0 
\ci. Primitive Poverty, rather than give up her Innocence, 
one I fay, it is ſurprizing, that a young Perſon, fo cir- 

cumſtanced, could, in Contempt of proffer'd Gran- 


r deur on the one Side, and in Defiance of Penury on 
ad che other, ſo happily and prudently conduct herſelf 
thro' ſuch a Series of Perplexities and Troubles, and 
withſtanding the alluring Baits, and almoſt irreſiſti- 


en ble Offers of a fine Gentleman, ſo univerſally ad- 
it: mired and eſteemed, for the Apreeableneſs of his 
* © Perſon and good Qualities, among all his Acquain- 


2 tance ; defeat all his Meaſures with ſo much Addreſs, 
"SY and oblige him, at laſt, to give over his vain Purſuit, 
and ſacrifice his Pride and Ambition to Virtue, 
and become the Protector of that Innocence which 
nd he fo long and indefatigably labour'd to ſupplant : 
And all this without ever having entertain'd the leaſt 
previous Deſign or Thought for that Purpole : No 
of Art uſed to inflame him, no Coquetry practiſed to 
ad tempt or intice him, and no Prudery or Affectation 
ne to tamper with his Paſſions ; but, on the contrary, 
ul As artlejs 
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artleſs and unpractiſed in the Wiles of the World, 
all her Endeavours, and even all her Wiſhes, tended 
only to render herſelf as unamiable as ſhe could in 
his Eyes: Tho' at the ſame Time ſhe is fo far from 
having any Averſion to his Perſon, that ſhe ſeems ra- 
ther prepoſſeſſed in his Favour, and admires his Excel- 
lencies, whilſt ſhe condemns his Paſhon for her. A 
glorious Inſtance of Self-denial ! Thus her very Re- 
pulſes being Attractions: The more ſhe reſiſted, the 
more ſhe charm'd; and the very Means ſhe uſed to 
guard her Virtue, the more endanger'd it, by inflam- 
ing his Paſſions : Till, at laſt, by Perſeverance, and a 
brave and refolute Defence, the beſieged not only ob- 
tained a glorious Victory over the Beſieger, but took 
him Priſoner too. 
1 am charmed with the beautiful Reflections ſhe 
makes in the Courſe of her Diſtreſſes; her Soliloquies 
and little Reaſonings with herſelf, are exceeding pret- 


ty and entertaining: She pours out all her Soul in 
t 


em before her Parents without diſguiſe ; ſo that one 
may judge of, nay, almoſt ſee, the inmoſt Receſſes 


of her Mind. A pure clear Fountain of Truth and 


Innocence, a Magazine of Virtue and unblemiſt'd 
Thoughts ! 

I can't conceive why you ſhould heſitate a Moment 
as to the Publication of this very natural and uncom- 
mon Piece, I could wiſh to fee it out in its own na- 
tive Simplicity, which will affe& and pleaſe the Rea- 
der beyond al! the Strokes of Oratory in the World ; 
tor thoſe will but ſpoil it: And, ſhould you permit 
fuch a murdering Hand to be laid upon it, to gloſs and 
tinge it over with ſuperfluous and needleſs Decora- 
tions, which like too much Drapery in Sculpture and 
Statuary, will but incumber it ; it may diſguiſe the 
Facts, marr the Reflections, and unnaturalize the In- 
cidents, ſo as to be loſt in a Multiplicity of fine idle 
Words and Phraſes, and reduce our Sterling Subſtance 
into an empty Shadow, or rather frenchify our Eng- 
li Sohdity into Froth and Whyp-ſyllabub. No; let 
us have Pamela as Pamela wrote it; in her own 

| Words, 
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Words, without Amputation, or Addition. Produce 
her to us in her neat Country Apparel, ſuch as ſhe ap- 
pear'd in, on her intended Departure to her Parents; 
for ſuch beſt becomes her Innocence and beautiful 
Simplicity. Such a Dreſs will beſt edify and enter- 
tain, The flowing Robes of Oratory may indeed amuſe 
and amaze, but will never ſtrike the Mind with ſolid, 
Attention, 

In ſhort, Sir, a Piece of this kind is much want- 
ed in the World, which is but too much, as well as 
too early debauched by r Novel. I know 
nothing entertaining of that kind that one might ven- 
ture to recommend to the Peruſal (much leſs the Imi- 
tation) of the Youth of either Sex : All that J have 
hitherto read, tends only to corrupt their Principles, 
miſlead their Judgments, and initiate them into Gal- 
lantry and looſe Pleaſures. 3 

Publiſh then, this good, this edify ing and inſtructive 
little Piece for their ſakes The Honour of Pamela's 
Sex remands Pamela at your Hands, to ſhew the 
World an Heroine, almoſt beyond Example, in an 
unuſual Scene of Life, whom no "Temptations, or Suf- 
ferings, could ſubdue. It is a fine and glorious Ori- 
ginal, for the Fair to copy out and imitate. - Our own 
Sex, too, require it of you, to free us, in ſome mea- 
ſure, from the Imputation of being incapable of 
the Impreſſions of Virtue and Honour; and to 
ſhew the Ladies, that we are not\inflexible while they 
are ſo. 

In ſhort, the Cauſe of Virtue calls for the Publi- 
cation of ſuch a Piece as this. Oblige then, Sir, the- 
concurrent Voices of both Sexes, and give us Pamela 
for the Benefit of Mankind: And as I believe its Ex- 
cellencies cannot be long unknown to the World, and. 
that there will not be a Family without it; ſo I make 
no doubt but every Family that has it, will be much. 
improv'd and better d by it. *T'will form the ten- 
der Minds of Youth for the Reception and Practice of 

Virtue and Honour ; confirm and eſtabliſh thoſe of 
maturer Years on good and fleady Principles ; reclaim 
the 
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the Vicious, and mend the Age in general: inſomuch 
- that as I doubt not Pamela will become the bright Ex- 
ample and, Imitation of all the faſhionable young La- 
dies of Great Britain; ſo the truly generous Benefac- 


tor and Rewarder of her exemplary Virtue, will be no 
leſs admired and imitated among the Bean Monde of 
our own Sex. I am, 


1 Nur affeGionate Friend, &c. 


PAMELA 


P A MEL A; 


OR, 
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| In a Series of FAMILIAR LETTERS, Oc, 


r 


Dear Father and Mother, 


HAVE great Trouble, and ſome Comfort, to 
acquaint you with. The Trouble is, that my 
good Lady died of the Illneſs I mentioned to you, 
and left us all much grieved for her Loſs ; for ſhe was 
a dear good Lady, and kind to all us her Servants. 
Much I fear'd, that as I was taken by her Goodneſs 
to wait upon her Perſon, I fhould be quite deſtitute a- 
gain, and forced to return to you and my poor Mo- 
ther, who have ſo much to do to maintain yourſelves : 
And, as my Lady's Goodneſs had put me to write and 
caſt Accompts, and made me a little expert at my 
Needle, and other Qualifications above my Degree, 
it would have been no eaſy Matter to find a Place 
that your poor Pamela was fit for : But God, 1 
= 


1 PAMEL A; Or, 


Graciouſneſs to us we have ſo often experienc'd at a | 
Pinch, put it into my good Lady's Heart, on her. 
Death-bed, juit an Hour before ſhe expired, to re. 
commend to my young Maſter all her ference Os 
by one; and when it came to my Turn to be recom- or 
mended, for I was ſobbing and crying at her Pillow, 
ſhe could only ſay, My dear Son ! -— and ſo broke of | 
a little, and then recovering Remember my poor 
Pamela — And theſe were ſome of her laſt Words! O 
how my Eyes run Don't wonder to ſee the Paper fo 
blotted! 

Well, but God's Will muſt be done ! and ſo | 
comes the Comfort, that I ſhall not be obliged to re- 
turn back to be a Clog upon my dear Parents ! For 
my Maſter ſaid, I will take Care of you all, my 
Laſſes; and for you, Pamela, (and took me by the 
Hand, yes, he took me by the Hand before them 
all) for my dear Mother's fake, I will be a Friend 
to you, and you ſhall take care of my Linen. God 
bleſs him ! and pray with me, my dear Father and 
Mother, for God to bleſs him : For he has given 
Mourning and a Year's Wages to all my Lady's Ser- 
vants ; and I having no Wages as yet, but what my 
Lady ſaid, ſhe ſhould do for me as I deſerved, ordered 
the Houſe-keeper to give me Mourning with the 
reſt, and gave me with his own Hand four Golden | 
Guineas, beſides leſſer Money, which were in my old 
Lady's Pocket when ſhe dy'd; and ſaid, If I was a 
— Girl, and faithful and diligent, he would be a 
Friend to me, for his Mother's ſake. And fo I ſend} 
you theſe four Guineas for your Comfort ; for God | 
will not let me want: And ſo you may pay ſome old 
Debt with Part; and keep the other Part to comfort 
you both. If I get more, I am ſure it is my Duty, 
and it ſhall be my Care to love and cheriſh you both ; 
for you have lov'd me and cheriſh'd me, when I could 
do nothing for myſelf: And ſo you have for us all, 
or what mult have become of us! I ſend it by Fehr 
.our Footman, who goes your way ; but he does not 
know what he carries; becauſe I ſeal it up in one of 
the little Pill-Boxes which my Lady had, wrapt cloſe 


in 
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Paper, that it mayn't chink ; and be ſure don't open 
t betore him. 

I know, dear Father and Mother, I muſt give you 
doth Grief and Pleaſure ; and fo 1 will only 5 
or your Pamela who will ever be, 


ay, Pray 


Your moſt dutiful Daughter. 


I have been ſcared out of my Senſes ; for juſt now, 
as I was folding this Letter, in my late Lady's 
Dreſſing- room, in comes my young Matter ! 
Good Sirs ! how was I frightened ! 1 went to 
hide the Letter in my Boſom, and he ſeeing me 
frighted, ſaid, ſmiling, who have you been writ- 
ing to, Pamela ? I faid, in my Fright, Pray 
your Honour forgive me — Only to my Fa- 
ther and Mother. He ſaid, Well then, Let me 
ſee how you are come on in your Writing! O 
how I was aſham'd! He, in my Fright, took 
it, without ſaying more, and read it quite thro! 
and then gave it me again; and I ſaid, Pray 
your Honour forgive me ; yet I know not 


for what. For he was always dutiful to his Pa- 
rents; and why ſhould he be angry, that I was 


ſo to mine ! And indeed he was not angry ; for 
he took me by the Hand, and ſaid, You are a 
good Girl, Pamela, to be kind to your aged Fa- 
ther and Mother. I am not angry with you. 
Be faithful and diligent; and do as you ſhould 
do, and J like you the better for this. And then 
he ſaid, Why, Pamela, you write a very pretty 
Hand, and ſpell tolerably too. I ſee my good 
Mother's Care in your Learning has not been 
thrown away upon you. My Mother uſed to 
ſay, you lov4d reading; you may look into any 
of her Books to improve yourſelf, ſo you take 
Care of them. To be ſure I did nothing but 
curchee and cry, and was all in Confuſion 
at his Goodneſs. Indeed he is the beſt of 
Gentlemen, I think ! But I am making another 

long 
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5 long Letter. So will only ſay more, I ſhal 
ever be, b : 
| Tour dutiful Daughter, 
PawmtLa ANxDuEws, 
LETTER II. 
In Anfaver to the preceding. 


Dear PAMELA,. 
OUR Letter was indeed a great Trouble and] 
ſome Comfort. to me and your poor Mother. We 
are troubled, to be ſure, for your good Lady's Death, 
who took ſuch Care of you, and gave you Learning, 
and for three Years paſt has always been giving 
you Cloaths and Linen, and every Thing that a 
Gentlewoman need not be aſham'd to appear in. 
But our chief Trouble is, and indeed a very great 
one, for fear you ſhould be brought to any Thing 
diſhoneſt or wicked, by being ſet ſo above yourſelt. 
Every body talks how you have come on, and what 
a genteel Girl you are, and ſome ſay, you are very 
pretty; and indeed, fix. Months fince, when I ſaw 
you laſt, I ſhould have thought ſo too, if you was not 
our Child. But what avails all this, if you are to be 
Tuin'd and undone ! —— — Indeed, my dear Child, we 
begin to be in great Fear for you; for what ſignifies 
all the Riches in the World with a bad Conſcience, 
and to be diſhoneſt? We are, *tis true, very poor, 
and find it hard enough to live; tho* once, as you 
know, it was better with us. But we would ſooner 
live upon the Water and Clay of the Ditches I am 
forced to dig, than to live better at the Price of our 
dear Child's Rum. 

I hope the good Squire has no Deſign ; but when 
he has given you ſo much Money, and ſpeaks fo 
Kindly to you, and praiſes your coming on; and oh 
that fatal Word, that he would be kind to you, if 

| you 


| 
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would do as you ſhould do, almoſt kills us with 


ars. | 
I have ſpoken to good old Widow Mumford about 
who, you know, has formerly lived in good 
\milies, and ſhe puts us in ſome Comfort; for ſhe 
ys, it is not unuſual, when a Lady dies, to give what 
> has about her to her Waiting-maid, to ſuch 
fit up with her in her Illneſs. But then, * 
ould he ſmile ſo kindly upon you? Why ſhould 
take ſuch a poor Girl as you by the Hand, as 
dur Letter ſays he has done twice? Why ſhould 
> ſtoop to read your Letter to us; and commend 
aur writing and ſpelling ? And why ſhould he give 


ſhall 


andibu Leave to read his Mother's Books Indeed, 
Weed, my deareſt Child, our Hearts ake for you; 
ath, Nad then, you ſeem ſo full of Joy at his Goodneſs, 
ing, ) taken with his kind Expreſſions, which truly are 
* ery great Favours, if he means well, that we fear 
t a 


es, my dear Child, we fear—you ſhould be too grate- 
land reward him with that Jewel, your Virtue, 
rex Which no Riches nor Favour, nor any Thing in this 


ung Wife, can make up to you. | 

ſelt. I. too, have Written a long Letter; but will ſay 
hat je Thing möbel that is, That in the midſt of our 
ery Woverty and Misfortunes, we have truſted in God's 
_ yoodneſs, and been honeſt, and doubt not to be 


appy hereafter, if we continue to be good; tho” our 


be Wot is hard here ; but the Loſs of our dear Child's 
* irtue, would be a Grief that we could not bear, 
ifies 


d would bring our grey Hairs to the Grave at 


ce. 
If you love , then, if you value God's Bleſſing, 
nd your own future Happineſs, we both charge you 
d ſtand upon your Guard; and, if you find the leaſt 
\ttempt made upon your Virtue, be ſure you leave 
our wy Thing behind you, and come away to us; for 
e had rather ſee you all cover'd with Rags, and 
hen ven follow you to the Church-yard, than have it ſaid, 
b, Child of ours preferred worldly Conveniencies to her 
n - WF irtue. | 
. if | | : We 
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We accept kindly of your dutiful Preſent ; but t 
we are out of our Pain, cannot make uſe of it, f 
fear we ſhould partake of the Price of our poor Daugt 
ter's Shame; ſo have laid it up in a Rag among tt 
Thatch, over the Window, for a while, leſt we ſhou| 
be robbed. With our Bleflings and our hearty Praye 
for you, we remain, 


Your careful, but loving Father and Mother, 


Jonx and ELIZABETH ANDREW: 


— — — 


LETTER II. 


Dear Father, 
Muſt necde ſay, that your Letter has fill'd me witk 
much Trouble. For it has made my Heart, which 

was overflowing with Gratitude for my young Ma- 
ſter's Goodneſs, ſuſpicions and fearful ; and yet, | 
hope I never ſhall find him to act unworthy of hi; 
Character; for what could he get by ruining ſuch 2 
poor young Creature as me 2. But that which gives mel © 
moſt Trouble is, that you ſeem to miſtruſt the Honeſty - 


of your Child, No, my dear Father and Mother, 
be aſſur'd, that, by God's Grace, I never will do any 
Thing that ſhall bring your grey Hairs with Sorrow 
to the Grave. I will die a thouſand Deaths rather 
than be diſhoneſt any way. Of that be aſſur'd, and 
ſet your Hearts at reſt; for altho* I have liv'd above 
myſelf for ſome Time paſt, yet I can be content with 
Rags and Poverty, and Bread and Water, and will 
embrace them rather than forfeit my good Name, Jet 
who will be the Tempter. And of this reſt ſatisfy'd, 
and think better of 


Your dutiful Daughter till Death. 


My Maſter continues to be very affable to me. As 
yet I ſee no Cauſe to fear any Thing. Mrs. Fer- 
vis the Houſe-keeper too is very civil to me, 
and I have the Love of every body, Sure they 

can't 
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can't all have Deſigns againſt me, becauſe they 
are civil. I hope I ſhall always behave fo as to 
be reſpected by every one; and hope no body 
would do me more Hurt, than I am ſure I would 
do them. Our John ſo often goes your Way, 
that I will always get him to call that you may 
hear from me, either by Writing, for it brings 
my Hand in, or by Word of Mouth, 


— 


Ws LETTER - N. 


— Dear Mother. 
OR the laſt Letter was to my Father, in Anſwer 
to his Letter; and fo I will now write to you; 
tho' I have nothing to ſay but what will make me look 
more like a vain Huſly than an- Thing elſe : Yet I 
hope I ſha'n't be ſo proud as to forget myſelf. Yet 
there is a ſecret Pleaſuze one has to hear one's ſelf 
prais' d. You muſt know then that my Lady Dawers, 
who, you know, is my Maſter's Siſter, has been a 
whole Month at our Houſe, and has taken great No- 
tice of me, and given me good Advice to keep myſelf 
to myſelf ; ſhe told me I was a very pretty Wench, 
and that every body gave me a very good Character, 
and lov'd me; and bid me take care to keep the 
Fellows at a Diſtance ; and ſaid, that I might do, and 
be more valu'd for it, even by themſelves, But what 
pleas'd me much, was, that at Table, as Mrs. Zerwis 
was telling me, my Maſter and her Ladyſhip were 
talking of me, and ſhe told him, ſhe thought me the 
prettielt Wench ſhe ever ſaw in her Life; and that 
was too pretty to live in a Batchelor's Houſe ; and 
that no Lady he might marry would care to continue 
me with her. He ſaid, I was vaſtly improv'd, and 
3. had a good Share of Prudence, and Senſe above my 
Years; and it would be Pity, that what was my 
Merit, ſhould be my Misfortune. — No, ſays, my 
good Lady, Pamela ſhall come and live with me, I 
e. think. He ſaid, With all his Heart, he ſhould be 
yl glad to have me ſo well provided for. Well, 1 
\'t E,. 
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ſhe, I'll conſult my Lord about it. She afk'd ha 

old I was ; and Mrs. Jervis ſaid, J was fifteen la 

February. O] ſays ſhe, if the Wench (for ſo the call 

all us Maiden-fervants) takes Care of herſelf, hel 

—_ yet more and more, as well in her Perſon a 
nd. 

Now, my dear Father and Mother, tho” this ma 
look too vain to be repeated by me, yet are you no! 
rejoiced as well as I, to ſee my Maſter ſo willing te 
part with me ?—This ſhews that he has nothing bad 
in his Heart. But John is juſt going away, and ſo | 
have only to ſay, that I am, and will always be, 


Your honeft, as well as dutiful Daughter, 


| Pray make uſe of the Money; you may now do it 
afely. 


LETTER V. 


My dear Father and Mother, 
OA being going-your way, I am willing ta 
write, becauſe he is ſo willing to carry any Thing 
r me, He ſays it does him good at his Heart to fee 
ou both, and to hear you talk. He ſays you are 
th ſo good and ſo honeit, that he always learns ſome- 
thing from you to the Purpoſe. It is a thouſand Pities, 
he ſays, that ſuch honeſt Hearts ſhould not have better 
Luck in the World. But this is more Pride to me that 
I am come of ſuch honeſt Parents, than if I had been 
born a Lady. 
J kear nothing yet of going to Lady Dawers, And 
J am very eaſy at preſent here. For Mrs. Ferwis 
uſes me as if I were her own. Daughter, and is a very 
good Woman, and makes my Maſter's Intereſt her 
own. She is always giving me good Counſel, and I 
love her next to you two, 1 think, beſt of any body. 
She keeps ſo good Rule and Order, ſhe is mightily 
reſpected by us all; and takes Delight to hear me read 
to her; and all. ſhe loves to hear read, is good rr. 
| whic 
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ich we read whenever we are alone; ſo that I 
ink I am at home with you. She heard one of our 
en, Harry, who is no better than he ſhould be, 
ak freely to me; I think he call'd me his FROV 
amela, and took hold of me, as if he would have 
;ifs'd me; for which you may be ſure I was very 
gry ; and ſhe took him to Taſk, and was as an 


mail him as could be, and told me ſhe was very well 
no leas'd to ſee my Prudence and Modeſty, and that 
> toll kept all the Fellows at a Diſtance. And indeed I 
bad Lew I am not proud, and carry it civil to every 


ody; but yet, methinks I can't bear to be look'd 

pon by theſe Men-ſervants ; for they ſeem as if they 
S-ould look one thro” ; and, as I almoſt always break- 
ſt, dine, and ſup with Mrs. Ferwis, ſo good ſhe is 
> me, ſo I am very eaſy that I have ſo little to ſay 
o them. Not but they are very civil to me in the 
main, for Mrs. Jervis's fake, who they ſee loves me, 
ind they ſtand in Awe of her, knowing her to be a 
entlewoman born, tho' ſhe has had Misfortunes. I 
wm going on again with a long Letter; for I love Wri- 
ing, and ſhall tire you. But when I began, I only. 
ntende4 to ſay, that I am quite fearleſs of any Danger 
ow : And indeed can but wonder at myſelf, (tho? your 
aution to me was your watchful Love) that I ſhould 
2 ſo fooliſh as to be ſo uneaſy as I have been: For I 
am ſare my Maſter would not demean himſelf fo, as 
to think upon ſuch a poor Girl as I, for my Harm. 
s, For ſuch a Thing would ruin his Credit as well as 
er mine you know: For, to be ſure, he may expect one 
it of the beſt Ladies in the Land. So no more at preſent, 
n Wbut that I am 


Your ever dutiful Daughter. 


—_— 


LETTER VI. 


Dear Father and Mother, | 
Y Maſter has been very kind fince my laſt; for. 

he has given me a Suit of my old Lady*sCloaths, 
and half a Dozen of her Shifts, and fix fine Handker- 


Chiefs, 
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chiefs, and three of her Cambrick Aprons, and fou 
Holland ones: The Cloaths are fine Silks, and too ric 
and too good for me, to be ſure. I wiſh it was 10 
Affront to him to make Money of them, and ſend i: 
to you ; it would do me more good. 

You will be full of Fears, I warrant now, of ſome 
Defign upon me, till I tell you, that he was witli 
Mrs. Jervis when he gave them me; and he gave her 
a Mort of good Things at the ſame 'Time, and bil 
her wear them in Remembrance of her good Friend, 
my Lady his Mother. And when he gave me theſe 
fine Things, he ſaid, Theſe, Pamela, are for you ; have 
them made fit for you, when your Mourning is laid 
by, and wear them for your good Miſtreſs's fake. 
Mrs. Ferwis gives you a very good Word ; and | 
would have you continue to behave as prudently as 
you have done hitherto, and every body will be your 
Friend, | 

I was ſo ſurpriz'd at his Goodneſs, that I could not 
tell what to ſay. I curcheed to him, and to Mrs. 
Jerwis for her good Word; and faid, I wiſh'd I might P 
be deſerving of his Favour, and his Kindneſs : And h 
nothing ſhould be wanting in me, to the beſt of my 
Knowledge. | 

O how amiable a Thing is doing Good lt is all I 
envy great Folks for! R 

I always thought my young Maſter a fine Gentle- Wh. 
man, as every body ſays he is: But he gave theſe good BW 1 

| 


Things to us both with ſuch a Graciouſneſs, as L 
thought he look'd like an Angel. 

Mrs. Ferwis ſays, he aſk'd her, If I kept the Men 
at a Diſtance ; for he ſaid, I Was very pretty, and to 
be drawn in to have any of them, might be my Ruin, 
and make me poor and miſerable betimes. She never 
is wanting to give me a good Word, and took Occa- 
ſion to launch out in my Praiſe, ſhe ſays. But I hope 
ſhe ſaid no more than I ſhall try to deſerve, though 1 
mayn't at preſent. I am ſure I will always love her 
next to you and my dear Mother. S0 I reſt 
Your ever dutiful Daughter. 


LE EF 
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LETTER VII. 


Dear Father, 

INCE my laſt, my Maſter gave me more fine 
Things. He call'd me up to my old Lady's Clo- 
Et, and pull'd out her Drawers, he gave me two Suits 


def fine Flanders lac'd Headcloaths, three Pair of fine 
„ilk Shoes, two hardly the worſe, and juſt fit for 
1d e; for my old Lady had a very little Foot; and ſe- 
of W<ra! Ribbands and Topknots of all Colours, and four 


air of fine white Cotton Stockens, and three Pair of 
ne Silk ones; and two Pair of rich Stays, and a 
Pair of rich Silver Buckles in one Pair of the Shoes. 
was quite aſtoniſh'd, and unable to ſpeak for a while; 
ut yet I was inwardly aſham'd to take che Stockens ; 
for Mrs. Jervis was not there: If ſhe had, it world 
have been nothing. I believe I received them very 
aukwardly ; for he ſmil'd at my Aukwardneſs ; and 
ſaid, Don't bluſh, Pamela: Doſt think I don't know 
pretty Maids wear Shoes and Stockens ? 

I was fo confounded at theſe Words, you might 
have beat me down with a Feather. For, you muſt 
think, there was no Anſwer to be made to this : So, 
like a Fool, I was ready to cry ; and went away cur- 
cheeing and N I am fure, up to the Ears; for, 
tho' there was no Harm in what he faid, yet I did 
not know how to take it. But I went and told all to 
Mrs. Jervis, who ſaid, God put it into his Heart to 
be good to me; and I muſt double my Diligence. It 
look'd to her, ſhe ſaid, as if he would fit me in Dreſs 
for a Waiting-maid's Place on his Siſter Lady Daveres 
own Perſon, 

But ſtill your kind fatherly Cautions came into my 
Head, and made all theſe Gifts nothing near to me 
what they would have been, But yet I hope there is 
no Reaſon ; for what Good could it do him to harm 
ſuch a ſimple Maiden as me ? Beſides, to be ſure, no 
Lady would look upon him, if he ſhould ſo diſgrace 
himſelf. So I will make myſelf eaſy ; and indeed, I 
mould never have been otherwiſe, if you had not put 


TP 


Happineſs in this World and the next; it is enough to 
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it into my Head; for my Good, I know very we 
But, may be, without theſe Uneaſineſſes to ming 
with theſe Benefits, I might be too much puffed up 
So I will conclude, All that happens is for our Good 
and fo God bleſs you, my dear Father and Mother 
and I know you will pray to God to bleſs me; wh 
am, and ſhall always be, 


Your dutiful Daughter, 


LETTER VIII. 


Dear Pauzk LA, 
1 Cannot but renew my Cautions to you on your 

Maſter's Kindneſs to you and his free Expreſſion 
to you about the Stockens. Vet there may not be, 
and I hope there is not, any thing in it. But when! 
reflect, that there paſibiy may, and that if there ſhould, 
no leſs depends upon it than my Child's everlaſting 


make one fearful of the worſt. Arm yourſelf, my dear 
Child, for the worſt ; and reſolve to loſe your Life 
ſooner than your Virtue. What tho* the Doubts I 
fill'd you with, leſſen the Pleaſure you would have had 
in your Maſter's Kindneſs, yet what fignify the De- 
lights that ariſe from a few paltry fine Cloaths, in 
Compariſon with a good Conſcience ? 

Theſe are indeed very great Favours that he heaps Þ 
upon you, but ſo much the more to be ſuſpected; and 
when you ſay he look'd fo amiable, and like an An- 
gel, how afraid I am, that they ſhould make too great 
an Impreſſion upon you! For, tho' God has bleſs'd 

ou with Senſe and Prudence above your Years, yet, 
1 tremble to think what a ſad Hazard a poor Maiden 
of no more than fifteen Vears of Age ſtands againſt 
the Temptations of this World, and a deſigning young 
Gentleman, if he ſhould prove ſo, who has ſo much 
Power to oblige, and has a kind of Authority to com- 


mand as your Maſter. 
] charge 


— 2 — 


— 
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1 charge you, my one Child, on both our Bleflings, 


dor as we are, to be on your Guard; there can be no 
larm in that: And ſince Mrs. Ferwis is ſo good a 
entlewoman, and ſo kind to you, I am the eaſier a 
reat deal, and ſo is your Mother; and we hope fm 
ill hide nothing from her, and take her Counſel in 
ery thing. So with our Bleſſings and aſſured Prayers 
dr you, more than for ourſelves, we remain 


Your loving Father and Mother. 


zeſure don't let People's telling you you are pretty, 
uff you up: for you did not make yourſelf, and ſo 
an have no Praiſe due to you for it. It is Virtue and 


our WW; oodnefs only, that make the true Beauty. Remem- 
ion Wer that, Pamela. | | 

be, 

n [ ＋ wy 
— LETTER IX. 


to Dear Father and Mother, ©  — © | 

Am ſorry to write you word, that the Hopes I had 
of going to wait on Lady Dawvers are quite over. 
y Lady would have had me; but my Maſter, as I 
hear by the bye, would not conſent to it. He ſaid, 
Ter Nephew might be taken with me, and I might 
draw him in, or be drawn in by him : and he thought, 
as his Mother lov'd me, and committed me to his Care, 


ps Nhe ought to continue me with him; and Mrs. Ferwis 
1d would be a Mother to me. Mrs. Zerwzs tells me, the 
n- WL ady ſhook her Head, and ſaid, 45 Brother] and 
at hat was all. And as you have made me fearful by 
d our Cautions, my Heart at times miſgives me. But 
t, I fay nothing yet ef your Caution, or my own Uneaſi- 


neſs, to Mrs. perks not that I miſtruſt her, but for 
fear ſhe ſhould think me preſumptuous, and vain, and 
conceited, to have any Fears about the Matter, from 
the great Diſtance between ſo great a Man, and fo 
poor a Girl. But yet Mrs. Jerwis ſeem'd to build 
ſo mething upon Lady Dawvers's ſhaking her Head, : rd 
ſaying, 4þ Brother, and no more I God, I ho e. 

Vo. I. a will 
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will give me his Grace; and ſo I will not, if I can he 


it, make myſelf too uneaſy ; for I hope there is no O- 
caſion, But every little Matter that happens, I wi 
acquaint you with, that you ſhall continue to me you 
good Advice, and pray for 


Your ſad hearted Pawel, 


Nr 
Dear Mot her, 


WY and my = Father may wonder that you 
1 have not had a Letter from me in ſo many 
Weeks; but a ſad, ſad Scene has been the Occafior 
of it. For, to be ſure, now it is too plain, that all 
your Cautions were well grounded. O my dear Mo 
ther! I am miſerable, truly miſerable But yet 
don't be frighted, I am honeſt ! God, of his Goodneſ 
keep me ſo ! ; 
6 this Angel of a Maſter ! this fine Gentleman, thi 
gracious Benefactor, to your poor Pamela who was tt 
take Care of me at the Prayer of his good dying Moy" 
ther; who was ſo careful of me, | teſt I ſhould bat 
drawn in by Lord Dawvers's Nephew ; that he would no! 
tet me go to Lady Daverss: This very Gentleman 
(yes, I muſt call him Gentleman, tho“ he has fallen! 
trom the Merit of that Title) has degraded himſelf u 
offer Freedoms to his poor Servant! He has now! 
| 

| 

| 


ſhew'd himſelf in his true Colours, and to me, nothing 
appears ſo black and ſo frightful. 

I have not been idle, but have writ from time tt 
time how he, by ſly mean Degrees, expoſed his wick 
ed Views: But ſomebody ſtole my Letter, and I know 
not what is become of it. It was a very long one. IF 
fear he that was mean enough to do bad things, in one 
reſpect, did not ſtick at this; but be it as it will, all 
the Uſe he can make of it, will be, that he may be 
aſham'd of H Part; I not of mine. For he will ſee I was 
reſolv'd to be honeſt, and loch in the Honeſty o 
my poor Parents, I will tell you all, the next Oppor- 
| | | © runity; 
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nity; for I am watch'd, and ſuch-like, very nar- 
wly 3 and he ſays to Mrs. Jerwis, This Girl is al- 
ays ſcribbling ; I think ſhe may be better employ'd. 
ind yet I work all Hours with my Needle, upon Kis 
inen, and the ſine Linen of the Family; and am be- 
des about flowering him a Waiſtcoat.— But Oh ! my 
eart's broke almoſt; for what am I likely to have 
or my Reward, but Shame and Diſgrace, or elſe ill 
Words, and hard Treatment ! I'll tell you all ſoon, and 
ope I ſhall find my long Letter. 4p" > 


Your moſt afflieted Daughter, 


nany muſt Ze and him him now; for he has loſt his Dig- 
nity with me ! wa | 


EL 


1 1 
* * * 1 
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* 
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Dear Mother, | ': Dal 
run I can't find my Letter, and ſo Il tell 
you all, as briefly as I can. All went well e- 
hugh in the main for ſome time after my laſt Let» 
ter but one. At laſt, I ſaw ſome Reaſon to ſuſpect; 
for he would look upon me whenever he ſaw me, 
in ſuch a manner, as ſhew'd not well; and at. laſt 
he came to me, as I was in the Summer-houſe in 
the little Garden, at work with my Needle, and 
Mrs. Jervis was. juſt gone from me; and I would 
have gone out; but he ſaid, No, don't go, Pamela, 
1 have ſomething to ſay to you, and you always fly 
me ſo, whenever I come near you, as if you was a- 
traid of me. | . n 446 * 
I was all confounded ; and ſaid at laſt; It does not 
become your poor Servant to ſtay in your Preſence 
Sir, without your Buſineſs requir'd it ; and I hope 1 
ſhall always know my Place. - | bis 
Well, ſays he, my Buſineſs does require it;ſome- 
times, and I have a mind you ſhould ſtay to hear what 
L have to ſay. to you, | o bas tt ot | 
ar pay e I ſtood 
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I flood all confounded, and began to tremble, a 
the more when he took me by the Hand; for now 1 
Soul was near us. | 

My Siſter Dawers, ſaid he, (and ſeem'd, I though 
to be as much at a Loſs for Words as I) would-hay 
had you live with her; but ſhe would not do fa 
you what I am reſolved to do, if you continue faith 
ful and obliging. What ſay'ſt thou, my Girl, ail 
he, with ſome Eagerneſs, hadſt thou not rather ſta 
with me than go to my Siſter Dawers ? He look'd ſo 
as fill'd me with affrightment; I don't knew how; 
wildly I thought. 

I faid, when I could ſpeak, Your Honour will 
forgive your poor Servant; but as you have no La 
dy for me to wait upon, and my good Lady has 
been now dead this Twelve-month, I had rather, if 
it would not diſpleaſe you, wait upon Lady Dawers, 
becauſe | | 
I was =. 9m be and he ſaid a little * 


Becauſe you're a li at's 


* 
— nm 1 


ittle Fool, and know not w 
good for yourſelf. I tell you, I will make a Gentle- 
woman of you, if you be obliging, and don't ſtand in 
your ewn'Light ; and ſo ſaying, he put his Arm about 

me, and kiſs'd me 4 
Now you will ſay, all his Wickedneſs appear'd 
plainly. I ftruggled, and trembled, and was fo be- . 
numb'd with Terror, that I ſunk down, not in a Fit, 
and yet not myſelf ; and I found myſelf in his Arms, 
uite void of Strength, and he kiſſed me two or three 
times, as if he would have eaten me.—At laſt I burſt 
from him, and was getting out of the Summer-houſe : 
but he held me back, and ſhut the Door. | 
I would have given my Life for a Farthing. And 
he ſaid, I'll do you no Harm, Pamela; don't be a- 
fraid of me. I faid, I won't ftay ! You won't, Huſ- 
fy, ſaid he! Do you know who you ſpeak to! I loft 
all Fear, and all Reſpect, and ſaid, Yes, I do, Sir, 
too well Well may I forget that I am your Servant, 

when you forget what belongs to a Maſter. 
I ſobb'd cry'd moſt ſadly. What a fooliſh Huſ- 
ſy you are, ſaid he, have I done you any * 
| es, 
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s, Sir, ſaid J, the greateſt Harm in the World * 
du have taught me to forget myſelf and what belong“ 
me, and have leſſen' d the Diſtance that Fortune 
made between us, by SES yourſelf, to be 
free to a poor Servant. Vet, Sir, ſaid I, I will be fs. 
old to ſay, I am honeſt, tho* poor: And if you was 
Prince, I would not be otherwiſe. | 

He was angry, and faid, Who wou'd have you 0- 
erwiſe, you fooliſh Slut! Ceaſe your blubbering ! I 
n I have demean'd myſelf ; but it was only to try 
ou : If you can keep this Matter ſecret, you'll give 
e the better Opinion of your Prudence; and here's 
wilßz mething, ſaid he, putting ſomie Gold in my Hand, 
d make you Amends for the Fright I put you to. 
o, take a Walk in the Garden, and don't go in till 
our blubbering is over: And I charge you ſay no; 
hing of what has paſt, and all ſhall be well, and III 
orgive you. | 
I won't take the Money, indeed, Sir, {aid I ; poor 
s I am! I won't take it: for to ſay Truth, I thought 


ele It look*d like taking Earneſt; and fo I put it upon the 
1 infWench ; and as he ſeem'd vex'd and confus'd at what 
out 


e had done, I took the Opportunity to open the Door, 
„nd went out of the Summer-houſe, 
rs He calbd to me, and faid, Be ſecret, I charge you, 
be · pamela; and don't go in yet, as I told you. 
bit, O how poor and mean muſt theſe Actions be, and 
ms, Wow little muſt they make the beſt of Gentlemen look, 
ree When they offer ſuch things as are unworthy of them- 
url WF: ives, and put it into the Power of their Inferiors to 
le : Wc greater than they. | - 011 
I took a Turn or two in the Garden, but in Sight of 
nd he Houſe for fear of the worſt, and breathed upon my 
2 Wand to dry my Eyes, becauſe I would not be too dil- 
ul- Wbedient. My next ſhall tell you more, on bas 
loft ty for me, my dear Father and Mother ; and. 
won't be angry I have not yet run away from this 
nt, ouſe, ſo late my Comfort and Delight, 5 now my 
\nguiſh and Terror. I am forc'd to break off, haſtily. 


ul. 
e. Tour dutiful and haneft Daughter. 
es, | B 3 L E T- 


— 
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LETTER XIL 
Dear Mother, © ; | 
WII I will now proceed with my ſad Sto 
And fo after I had dry'd my Eyes, I we 
in, and began to ruminate with myſelf what I hal 
beſt to do. Sometimes I thought I would leave th 
Houſe, and go to the next Town, and wait an Oppor 
tanity to get to you; but then I was at a Loſs to re 
ſolve whether to take away the Things he had giver 
me or no, and how to take them away: Sometimes 
thought to leave them behind me, and only go witli 
the Cloaths on my Back; but then I had two Mil 
and a half, and a By-way, to $0 to the Town; an; 
being pretty well dreſs'd, I might come to ſome harm, 
almoſt as bad as what I would run away from; and 
then may be, thought I, it will be reported, I have 
ſtolen ſomething, and ſo was ſcrc'd to run away; and 
fo carry a bad Name back with me to my dear poor 
Parents, would be a fad thing indeed !-p—O how | 
wiſh'd for my grey Ruſſet again, and my poor honef 
Drefs, with which vou fitted rae out, and hard e- 
nough too you had to do it, God knows, for going 
to this Place, when I was but twelve Years cld, in my 
ood Lady's Days! Sometimes I thought of telling 
Aire Jer vit, and taking her Advice, and only feared 
his Command, to be ſecret ; for, thought I, he may 
be aſtiamed of his Actions, and never attempt the like 
again: And as poor Mrs. Jerwis depended upon him, 
thro' A isfortunes that had attended her, I thought it 
would be a ſad thing to bring his Diſpleaſure upon her 
for my ſake. | 
In this Quandary, now conſidering, now crying, 
and not knowing what to do, I pafs'd the Time in 
my Chamber till Evening; when defiring to be ex. 
cuſed going to Supper, Mrs. Jerwis came up to me; 
and faid, Why muſt I ſup without you, Pamela ? Come, 
I ſee you are troubled at ſomething ; tell me what is 
the Matter. 
I begg'd 
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I begg'd I might be permitted to lie with her on 
ights ; for I was afraid of Spirits, and they would 
ot hurt ſuch a good Perſon as ſhe, That was a filly 
xcuſe, ſhe ſaid ; for why was you not afraid of Spi- 
its before? Indeed I did not think of that. But you 
all be my Bed-fellow with all my Heart, ſaid ſhe, 
t your Reaſon be what it will; only come down to 
Supper, 1 begg'd to be excus'd; for, ſaid I, I have 
deen crying ſo, that it will be taken Notice of by my 
Fellow-ſervants ;. and I will hide nothing from you, 
rs. Jerwis, when we are a- bed. 

She was ſo good to indulge me, and went down to 
Supper; but made more haſte to come up to Bed; and 
old the Servants, that I ſhould lie with her, becauſe 
he ſaid ſhe could not reſt well, and ſhe would get me 
to read her to ſleep, becauſe ſhe knew I lov'd reading, 
as ſhe ſaid. 

When we were alone, I told her every bit and 
crumb of the Matter; for I thought, tho' he had bid 
me not, yet if he ſhould come to know I had told, it 
would be no worſe ; for to keep a Secret of ſuch a Na- 
ture, I thought would be to deprive myſelf of the good 
Advice, which I never wanted more; and might en- 
courage him to think I did not reſent it as I ought, 
and would keep worſe Secrets, and ſo make him do 
worſe by me. Was I right, my dear Mother? 

Mrs. Ferwvis could not help mingling Tears with 
my Tears; for I cry'd all the Time I told her the 
Story; and begg'd her to adviſe me what to do; and 
I ſhew'd her my dear Father's two Letters, and ſhe 
praiſed the Honeſty and Inditing of them; and ſaid 
pleaſing Things to me of you both. But ſhe begg'd I 
would not think of leaving my Service; for, ſays ſhe, 
in all Likelihood, you behav'd ſo virtuouſly, that he 
in! will be aſham'd of what he has done, and never offer 
*. the like to you again: Tho', my dear Pamela, ſaid 
ſhe, I fear more for your Prettineſs than for any thing 
e 8 ©lfe ; becauſe the beſt Man in the Land might love 
88 you ; fo ſhe was pleaſed to ſay. She ſaid ſhe wiſhed 

it was in her Power to live independant ; that then ſhe 
d B 4 would 


to | 
W N 


th 
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would take a little private Houſe, and I ſhould Jj 
with her like her Daughter. = 

And fo, as you order'd me to take Advice, I. 
folved to tarry to fee how things went, without he 
to turn me away; altho*, in your firſt Letter, you o 
der'd me to come away the Moment I had any Reaſt 
to be apprehenſive. So, dear Father and Mother, 
is not Diſobedierce, I hope, that I ſtay: for I coul 
not expect a Bleſſing, or the good Fruits of your Pray 
ers for me, if I was diſobedient. 

All the next Day I was very ſad, and began 
write my long Letter. He ſaw me writing, and fail 
(as I aention'd) to Mrs. Zerwis, That Girl is alwaf 
ſcribbling; methinks ſhe 2 find ſomething elſe i 
do, or to that purpoſe. And when TI had finiſh'd my 


Letter, I put it under the Toilet, in my late Lady' 
Drefling-room, where no-body comes but myſelf and 
Mrs. Ferwis, beſides my Maſter : but when I came uy 
again to ſeal it up, to my great Concern it was gone; 
and Mrs. Jervis knew nothing of it; and no- bod) 
knew of my Maſter's _— been near the Place in 


the time; ſo I have been ſadly troubled about it: But 
Mrs. Jervis, as well as], thinks he has it ſome how or 
other ; and he appears croſs and angry ; and feems to 
ſhun me, as in as he ſaid I did him. It had better 
be ſo than worſe. 

But he has order'd Mrs. Jervis to bid me not ſpend 
ſo much time in writing; which is a poor Matter for 
ſuch a Gentleman as he to take Notice of, as I am not 
idle otherways, if he did not reſent what he thought I 
wrote upon. And this has no very good Look. 

But I am a good deal eaſier ſince I lie with Mrs. 
Ferwis ; tho? after all, the Fears I live in on one ſide, 
and his Frowning and Diſpleaſure at what I do on the 
other, makes me more miſerable than enough. 

O that I had never left my Rags nor my Poverty, 
to be thus expos'd to Temptations on one Hand, or 
Diſguſts on the other! How happy was I a-while ago! 
How miſerable now !-—Pity and pray for 


Your affiifted PAMELA. 
L E T- 
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LETTER XII. 


My deareft Child, 1 | X 

UR Hearts bleed for your Diſtreſs, and the 
U Temptations you are tried with. You have our 
burly Prayers; and we would have you flee this 
il Great Houſe and Man, if you find he renews 
s Attempts. You ought to have done it at firſt, . 
ad you not had Mrs. ferwis. to adviſe with. We 
in find no Fault in your Conduct hitherto : But it 
akes our Hearts ake for fear of the worſt. O my 
hild ! Temptations are ſore Things ; but yet with- 


1fe Nat them, we know not ourſelves, nor what we are 
d ui ble to do. 8 | x 

ach Vour Temptations are very great; for you have 
Fan Niches, Youth, and a fine Gentleman, as che World 


eckons him, to withſtand ; but how great will be your 
onour to withſtand them! And when we conſider 
our paſt Conduct and your virtuous Education, and 
hat you have been bred to be more aſham'd of 
Diſhoneſty than Poverty, we truſt in God that he 
ill enable you to overcome. Yet, as we can't ſes 
but your Life muſt be a Burden to you; and that it 
ay be preſumptuous to truſt too much to your own 
Strength; and that you are but very young; and the 
Devil may put it in his Power to uſe tome Stratagem, 
of which great Men are full, to decoy you; L think 
you had beſt come to ſhare our Poverty with Safety, 
Iban to live with ſo much Diſcontent in a Plenty, 
hat itſelf may be dangerous. God direct you for the 
beſt. While you have Mrs. Jervis for an' Adviſer, 
and Bed-Fellow, (and O my dear Child, that was pre- 
dently done of you) we are eaſier than we ſhould be ; 
and ſo committing you to God's bleſſed Protection, 
remain, f 


Your truly bot gs 


Lut careful,” Father and Mether. ; 


33 LE T. 
. by SY 
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LETTER XIV. 
Dear Father and Mother, N 
ME and I have lived very comfortal 
Y & together for this Fortnight paſt; for my Mall 
was all that time at his Liacoluſbire Eſtate, and at! 
Siſter's the Lady Dawers, But he came home yeſt 
day. He had ſome Talk with Mrs. Ferwis ſoon aft 
he came home; and moſtly about me. He ſaid 
her, it ſeems, well, Mrs. Jerwis, I know Pamela | 
Your, good Word; but do you think her of any U 
in the Family? She told me, ſhe was ſurpriz'd | 
the Queſtion ; but ſaid, That I was one of the me 
virtuous and induſtrious young Creatures that eve 
ſhe.krew, Why that Word vir:zozs, faid he, I pra 
vou? Was there any Reaſon to ſuppoſe her othef 
wiſe ?. Or has any body taken into their Heads t 
try her? — I wonder, Sir, ſays ſhe, you aſk me ſuc 
A, Queſtion! Who dare offer any thing ta her in ſud 
an orderly and well govern'd Houſe as yours, an 
under a Maſter of ſo good a Character for Virtut 
— Honour ? Your Servant, Mrs. Ferwis, A a he 
for your. good Opinion ; but pray, if any body did 
do you think Pamela would let you know it? Why, 
Sir, ſaid ſhe ; fhe is a poor innocent young Thing 
and I believe has ſo much Confidence in fhe, that 
ſhe would take my Advice as ſoon as ſhe would he 
Mother's. Jnocent ! again ; and virtuous, I warrant! 
Well, Mrs Jervis, you abound with your Epithets; 
but 'tis my Opinion, ſhe is an artful yoang Baggage 
and had J a young handſome Butler or Steward 
ſhe'd ſoon make her Market of one of them, if ſhelf 
thought it worth while to ſnap at him for a Huſband 
Alack-a-day, Sir, ſaid ſhe, *tis early Days with Pa. 
mela, and ſhe does not yet think of a Huſband, | 
dare ſay : And your Steward and Butler are both Men 
in Years, and think nothing of the Matter. No, 
ſaid he, if they were younger, they'd have more 
Wit than to think of ſuch a Girl. I'll tell you my 
Mind of her, Mrs. Jervis, I don't think this ſame 


Favourne 


4 


| 
{ 
t 
| 
| 
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vourite of yours, ſo very artleſs a Girl as you ima- 
e. I am not to diſpute with. your Honour about 
r, laid Mrs. Ferwis ; but I dare ſay, if the Men will 
her alone, ſhe'll never trouble kerſelf about them. 
hy, Mrs. Jervis, ſaid he, are there any Men that 
ill not let her alone that you know of? No, indeed, 
ir, ſaid ſhe, ſhe keeps herfelf ſo much to herſelf, and 
t behaves ſo prudently, that they all eſteem her, and 
ew her as great Reipect as if ſhe was a Gentlewoman 


aid rn. 

la Ay, ſays he, that's her Art, that I was 2 
y UP: But let me tell you, the Girl has Vanity and 
zd MM onceit, and Pride too, or I am miſtaken ; and L 


Would give you perhaps an Inſtance of it. Sir, ſaid 
he, you. can ſee further than ſuch a poor filly Woman 
as me; but I never ſaw any Thing but Innocence in 
her, —And. Virie too, I'Il warrant ye, ſaid he. Bur 

poſe I could give you an Inſtance, where ſhe has 
talk'd a little too — of the Kindneſſes that have 
been ſhew'd her from a certain Quarter; and has had 
the Vanity to impute a few kind Words utter'd in 
mere Compaſſion to her Youth and Circumſtance, into 
a Deſign upon her, and even dar'd to make free with 
Names that ſhe ought never to mention but with Re. 
rerence and Gratitude : what would you fay to that? 
—Say, Sir! ſaid ſhe, I cannot tell what to ſay, But 

hope Pamela incapable of ſuch Ingratitude. 

Well, no more of this filly Girl, ſays he; you may 
only adviſe her, as you are her Friend, not to give 


etz; herſelf too much Licence upon the Favours ſhe meets 
ge; with ; and if ſhe ſtays here, that ſhe will not write the 
ard Affairs of my Family purely for an Exerciſe to her Pen 


ſhe and her Invention. I tell you ſhe is a ſubtle artful 
nd Gypſey, and Time will ſhew it you. | 

Pa- Was ever the like heard, my dear Father and Mo- 

„ I ther? It is plain he did not expect to meet with ſuch 
len = Repulſe, and miſtruſts that L have told Mrs. Zerwis, 

No, and has my long Letter too that I intended for you; 

ore and fo is vex'd to the Heart. But, however, 1 can't 

ny help it. So I had better be thought artful and ſubtle, . 
me than be f in his Senſe ; and a0 HM ane make ne 
the- 
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nobody to talk to, hardly 


for 'tis not for me to hold an Argument with your 


the Words Virtue and Innocence in me, he would ha 
made a leſs angry Conſtruction had I leſs deſerve 
that he ſhould do ſo ; for then, may be, my Cr: 
would have been my Virtue with him; naughty Ge: 
tleman as he is I will ſoon write again; bi 
muſt now end with ſaying, That I am, and hall al 


ways be, 
| Your honeft Daughter. 


— — _— — — — 


— — 


LETTER XV. 


Dear Mot her, 5 ä 4 
Broke off abruptly my laſt Letter; for I fear'd hel 
was coming; and ſo it happen'd. I thruſt the 

Letter into my Boſom, and took up my Work, which 

lay by me; but I had ſo little of the Artful, as he 

called it, that I look'd as confuſed, as if I had bees 
doing ſome great Harm. 

Sit ſtill, Pamela, ſaid he, and mind your Work, for 

all me.—You don't tell me I am welcome home after 

my Journey to Lincolnſbire. It would be hard, Sir, 
faid I, if you was not always welcome to your Ho- 
nour's own Houſe. 

I would have gone; but he ſaid, Don't run away, I 

tell you. I have a Word or two to ſay to you. Good 

Sirs, how my Heart went pit-a-pat ! When I was a 

Hitthe kind, ſaid he, to you in the Summer-houſe, and 

you carry'd yourſelf ſo foolz/aly upon it, as if I had in- 

tended to do you great Harm, did I not tell you, you 
fhould take no Notice of what paſs'd to any Creature ? 

And yet you have made a common Talk of the Mat- 

ter, not conſidering either my Reputation or your own. 

AI made a common Talk of it, Sir, ſaid 4 ! I have 


He interrupted me, and faid, Hardly ! you little 
Equivocator] what do you mean by hardly ? Let me 
aſk you, Have you not told Mrs. Ferwis for one? Pray 
your Honour, ſaid I, all in Agitation, let me go down, 


Honour, Bquivocator, again ! ſaid he, and _ m 
* ſha | 
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and, what do you talk of an Argument ? Is it hold- 
g an Argument with me to anſwer a plain Queſtion ? 
nſwer me what I aſked. O good, Sir, faid I, let me 
g you will not urge me further, for fear I forget my- 
elf again, and be ſaucy.  - | ; 
Anſwer me then, I bid you, ſays he, Have you told 
rs. Jervis ? It will be ſaucy in you if you don't 
nſwer me directly to what I aſk. Sir, ſaid I, and fain 
ould have pulled my Hand away, may be I ſhould 
for anſwering you by another Queſtion, and that 
ould not become me. What 4s it, ſays he, you would 
ay? Speak out ! At 19 ib 5711 
Then, Sir, ſaid I, Why ſhould your Honour be ſo 
ngry I ſhould tell Mrs. Jer vis, or any body elſe, what 
daſſed, if you intended no Harm? | | 
Well faid, pretty Innocent and Artleſs! as Mrs. 
Fervis calls you, ſaid he; and is it thus you taunt 
ind retort upon me, inſolent as you are ! But ſtill I 
will be anſwer*d<direAly to my Queſtion ? Why then, 


1 heli 

the 
hich 
8 he 


Yen 


for Wir, ſaid I, I will not tell a Lie for the World: I did 
fter ell Mrs. Jer vis; for my Heart was almoſt broke; 
Sir, Wbut I open'd not my Mouth to any other. Very 
Jo- well, Boldface, ſaid he, and Equivocator, again! 


ou did not open your Mouth to any other; but did 


„I Hou not write to ſome . other? Why now, and pleaſe 
od Myour Honour, ſaid I, (for I was quite courageous juſt 
; a then) you could not have aſked me this Queſtion, if 
nd vou had not taken from me my Letter to my Father 


n- Wand Mother, in which I own, I had broke my Mind 
ou freely to them, and aſked their Advice, and poured 
e ? Worth my Griefs ?' + 1 1 3% T4 eme! 
t- And ſo I am to be ed, am I, ſaid he, i m 
n. Houſe, and ext of my e, to the whole Worl 
ve by ſuch a Sauce-box as you? No good Sir, ſaid I! 
and I hope your Honour won't be angry with me; it 
le Wis not me that ſe you, if I fay nothing but the 
1c Truth. So, — again ! Aſſurance as you are, 
y ſaid he ! I will not be thus talked to! 71 "03-44 
n, Pray, Sir, ſaid I, who can a poor Girl take Ad- 
ir vice of, if it muſt not be of her Father and Mother, 
7 and ſuch a good Woman as Mrs. _Jerwis, = * 
: -lake 


Sex- ſake ſhould give it me when afk'd ? Inſolence 
ſaid he, and ſtamp'd with his Foot, am I to be que] 
ſtionꝰd thus by ſuch a one as you'? 1 fell down on m 
Knees, and ſaid, For God's fake, your Honour, pit 
a poor diſtreſſed Creature, that knows nothing of he 
Duty, but how to cheriſh her Virtue and Name 
I have nothing elſe: to truſt to; and tho? and 
friendleſs here, yet I have always been nt bs Va 
lue Honeſty above my Life. re's ado with you 
Honeſty, {aid he, fooliſh Girl'! Is it not one Part Aa. 
Honeſty to be dutiful and grateful to your Maſter, dd 
you think? Indeed, Sir, faid I, it is impoſſible | 
ſhould be ungtatefub to your Honour, or diſobedient, 
or deſerve the Name of Boldface and Inſolent, which! 
you call me, but when your Commands are contrary: 
to _ firſt Duty, which ſhall ever be the Principle of 
42 e! [ t 22 a 8 ' 0 
He ſeemed to be moved, and roſe up, and walked 
into the great Chamber two or three” Furns, leaving 
me on my Knees; and I threw my Apron over my 
Face, and laid my Head on a Chair, and cry'd as ii 
my Heart would break, having no Power to ſtir. 

At laſt he came in again, but, alas! with Miſchief 
in his Heart! and raiſmg me up, ſaid, Riſe Pamela, 
THe : you are your own E . Your perverſe Folly 
will be your Ruin! EF: tel] you this, that Lam very 
much difpleaſed with the Freedoms you have taken 
with my Name to my Houſe-keeper,. as alſo to your 
Father and Mother; and you may as well have real 
Caufe to take theſe Freedoms with me, as to make 
my Name ſuffer for imaginary ones: And faying ſo, 
he offer'd' to take me on his Knee, with ſome Force. 
O how I was terrified ! E ſaid, hike as I had read in a 
Book a Night or two before,, Angels, and Saints, and 
all the Hoſt of Heaven, defend me ! and may I never 
farvive one Moment, that fatal one in which I ſhall 
forfeit my Innocence. Pretty Foot! faid he, how will 
you forfeit your Innocence, i you are obliged to yield 
to a Force you cannot withitand ? Be eaſy, ſaid he, 
for let the worſt happen that can, you'll have the Me- 
rit, and I the Blame; and it will be a good * tor 

| ; {ters 
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ters to your Father and Mother, and a Tale, into 
he Bargain, for Mrs. Ferwis. * 
He, by Force, kiſſed my Neck and Lips ; and ſaid, ' 
#hoever blamed Lucretia, but the Raviſber only? 
nd I am content to take all the Blame upon mt; as 1 
ave already borne too great a Share for what I have 
eſerved. May I, ſaid I, Lucretia like, juſtify myſelf 
ith my Death, if I ami uſed barbaronſty ? O my good 
irl ! ſaid he, tauntingly, you are well read, I ice ; 
and we ſhall make out between us, before. we have 
done, a pretty 1 Romance, I'll warrant ye !. 
He then put his Hand in my Boſom, and the Indig- 
nation gave me double Strength, and I got looſe from 
dich him, by a ſudden ſpring, and ran out of the Room; 
ary Wand the next Chamber being open J made ſhift to get 
e off into it, and threw to the Door, and the Key being on 
e Inſide, it locked; but he f6llow'd me fo cloſe, he 
kedBY got hold of my Gown, and tote a Piece off, which 
ny hung without the Door. [ 
my I juſt remember I got into the Room; for I knew 
ü nothing further of the Matter till afterwards ; for I fell 
; into a Fit with my Fright and Terror, and there I lay 
lie BY till he, as I ſuppoſe, looking thro' the Key-hole, ſpy'd 
4, me lying all along _ the Floor, ftretcl'd out at my 
lly Lergth; and then he call'd Mrs Jervis to me, who, 
ory WH by his Aſſiſtance, burſting open the Dovr, he went a- 
en way, ſeeing me come to myſelf, and bid her ſay no- 
ur By thing of the Matter, if ſhe was wiſe. 
eal Poor Mrs. Jervis thought it was worſe, and cry'd 
ke cover me like as if ſhe was my Mother; and } was two 
lo, Hours before I came to inyſelf ; and juſt as 1 got 4 
de. little up on my Feet, he coming in, I went away again 
a BF with the Terror; and ſo he withdrew again: But he 
nd BY ftaid in the next Room to let no body come near us, 
er BF that his foul Proceedings might not be known. 
1 Mrs. Jerwis gave me her Smelling bottle, and had 
cut 1 Laces, and ſat me in a great Chair, and he 
Id call'd her to him: How is the Girl, ſaid he? I never 


ſaw ſuch a Fool in my Life. I did nothing at all to 
her, Mrs. Ferwis cou'd not ſpeak for crying. So, he 
faid, ſhe has told you, it ſeems, that I was kind to her 

in 
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in the Sammer-houſe, tho? I'll aſſure you I was quit: 
innocent then as well as now ; and I defire you to keey 
this Matter to your ſelf and let me not be nam'd in it. 

O Sir, ſaid ſhe, for your Honour's ſake, and for 
Chriſt's ſake — but he would not hear her, and ſaid 
For your own ſake, I tell you, Mrs. Jervis, ſay not: 
Word more. I have-done her no Harm.. And I won't 
have her ſtay in my Houſe ; pratin rverſe Fool as 
ſhe is! But fince ſhe is ſo apt to fall into Fits, or at 
leaft pretend to do ſo, prepare her to ſee me To-mor- 
row after Dinner, in my Mother's Cloſet, and do you 
be with her, and you ſhall hear what paſſes between 
us. | 
And ſo he went out in a Pet, and order'd his Cha- 
riot and four to be got ready, and went away a Viſit- 
ing ſomewhere. | 

Mrs. Jerwis then came to me, and I told her all 
that had happened, and ſaid, I was reſolved not to ſtay 
in the Houſe ; and ſhe ſaying, he ſeem'd to threaten 
as much; I ſaid, Thank God ; then I ſhall be eaſy: 
So ſhe told me all he ſaid to her, as I have ſaid 
above. p 

Mrs. Ferwis is very loth I ſhould go; and yet, poor 
Woman ! ſhe begins to be afraid for herſelf; but would 
not have me ruin'd for the World. She ſays, To be 
fure he means no Good ; but may be, now he ſees me 
ſo reſolute, he will give over all Attempts. And that 
J ſhall know what to do better after To-morrow, when 
I am to appear before a very bad Judge, I doubt 

O how I dread this To-morrow's Appearance ! But 
be aſſured, my dear Parents of the Honeſty of your 
poor Child! As 1 am ſure I am of your Prayers for 


34 1 our Dutiful Daughter. 
Oh! this frightful To-morrow ! how I dread it ! 


LETTER 


Am of wo £25) Tam 
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LETTER XVI 


I My dear Parents, * | 

not 2 Know you long to hear from me ſoon.. I fend as 
von't ſoon as I could. : N 
1 8 Well, you may believe how uneaſily I paſſed th 
or at ime till his appointed Hour came. Every Minute, 
nor. it grew nearer, my Terrors increaſed : and ſome- 


mes I had great Courage, and ſometimes none at all; 
nd I thought I ſhould faint when 1t came to the Time 
y Maſter had dined, I could neither eat nor drink, 
or my Part; and do what I could, my Eyes were 
_ elled with crying. 

At laſt he went up to the Clofet, which was my 
rood Lady's Dreſſing- room; a Room once lov'd, but 
en.as much hated. 


Don't your Heart ake for me ? —I am ſure mine 


t 
Ip lutter'd about like a Bird in a Cage new caught. O 
ad Manela, ſaid I to my ſelf, why art thou fo foolifh and 


earful ! Thou haſt done no Harm; what, if thou fear- 
ſt an unjuſt Judge, when thou art innocent, wouldft 
hou do before a juſt one, if thou wert guilty ? Have 


be (Courage, Pamela, thou knoweſt the Worſt ! and how 
me May a Choice my and Honeſty is,. rather than 
nat Plenty and Wickedneſs. 


So I cheer'd myſelf, but yet my poor Heart ſunk, 
and my Spirits were quite broken. Every thing that 
ſtirred I thought was to call me to my Account. I 
areaded it, and yet wiſhed it to come. | 

Well, at laſt he rung the Bell: O thought I, that it 
vas my Paſling bell ! Mrs. Jerwis went up, with a full 
„ Heart enough, poor good Woman! He ſaid, where's 
Pamela? Let her come up, and do you come with her. 
She came to me; I was ready to come with my Feet, 
but my Heart was with my dear Father and Mother, 
wiſhing to ſhare your Poverty and Happineſs. .. But I 
went. 

O how can wicked Men look fo ſteddy and untouch'd 
with ſuch black Hearts, while poor Innocents, look, 
like Malefactors before them ! 


He 
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He looked ſo ſtern that my Heart failed me,: 
I wiſh'd myſelf any where but there, though I had! 
fore been ſummoning up all my Courage. Good 
of Heaven, ſaid I to my ſelf, give me Courage to: 
before this naughty Maſter ! O ſoften him ! or hari 
me 

Come in, Fool, ſaid he, angrily, as ſoon as he {; 
me (and ſnatch'd my Hard with a Pull); you-n 
well be aſham'd to ſee me, after your Noiſe and Ne 
ſenſe, and expoſing me as you have dong. I aſhan 
to ſee you! thought I: Very pretty indeed lu 
ſaid nothing. 

Mrs. Zerwis, ſaid he, here you are both togetheli 
Do you fit down; but let her ſtand if ſhe will: A 
thought I, if I can; for my Knees beat one again 
another, Did you not think, when you faw the Ci 
in the way you found her in, that I had given her tl 
greateſt Occaſion that could poſſibly be given any We 
man, and that I had actually ruin'd her, as ſhe cal 
it? Tell me, could you think any Thing leſs ? indeed 
ſays ſhe, I fear'd ſo at firſt, Has ſhe told you what 
did te her, and a/ I did to her, to occaſion all thi 
Folly, by which my Reputation might have ſuffere 
in your Opinion, and in that of all the Family? 
Tell me, what has ſhe told you ? 

She was a little too much frighted, as ſhe owne 
afterwards, at his Sternefs, and ſaid, Indeed ſhe tol 
— you only pulled her on your Knee, and k iſſe 

r 


er. f 
Then I plucked up my Spirit a little. Only / Mr 
Jervis, faid I, and was not that enough to ſhew ms 
what I had to fear! when a Maſter of his Honour' 
Degree demeans himſelf to be ſo free as that to ſuciy 
a poor Servant as me, what is the next to be expect 
ed ?—But your Honour went further, ſo you did; 
and threatned what you would do, and talk'd of Ly 
eretia, and her hard Fate Vour Honour knows you 
went too far for a Mafter to a Servant; or even to his 
_ ; and I cannot bear it! ſo I fell a crying moſt 
Ys 
| Ma 
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rs. Jerwis began to excuſe me, and to beg he 
uld pity a poor Maiden, that had ſuch a Value for 
Reputation. He ſaid, I ſpeak it to her Face, I 
k her very pretty, and I thought her humble, and 


31 


> that would not grow upon my Favours, or the 
dtice I took of her; but I abhor the Thoughts of 
cing her to any Thing. I know my ſelf better, ſaid 
| and what belongs to me: And to be ſure I have 
ongh demean'd my ſelf to take ſo much Notice of ſuch 
one as ſhe ; but I was bewitch'd, I think, by her, 
be freer than became me; tho' I had no Intention 
carry the Jeſt farther. 

What poor Stuff was all this, my dear Mother, from 


Man of his Senſe ! But ſee how a bad Cauſe and bad 


ions confound the greateſt Wits ! ——it gave me a 
ttle more Courage then; for Innocence, I find, in a 
eak Mind, has many Advantages over Guilt, with 
Il its Riches and Wiſdom |! | 
So I faid, Your Honour may call this Jeſt or Sport, 
r what you pleaſe ; but indeed, Sir, it is not a Jeſt. 
at becomes the Diſtance between a Maſter and a 
ervant ! Do you hear, Mrs. Jervit, ſaid he? Do you 
ear tne Pertneis of the Creature? I had a good = 
f this ſort in the Summer-houſe, and Yeſterday too, 
hich mace me rougher to her than perhaps I had o- 
herwiſe been, | 
Says Mrs. Jerwis, Pamela don't be pert to his 
onour ! You ſhould know your Diſtance ; you fee his 
Jonour was only in jeſt ! -O dear Mrs. Ferwis, ſaid 
don't you blame me too! It is very difficult to keep 
dne's Diſtance to the greateſt of Men, when they won't 
ccep it themſelves to their meaneſt Servants ! | 
See again, ſaid he; could you believe this'of the 
oung Baggage, if you had not heard it. O good your 
Honour, ſaid the well-meaning Gentlewoman, pity 
and forgive the poor Girl; ſhe is but a Girl; and 
her Virtue is very dear to her; and Iwill pawn my 
Life for her, ſne never will be pert to your Honour, 
if you'll be ſo good as to moleſt her no more, nor 
frighten her again. Said ſhe, You ſee how, by her 
Fit, ſhe was in Terror; ſhe could not help it; and 
though 
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though. your Honour intended her no Harm; yet 
Apprehenſion was almoſt Death to her: And Ih 
much ado to bring her to herſelf again. O the itt 
Hypocrite, ſaid he, ſhe has all the Arts of her Ser 
they are born with her; and I told you a while ag 
you did not know her. But, ſaid he, this was n 
the Reaſon principally of my calling you before m 
both together : I find I am likely to fuffer in my R 
putation, by the Perverſeneſs and Folly of this Gin 
She has told you all, and perhaps more than all ; nay 
F make no doubt of it; and ſhe has written Letters 
for I find ſhe is a mighty Letter-writer ! to.her F; 
ther and Mother, and others, as far as I know; in 
which ſhe makes herſelf an Angel of Light, and me 
her kind Maſter and BenefaRor, a Devil incarnate ! 
(O how People will ſometimes, thought I, call them 
ſelves by the right- Names !—) And all this I won! 
bear; and ſo I am reſolved ſhe ſhall return to the Di Pr, 
ſtreſſes and Poverty ſhe was taken from; and let he: 
take Care how ſhe uſes my Name with Freedom, whet 
ſhe is gone from me. 

I was brighten'd up at once with theſe welcome 
Words: and I threw myſelf upon my Knees at hi 
Feet, with a moſt ſincere, glad Heart; and I faid 
God Almighty bleſs your Honour for your Reſolution: 
Now I ſhall be happy; and permit me, on my bend 
ed Knees, to'thank your Honour for all the Benefit: 
and Favours you have heaped upon me; For the. Op- 
portunities I have had of Improvement and Learning, 
through my good Lady's Means and yours. I will 
now forget all your Honour has done to me: And 1 
promiſe. you that I will never take your Name in my 
Lips, but with Reverence and Gratitude : And ſo 
God. Almighty bleſs your Honour for ever and ever, 
Amen !—And ſo I got up, and went away with ano» 
ther-guiſe ſort of Heart than I came into his Preſence 
with, And ſo I fell to writing this Letter. And thank 
God all is over. | 

And now, my deareft Father and Mother, expect 
to ſee ſoon your poor Daughter, with an humble 
and dutiful Mind, retarn'd to you: And don't om 

\ t 
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t I know how to be happy with you as ever: For I 
ill lie in the Loft, as I uſed to do; and pray let the 
ttle Bed be got ready ; and I have a little Money, 
hich will buy me a Suit of Cloaths, fitter. for my 
ondition than what J have; and I will get Mrs, 
lumford to help me to ſome Needle-work ; and fear 
ot that I ſhall be a Burden to you, if my Health 
ontinues; and I know God will bleſs me, if not for 
y own ſake, for both your ſakes, who have, in all 
our Trials and Misfortunes, preſerved fo much Inte- 
rity, as makes every body ſpeak well of you both. 
But I hope he will let good Mrs. Zerwis give me a 
haracter, for fear it ſhould be thought I was turn'd 
way for Diſhoneſty. | 

And ſo God bleſs you both, and may you be bleſt 
or me, and I will always bleſs my Mafter and Mrs. 
Jervis. And fo A Night; for it is late, and I ſhall 
de ſoon call'd to- bed, | 

I hope Mrs. Jervis is not angry with me, becauſe ſhe 
as not called me to Supper with her; tho' I could eat 
nothing if ſhe had. But I make no doubt I ſhall fleep 
Wpurely to Night, and dream that J am with you, in 
my dear, dear, happy Loft once more. 
So, good Night again, my dear Father and Mother, 


6 ſays I e 

1 . We Yotlr honsft poor Daughter. 

r May-hap I mayn't come this Week, becauſe I muſt 

get up the Linen, and leave every thing belong- 

1 ing to my Place, in Order, So ſend mea Line 
if you can, to let me know If I ſhall be welcome, 
by Jobn, who'll call for it as he returns. But 


ſay nothing of my coming away to him, as yet. 
For it will be aid I blab every ti ing. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XVII. 


My deareft Daughter, 
'ELCOME, welcome, ten times welcome, ſt 
| you be to us; for you come to us innocent, a 
happy, and honeſt ; and you are the Staff of our Ol 
age, and our Comfort too. And tho' we cannot 
for you as we would, yet we doubt not we ſhall li 
comfortably together, and what with my diligent 
bour, and your poor Mother's. Spinning, and- you 
Needle-work, I make no doubt we ſhall live bett 
and better. Only your poor Mother's Eyes begin v 
fail her; tho' I bleſs God, I am as ftrong, and ab. 
and willing to labour as ever; and On my dear Chill 
your Virtue has made me, I think, ſtronger and bette 
than I was before. What bleſſed Things are Tri: 
and Temptations to us, when they be overcome 
But I am thinking about thoſe fame four Guineas: 
I think you ſhould give them back again to your Ma 
ſter ; and yet I have broke them. Alas! I have on 
three left ; but I will borrow it if I can, Part upon ny 
Wages, and Part of Mrs. Mumford, and fend it to you 
that you may return it, againſt John comes next, if he 
comes again before you, 

I want to know how you come. I fanſy honel 
John will be glad to bear you Company Part of the 
Way, if your Maſter is not fo croſs as to forbid him, 
And if I know time enough, your Mother will go one 
five Miles, and I will go ten on the Way, or till! 
meet you, as far as one Holiday will go : For that! 
can get Leave for ; and we ſhall receive you with 
more Pleaſure than we had at your Birth, when all 
the worſt was over ; or than we ever had in our 
Lives. 

And ſo God bleſs you, till the happy Time comes; 
2 both your Mother and I ; which is all at preſent, 
rom 


— 


Your truly loving Parents. 


LET. 
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Dear Father and Mother | 
Thank you a thouſand: times for your Goodneſs. to 
me, expreſs d in your laſt Letter. I now long to 
et my Buſineſs done, and come to my New- Old 
ot, again, as I may call it. I have been one ano- 


er thing ſince my Maſter has turn'd me off; and as 
ſhall come to you an honeſt Daughter, what Pleaſure 
youll is.to>what I ſhould have, if I could not have ſeen 
et ou but as a guilty one] Well, my writing Time will 


don be over, and ſo I will make uſe of it now, and 
ell you all that has happen'd ſince my laſt Letter. 
I wonder'd Mrs. Jervis Yid not call me to ſup with 
etteſ er, and fear'd ſhe was angry; and when I had finiſh'd 
y Letter, I long'd for her coming to Bed. At laſt 
e came up, and ſeem'd ſhy and referv'd, and I ſaid, 
D my dear Mrs. Ferwis, I am glad to fee you * — 
re not angry with me, 1 hope. She ſaid ſhe was for- 
y Things went ſo far, and that ſhe had a great deal 
df Talk with my Maſter after I was gone. She ſaid, 
e ſeem'd mov'd at what I faid, and at my falling on 
y Knees to him, and my Prayer-for him, at my go- 
Ing away. He ſaid, I was a ſtrange Girl; he knew 
not what to make of me: And is ſhe gone? ſaid he: 
I intended to ſay ſomething elſe to her, but ſhe behav'd 
ſo odly, that I had not power to ſtop her. She ask'd 
if ſhe ſhould call me again. He ſaid, Ves; and then, 
No, let her go ; it is beſt for her and me too, that 
ſhe ſhall go now I have given her Warning. But where 
ſhe had it, I can't tell; but I never met with the Fel- 
low of her in my Life, at any Age. She ſaid, he had 
order'd her not to tell me all but ſhe believ'd he ne- 
ver would offer any thing to me again, and I might 
ſtay, ſhe fanſy'd, if I would beg it as a Favour; tho? 
ſhe was not ſure neither. 
I ſtay ! dear Mrs. Jervis, ſaid I, why *tis the beſt 
News that could have come to me, that he will let 
me go, I do nothing but 4 bo back again to my 
Poverty and Diſtreſs, as he {aid I ſhould ; for, tho? I 
| am 
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am ſure of the Poverty, I ſhall not have half the I 
ſtreſs I have had for ſome Months paſt, I'll aſſure t 

Mrs. Zerwis, dear good Soul, wept over me, an 
ſaid, Well, well, Pamela, I did not think I had ew. 
ſo little love to you, as that you ſhould, expreſs ſo mui 
Joy to leave me. I am ſure I never had a Child hi} 
ſo dear to me as you! | 727 

I cry'd to hear her ſo good to me, as indeed ſhe ha 
always been; and ſaid, What would you have me 
do, dear Mrs. Zerwis? I love you next to my om 
Father and Mother, and you are the chief Concern] 
have to leave this Place; but I am ſure it is certain 
Ruin if I ſtay. After ſuch Offers, and ſuch Threaten: 
ings, and his comparing himſelf to a wicked Raviſner 
in the very Time of his laſt Offer; and making a Jet 
of me, that we ſhould make a ,pretty Story in Ro- 
mances ; can I ſtay, and be ſafe ? Has he not de. 
mean'd himſelf twice; and it behoves me to beware 
of the third 'Time, for fear he ſhould lay his Snare 
ſurer; for may-hap he did not expect a poor Servant 
would reſiſt her Maſter ſo much. And muſt it not be 
look'd upon as a fort of Warrant for ſuch Actions, it 
J ſtay after this? for I think, when one of our Ser 
finds ſhe is attempted, it is an Encouragement to a Per. 
fon to proceed, it one puts one's ſelf in the Way of it, 
when one can help it; and it ſhews one can. forgive 
what in ſhort ought not to be forgiven. Which is no 
{mall Countenance to foul Actions, I'll aſſure you. 
She hugg'd me to her, and ſaid, 7// affare you! 
Pretty face, where gotteſt thou all thy Knowledge, 
and thy good Notions, at theſe Years ? Thou art a Mi. 
ratle for thy Age, and I ſhall always love thee ! But, 
do you reſolve to leave us, Pamela? 

Yes, my dear Mrs. Ferwis, ſaid I ; for as Matten 
ſtand, how can I do otherwiſe ?—But I'll do all the 
Duties of my Place firſt, if I may. And I hope 
you'll give me a Character as to my Honeſty, as it 
may not look as if I was turn'd away for any Harm. 
Ay, that I will, ſaid ſhe; I will give thee ſuch a Cha- 
racter as never Girl at thy Years deſerv'd. And I am 


ſure, ſaid I, I will always love and honour you, as my 
* third 
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ird beſt Friend, whenever I go, or whatever be- 


dmes of me. | 

And ſo we went to Bed, and I never wak'd *til} 
as Time to riſe ; which I did, as blyth as a Bud, 
Wd went about my Buſineſs with great Pleaſure. 

But I believe my Maſter is fearfully angry with me; 
or he paſt by me two or three times, and would not 
peak to me ; and towards Evening he met me in the 
Paſlage going into the Garden, and ſaid ſuch a Word 
me as I never heard in my Lite from him, to Man, 
oman or Child; for he firſt ſaid, This Creature's 
ways in my way, I think ! I ſaid, ſtanding up as cloſe 
s I could, and the Entry was wide enough for & 
Jet oach too, I hope I ſhan't be long in your Honour's 
Re. ay. D—2n you! ſaid he, (that was the hard Word) 
ger a little Witch; I have no Patience with you. 

I profeſs I trembled to hear him ſay ſo; but I ſaw 
e was vex'd, and as I was going away, I minded it 
The leſs. But I iee my dear Parents, that when a Per- 
bel len will do wicked Things, it is no wonder that he will 
peak wicked Words. And ſo I reſt 


„ 1! 

Sex | 

per. Your Dutiful Daughter; 
— 

ive 4 wn 
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Dear Father and Mother, 
UR John having no Opportunity to go your Way, 
write again, and ſend both Letters at once, I 
an't ſay yet when I can get away, nor how I ſhall 
come; becauſe Mrs. Zervis ſhew'd my Maſter the 
aiſtcoat I am flowering for him, and he ſaid, it 
looks well enough, I think the Creature had beſt ſtay 
ope till ſhe has finiſh'd it. 
s u There is ſome private Talk carry'd on betwixt him 
rm. end Mrs. 7erwis, that ſhe don't tell me of; but yet 
ha- the is very kind to me, and 1 don't miſtruſt her at all. 
am WW ſhould be very baſe if I did. But to be {ure ſhe muſt 
my blige him, and keep all his lawful Commands; and 
ird other, I dare ſay, (he won't keep; ſhe is too good, 
Vor. I. C and 
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and loves me too well; but ſhe muſt ſtay when I an 
gone, and ſo muſt get ne III-will. 
She has been at me again to ask to ſtay, and humble | 
myſelf, as ſhe ſays. But what have I done, Mis. 
Ferwvis, ſaid 1? If I have been a Sawce-box, and a 
Bold-face, and Pert, and a Creature, as he calls me, 
have I not had Reaſon ? Do you think I ſhould ever |, 
have forgot my ſelf, if he had not forgot to act as my MW; 
Maſter ? Tell me, from your own Heart, dear Mrs, | 
Jerwis, ſaid I if you think I could ſtay and be ſafe ? 
lg would you think, or how would you act in my 
ale ? | rr 

My dear Pamela, ſaid ſhe, and kiſs'd me, I don't 
know how I ſhould act, or what I ſhould think. I hope 
I ſhould act as you do. But I know nobody elſe that 
would, My Maſter is a fine Gentleman; he has 2 
2 deal of Wit and Senſe, and is admir'd, as! 
now, by half a dozen Ladies, who would think them- |: 
ſelves happy in his Addreſſes. He has a noble Eſtate ; a 
and yet I believe he loves my good Maiden, tho" his 
Servant, better than all the Ladies in the Land; and 
he has try'd to overcome it, becauſe he knows you are 
ſo much his Inferior ; and it's my Opinion he finds he 
can't; and that vexes his proud Heart, and makes 
him reſolve you ſhan't ſtay ; and ſo he ſpeaks ſo croſs 5 
to you, when he ſees you be Accident. it 
Well, but, Mrs. Jerwis, ſaid I, let me aſk you, if he 
he can ſtoop to like ſuch a poor Girl as I, as may be nc 
he may, for I have read of Things almoſt as ſtrange, 
from great Men to poor Damſels ; What can it be 
for ?—He may condeſcend, may hap, to think I may 
be good enough for his Harlot ; and thoſe Things don't 
diſgrace Men, that ruin poor Women, as the World 
goes. And fo, if I was wicked enough, he would keep 
me till I was undone, and till his Mind changed; for 
even wicked Men, I have read, ſoon grow weary of 
Wickedneſs of one Sort, and love Variety, Well 
then, poor Pamela muſt be turn'd off, and look'd up- 
on as.a vile abandon'd Creature, and every body 
would deſpiſe her; ay, and juſtly too, Mrs. * 
| or 
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or ſhe that can't keep her Virtue, ought to live in 
Diſgrace. N 

Bat, Mrs. Jervis, ſaid I, let me tell you, that I 
ope, if I was ſure he would always be kind to me, 
Ind never turn me off at all, that God will give me 
is Grace, ſo as to hate and withſtand his Temptations, 
ere he not only my Maſter, but my King, for the 


Pin's Sake; and this my poor dear Parents have al- 
rs, Ways taught me; and I ſhould be a ſad wicked Crea- 
e ? ture indeed, if, for the ſake of Riches or Favour, I 
ny mould forfeit my good Name; yea, and worſe than 

ry other young body of my Sex; becauſe I can ſo 


n't Foacentedly return to my Poverty again, and think it 
Jeſs Diſgrace to beoblig'd to wear Rage, and live upon 
Rye-bread and Water, as I uſed to do, than to be a 
arlot to the greateſt Man in the World. 
= Good Mrs. Sri lifted up her Hands, and had her 
Eves full of Tears: God bleſs you, my dear Love, 
te; id ſhe : you are my Admiration and Delight !=—-How 
his hall I do to part with you ? 
nd Well, good Mrs. * ſaid I, let me aſk you 
are mow :—You and he have ſome Talk, and you mayn't 
he pe ſuffered to tell me all. But, do you think, if I was 
kes ; o ask to ſtay, that he is ſorry for what he has done 
ol ay, and a/bam'd of it too! for I am ſure he ought, con- 
ſidering his high Degree, and my low Degree, and 
il how I have nothing in the World to truſt to but my Ho- 
be neſty! Do you think in your own Conſcience now, 
ge, pray anſwer me truly; that he would never offer any 
thing to me again; and that I could be ſafe ? 
12) BY Alas! my dear Child, ſaid ſhe, don't put thy home 
n t Queſtions to me, with that pretty becoming Earneſt- 
rid nels in thy Look. I know this, that he is vex'd at 
ep what he has done; he was vex'd the % Time, more 
vex*'d the /econd Time. 
of Yes, ſaid I, and ſo he will be vex'd I ſuppoſe the 
ell Webird, and the fourth Time too, 'till he has quite rain'd 
up- {your poor Maiden, and who will have Cauſe to be 
dy vex'd then? 
4 WW Nay, Pamela, ſaid ſhe, don't imagine that I would 
for Abe acceſſary to your Ruin for the World. I only can 
C 2 lay, 


in the Summer-houſe; well, and how long did his | 


. own Conſent ? I think, ſaid I, (and I hope God would 


" his Temptations on any Account; but it would be 


For fear he ſhould be tempted to diſgrace himſelf as 


reſts when I had been, by his Mother's Goodneſs, 
lifted out of it ; but that he intended to fright me, 
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ſay, that he has vet done you no Hurt; and 'tis no 
Wonder that he ſhould love you, you are fo pretty ; 
tho' ſo much beneath him: But I dare ſwear tor him, 


he never will offer you any Force. ; 
You fay, ſaid I, that he was ſorry for his f-/? Offer 


Sorrow laſt ?—Only 'till he found me by myſelf; Þ 
and then he was worie than before: and ſo became | 
ſorry again. And if he has deign'd to love me, and | 
you ſay can't help it, why he can't help it neither, if 
he ſhould have an Opportunity, a #hird time to diſtreſs | 
me. And I have read, that many a Man has been | 
aſham'd at a Repulſe, that never would, had they ſue- 
ceeded. Beſides Mrs. Zerwis, if he really intends to 
offer no Force, What does that mean While you 
ſay he can't help liking me, for Love it cannot be. 
Does not it imply, that he hopes to ruin me by my | 


= me Grace to ds ſo) that I ſhould not give way to 


very preſumptuous in me to rely upon my own © 
Strength, againſt a Gentleman of his Qualifications Þ 
and Eſtate, and who is my Maſter ; and thinks him- 
ſelf intitled to call me Bold-face, and what not ; only 
for ſtanding on my neceſſary Defence? And that 
where the Good ef my Soul and Body, and my Duty 
to God, and my Parents, are all concerned. How | 
then, Mrs. Ferwis, ſaid I, can I aſt or wwitb to ſtay? | 

Well, well, ſays the; as he ſeems very deſirous | 
you ſhould not ſtay, I hope it is from a good Motive ; | 


be ICT 


a a 
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well as you. No, no, Mrs. Ferwis, ſaid I ; I have 
thought of that too, for I would be glad to think of | 
him with that Duty that becomes me; but then he | 
would have let me gone to Lady Dawers, and not 
have hinder'd my Preferment. And he would not 
have ſaid, I ſhould return to my Poverty and D/ 


and punj/ſo me, as he thought, for not complying with 
his Wickedneſs ; And this ſhews me enough what [ 
ve 
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have to expect from his future Goodneſs, except I will 
deſerve it at his own dear, dear Price! 

She was filent, and I ſaid, Well there's no more to 
be ſaid ; I muſt go, that's certain: All my Concern 
will be how to part with you : And indeed next to 
vou; with every body; for all my Fellow-ſervants 
nave lov'd me, and you and they wall colt me a Sign 
and a Tear too now-and-then, I am ſure ; and ſo 1 
fell a crying: I could not help it. For it is a plea- 
ſant Thing to one to be in a Honſe among a great ma- 
ny Fellow-fervants, and be belov'd by them all. a 

Nay, I ſhould have told you before now, how kind 
and civil Mr. Langem an our Steward is: Vaſtly cour- 
teous indeed on all Occaſions, and he ſaid, once to Mrs. 
Fervis, he wiſl'd he was a young Man for my ſake, I 
ſhould be his Wife, and he would ſettle all he had up- 
on me on Marriage; and, you muſt know, he is rec- 
kon'd worth a Power of Money. 

I take no Pride in this; but-bleſs God, and your 
good Example, my dear Parents, that I have been 
enabled to have every body's good Word. Not but 
that our Cook one Day, who is a littie ſnappim and 
croſs ſometimes, ſaid once to me, Why this Pame/a 
of ours goes as fine as a Lady. See what it is to have 
2 _ Face !—-I wonder what the Girl will come too 
at laſt ! | 

She was hot with her Work; and I ſneak'd away ; * 
for I ſeldom went down into the Kitchen; and I heard 
the Butler ſay, Why, Jane, nobody has your good 
Word! What has Mrs. Pamela done to you? Jam 
ſure ſhe offends no-body. And what, ſaid the peeviſh 
Wench, have I ſaid to her, Foalatum; but that ſhe was 
pretty? they quarrel'd afterwards, .I heard; bu: I 
was ſorry for it, and troubled my ſelf no more about 
it. Forgive this ſilly prattle, from 
Your dus ful Daughter. 


O! I forgot to ſay that I would ſtay to finiſh the 
Wailtcoat : I never did a prettier Piece of Work; 
and I am up early and late to get it finiſh'd ; for 
I'long to come to you. . 

C 3. LE T- 
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LETTER XX. 


My dear Father and Mother, 
Did not fend my laſt Letters ſo ſoon as I wou 
becauſe John (whether my Maſter miſtruſts or n f 

I can't ſay) had been ſent to Lady Davers's, inflead i; 
{/aac, who uſed to go; and I could not be fo f 
with, nor ſo well truſt ac; tho' he is very civil i 
me too. So I was forced to ſtay till Jon return'd, | 
As I may not have Opportunity to ſend again ſour 
and yet as I know you keep my Letters, and rea, 
them over and over (fo John told me) when you hav 
done Work, ſo much does your Kindneſs make yo# 
love all that comes from your poor Daughter; and # 
it may be ſome little pleaſure to me, may-hap, tx 
read them myſelf, when I am come to you, to re. 
mind me what I have gone thro', and how great God 
Goodneſs has been to me (which, I hope, will 1 
ther ſtrengthen my good Reſolutions, that I may nos 
hereafter, from my bad Conduct, have Reaſon u 
condemn myſelf from my own Hand, as it were) 
For all theſe Reaſons, I fay, I will write as I hau 
Time, and as Matters happen, and ſend the Scribbl 
to you as I have Opportunity; and if I don't ever: 
time, in Form, ſubſcribe as [ ought, I am ſure you! 
will always believe that it is not for want of Duty. 5? 
I will begin where I left off about the Talk betw 
Mrs. Ferwis and me, for me to avk to ſtay. | 

Unknown to Mrs. Jerwis, I put a Project, as I maj} 
call it, in Practice. I thought with myſelf ſome Day 
ago, Here I ſhall go home to my poor Father and Mo 
ther, and have nothing on my Back that will be fi 
for my Condition; for how ſhould your poor Daugb- 
ter look with a Silk Night-gown, Silken Petticoat 
* Cambrick Head-cloaths, fine Holland Linen, Jac' 
Shoes, that were my Lady's, and fine Stockens ! And 
how in a little while muſt they have look'd, like ol 
Caſt-offs indeed, and I look'd fo for wearing them 
And People would have ſaid, (for poor Folks are en. 


vious, as well as rich) See there Goody Andrew: 
Daughter, 


? 
a 
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paughter, turn'd home from her fine Place ! What a 

Wawdry Figure ſhe makes! And how well that Garb 

becomes her poor Parents Circumſtances And how 

would they look upon me, thought I to myſeif, when 

they come to be in Tatters, and worn out ? And how 

ſhould I look, even if I could get home-ſpun Cloaths, 

to dwindle into them one by one, as I could get them? 

—M:y-be, an old Silk Gown, and a new Linſey- 

voolſey Petticoat, and ſo on. So, thinks I, I had 
oF better get myſelf at once *quipt in the Dreſs that would 
become my Condition; and tho' it might look but 
| r to what I was us'd to wear of late Days, yet it 
would ſerve me,. when I come to you, for a good 
Holiday and Sunday Suit, and what by God's Bleſ- 
ſing on my Induſtry, I might, may be, make ſnifi to 
keep up to. | 

So,. as I was ſaying, unknown to any body, I 

bought of Farmer Nicholi's Wife and Daughters, a 
good fad-colour'd Stuff, of their own Spinning, enough 
to make me a Gown and two Petticoats; and I made 
Robings and Facing of a pretty Bit of printed Calli- 
coe, I had by me. 
I had a pretty good Camlet quilted Coat, that I 
thought might do tolerably well; and I bought two 
Flannel Under- coats, not ſo good as my Swan-skin and 
fine Linen ones; but what would keep me warm, if 
any Neighbour ſhould get me to go out to help 'em to 
milk, . now-and-then;. as ſometimes I us'd to do for- 
merly; for I am reſolved to do all your good Neigh- 
bours what Kindneſs I can; and hope to make myielf 
as much-belov'd about you, as I am here. 

I got ſome pretty good Scotch Cloth, and made me 
at Mornings and Nights, when nobody ſaw me, two 
FF Shifts, and I have enough left for two Shirts, and two 
3 Shifts, for you, my dear Father and Mother. When 
I come home, I'll make em for you, and defire your 
Acceptance as my: firſt Preſent, | 

Then I * of a Pedlar, two pretty enough 
m round-ear'd Caps, a little Straw Hat, and a Pair 
en- of knit Mittens, turn'd up with white Callicoe ; and 
0510 10, pair of ordinary blue Worſted Hoſe, that make 
ter, C 4 a {martiſh - 


— 
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a ſmartiſh Appearance, with white Clocks, I'll af; 


oy 


you ; and two Yards of black Ribbon for my Shi 
Sleeves, and to ſerve as a Necklace, and when I 
'em all come home, I went and look'd upon then 
once in two Hours, for two Days together: Fu 
You muſt know, tho” I lay with Mrs. ereilt, I ker 
my own little Apartment ſtill ſor my Cloaths ; and nf 
body went thither but my ſelf. You'll fay, I was 
bad Houſewife to have ſav'd ſo much Money, but my 


dear good Lady was always giving me ſomething. 


I believ'd myſelf the more oblig'd to do this, be | 


cauſe as I was turn'd away for what my good Maiſkf 
thought Want of Duty; and, as he expected other 
Returns for his Preſents, than I intended, I ble 
God, to make him; ſo I thought it was but ju 
to leave his Preſents behind me when I went away! 
for, you know, if I would not earn his Wages, why} 
ſhould I have them? ; 

Don't trouble-yourſelf, now I think of it, about the? 
Four Guineas, nor borrow to make them up; for they? 
were given me, with ſome Silver, as I told you, as 


ſhe 
vain as to think I have deſerved them in the fourteei 
Months, ſince my Lady's Death: For ſhe, good 
Soul ! overpaid me before in Learning and other Kind- ; 
neſſes.— O had ſhe lived, none of theſe Things might 
have happened !-—But God be prais'd, tis no worſe. 
Every ing turns about for the beſt, that's my 
Confidence, \ 


So, as I was ſaying, I have provided a new and, 


AN being what my Lady had about her when 
y'd ; and, as I hope for no other Wages, I am ſo : 


ws Fr 2_L 2 


more ſuitable Dreſs, and I long to appear in my 


new Cloaths, more than ever I did in any new 


Cloaths in my Life; for then I ſhall be ſoon after 


with you, and at Eaſe in my Mind. But mum 
Iam, &c. = | | 


LETTER 
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LSBST TEK KA 
My dear Father and Mother, 


ST Was forc'd to break off; for I fear'd my Maſte- 
; 2 coming; but it prov'd to be only Mrs. Ferie. 
ae came to me, and ſaid, I can't endure you ſhould 
ve ſo much by yourſelf, Pamela. And J, ſaid I, dread 
roching ſo much as Company; for my Heart was up 
at my Mouth now, for fear my Maſter was coming. 
hut I always rejoice to ſee my dear Mrs. Jerwzs. 
Sy Said ſhe, I have had a world of Talk with my Ma- 
aer about you. I am ſorry for it {aid I; that I am made 
t ſo much Conſequence as to be talk'd of by him- 
zu O, ſaid ſhe, I muſt tell you all; but you are of more 
Conſequence to him than you think for.— - 
Or ve for, ſaid I ; for the Fruits of being of Con- 
ſequence to him, would make me of none to myſelf, or 
any body elſe. | 
F Said the, thou art as witty as any Lady in the 
Land. 1 wonder where thou gotteſt it. But they 
F muſt be poor Ladies, with ſuch great Opportunities, I 
3 = ſure, if they have no more than I .—But let that 
paſs. | 
I ſuppoſe, ſaid I, that I am of ſo much Conſe- 
ind. ſequence, however, as to vex him, if it be but to think, 
he can't make a Fool of ſuch a one as I; and that is 
nothing at all, but a Rebuke to the Pride of his high 
my Condition, which he did not expect, and knows not 
how to put up with. 
ande There is ſomething in that, may- be, ſays ſhe ; but 
my] indeed, Pamela, he is very angry at you too; and calls 
16w By you twenty perverſe Things; wonders at his own Fol- 
fter ly, to have ſhewn you ſo much Favour as he calls it; 
1-7 wirich he was firſt inclin'd to, he ſays, for his Mother's 
ſake, and would have perſiſted to ſhew you for your 
own, if you were not your own Enemy. 

Nay, now, I ſhan't love you, Mrs. Zerwis, faid I : 
you are going to perſuade me to aſk to ſtay, thu? 
you know the Hazards J run. No, ſaid ſhe, he 
lays you ſhall go; for he thinks it won't be for his 

C5 Reputation 
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Reputation to keep you: But he wiſh'd (de 
ſpeak of it for the World, Pamela) that he knew 
Lady of Birth, juſt ſuch another as yourſelf, 
Perſon and Mind, and he would marry her I 
morrow. 3 
J colour'd up to the Ears at this Word; but fail 
Yet if I was the Lady of Birth, and he would off 
to be rude firſt, as he has twice done to r me, 
don't know whether I would have him: for ſhe thi 
can bear an Inſult of that kind, I ſhould think 1 
worthy to be any Gentleman's Wife; any more tha 
he would be a Gentleman that would offer it. J 
Nay, now, Pamela, ſaid ſhe, thou carrieſt thy N 
tions a great way. Well, dear Mrs. Jervis, fig © | 
very ſeriouſly, for I could not help it, I am more fi 
of Fears than ever. I have only to beg of you as on 
of the beſt Friends I have in the World, to ſay nil 
thing of my ask ing to tay. To ſay my Maſter lik 
me, when I know what End he aims at, is Aboming 
tion to my Ears; and I ſhan't think myſelf ſafe till} 
am at my pcor Father's and Mother's. 
She was a little angry at me, till I aſſur'd her, th 
I had not the leaſt Uneaſineſs on her Account, bat 
thought my ſelf ſafe under her Protection and Friend 
ſup. And ſo we dropt the Diſcourſe for that Time 
I hope to have finiſh'd this ugly Waiſtcoat in tv 
Days; after which, I have only ſome Linen to g 
ap, and do ſomething to, and ſhall then let you knowl 
now I ſhall contrive as to my Paſſage ; for the hear 
Rains will make it ſad travelling on Foot: But ma 
be I may get a Place to—, which is ten Miles 
the way, in Farmer Nichoh's cloſe Cart; for I cat 
fit a Horſe well at all. And may-be no body will! 
ſuffered to ſee me on upon the Way. But I hope 
iet you know more. 4 


>» 


* 


1 
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From, &c. 
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ene renn 
elf, J 
r I 1M dear Father and Mother, | 
I W my fellow - ſervants have now fome Notion, 
1t fail that I am to go away; but can't imagine for 


d of hat. Mrs. Jervis tells them, that my Father and 
me, Mother growing in Years, cannot live without me; 
xe wund fo I go to them to help to comfort their old Age; 
ak nut they ſeem not to believe it. | 

re th What they found it out by, was, the Butler heard 
im ſay to me, as I paſted by him, in the Entry 
y NdWeading to the Hall, Who's that? Pamela, Sir, ſaid 
bi . Pamela! ſaid he, How long are you to ſtay here 
Only, pleaſe your Honour, faid I, till I have done the 
Vaiſtcoat; and it is almoſt done. —You might, ſays 


Tre ff 
As C 


ay he, (very roughly indeed) have finiſh'd that long e- 
r lik nough ago, I ſhould have thought! Indeed, and 
o min pleaſe your Honour, ſaid I, I have work'd early and 
e till late upon it; there is a great deal of Work in it! 


Work in it! ſaid he; yes, you mind your Pen more 


r, th than your Needle; I don't want ſuch idle Sluts to ſtay 
t, b in my Houle, | 
rien He ſeem'd ſtartled, when he ſaw the Butler As he 


'imeMF enter'd the Hall, where Mr. Jonathan ſtood, What 

n tw do you here, ſaid he ?—The Butler was as much con- 

to g founded as 1; for I, never having been tax'd fo 

kno roughly, could not help crying ſadly ; and got out ot 

hear both their ways to Mrs. Zerwis, and told my Com- 

mai plaint. This Love, faid ſhe, is the D—1 ! in how 

iles many ſtrange ſhapes does it make People ſhew them- 
cat ſelves! And in ſome the fartheſt from their Hearts. 

vill! So one, and then another, has been ſince whiſper- 

ope i ing. Pray, Mrs. Zerwis, are we to loſe Mrs. Pamela ! 

as they always call me—What has ſhe done? And 

then ſhe tells them as above, about going home to you, 

She ſaid afterwards to me, Well, Pamela, you 

have made our Maſter, from the ſweeteſt temper'd 

Gentleman in the World, one of the moſt peeviſn. 

But you have it in your Power to make him as {weet- 

"EW temper'd as ever; tho' J hope in God vou'tl never oo 

it on his Terms! This 
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have taken it with me; and tho? it will be now finiſhell 


had a deal of Talk, as ſhe told me; and among the 


This was very good in Mrs. Jerwvis; but it int q 
mated, that ſhe thonght as ill of his Deſigns as I ; a N 


as ſhe knew his Mind more than I, it convinc'd nf 
that I ought to get away as faſt as I could. 


My Maſter came in, juſt now, to ſpeak to Ma 
Jerwis about Houſhold Matters, having ſome Compi 
ny to dine with him To-morrow ; and I ſtood up, ar 
having been crying, at his Roughneſs in the Entry, 
turn'd away my Face. 

You may well, ſaid he, turn away your curſe 
Face; I wiſh I had never ſeen it !—Mrs. Ferwis, hoff 
long is ſhe to be about this Waiſtcoat ? 

Sir, ſaid I, if your Honour had pleaſed, I wou 
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in a few Hours, I will do ſo ftill ; and remove thi 
hateful poor Pamela out of your Houſe, and Sight for 
ever. 
Mrs, Jerwis, ſaid he, not ſpeaking to me, I believ 
this little Slut has the Power of Witchcraft, if eve 
there was a Witch; for ſhe inchants all that come near 
her. She makes even you, who ſhould know better 
what the World is, think her an Angel of Light. 
I offer'd to go away; for I believ'd he wanted me 
to ask to ſtay in my Place, for all this his great 
Wrath; and he ſaid, Stay here, ſtay here, when I bi 
ou; and ſnatch'd my Hand, I trembled and faid,Þ 
I will I will ! for he hurt my Fingers, he graſped me 
ſo hard. ; 
He ſeem'd to have a mind to ſay ſomething to me, 
but broke off abruptly ; and ſaid, Begone ! And away 
I «tripped, as faſt as I could; and he and Mrs. FerwiÞ 


reſt, he expreſs'd himſelf vex'd to have ſpoken in Mr. 
Fonathan's Hearing. | 4 
Now you muſt know, that Mr. Jonathan our But- 
ler, is a very grave, good fort of an old Man, with his 
Hair as white as Silver! and an honeſt worthy Man WF 
he is. I was hurrying. out with a Flea in my Ear, 
as the Saying is, and going down Stairs into the Par- 
Jour, met him. He took hold of my Hand, in a 
gentler il 
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it in entler manner tho', than my Maſter, with both his; 
I ; and he aid, Ah! ſweet, ſweet Mrs. Pamela ! what 
c'd ns it I heard juſt now !-—I am ſorry at my Heart; 
Wit I am ſare I will ſooner believe any body in 
Fault than you. Thank you Mr. Jonathan, ſaid I; 
but as you value.your Place, don't be ſeen ſpeaking 
to ſuch a one as me. I cry'd too; and — away as 

faſt as I could from him, for his own ſake, leſt he 
ſhould be ſeen to pity me. 

And now I will give you an Inſtance how much 1 
am in Mr. Longman's eſteem alſo. 

I had loſt my Pen ſome how ;-and my Paper being 
wrote out, I ſtepp'd to Mr. Longman's our Steward's 
Office, to beg him to give me a Pen or two, and a 
Sheet or two of Paper. He ſaid, Aye, that I will, 
my ſweet Maiden ! And gave me three Pens, ſome 
Wafers, a Stick of Wax, and twelve Sheets of 
Paper; and coming from his Deſks where he was 
writing, he ſaid, Let me have a Word or two with 
you, my ſweet little Miſtreſs (for ſo theſe two good 
old Gentlemen often call me: for I believe they love 
me dearly: I hear bad news; that we are going to 
loſe you : I hope it is not true. Yes, it is, Sir, ſaid 
I; but I was in Hopes it would not be known till I 
7 went away, 

bil What a Dl, ſaid he, ails our Maſter of late! I 
aid 8 never ſaw ſuch an Alteration in any Man in my Life; 
mel He is pleas'd with no body, as I ſee; and by what 

Mr. Jonathan tells me juſt now, he was quite out of 
the way with you. What could you have done to 
him, tro' ? Only Mrs. Jervis is a very good We- 
man, or I ſhould.have fear'd fe had been your E- 
nemy. 

No, Said I, nothing like it. Mrs. Zerwis is a juſt 
good Woman, and next to my Father and Mother, 
the beſt Friend I have in the World —Well then, 
ſays he, it muſt be worſe. Shall I gueſs? You ate 
too pretty, my {ſweet Miſtreſs, and, may-be, too vir- 
tuous. Ah! have I not hit it? No, good Mr. Long- 
nan, faid I, don't think any thing amiſs of my Ma- 
iter ; he is croſs and angry with me indeed, that's true; 

but 
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' becauſe I am oblig'd to go to my Father and Moth 
grateful. But you know, Sir, ſaid I, that a Fat) 
Child that can be. Sweet Excellence ! ſaid he, ü 


too well; tho' I muſt hear, and fee, and fay 


aw + 


— 
2 = ” — - — — — 
= * 22 — * — — —— — 
— — — 
— — — — # — * 
- * . we Bros - = 
S * — va . pag 


— — =— ; Wi = 2 — 
. NEL” 


— Ts 
— — — 
— - - * 


gag'd me to be kind to her. She is young, and every 
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but I may have given Occaſion for it, may be ; ; 
rather than ſtay here, may hap, he may think met 
and Mother's Comfort is the deareſt Thing to ag! 
becomes you; but I know the World and Mank 


thing! But God bleſs my little Sweeting, faid | 
where-ever you go! And away went I with a Curch 
and Thanks. 

Now this pleaſes one, my dear Father and Mothe 
to be ſo beloved —How much better, by good Fan 
and Integrity, it is to get every one's good Word 
one, than by pleaſing that one, to make every one e 
* Enemy, and be an execrable Creature beſide 
Jam, Ec. 
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LETTER XXIII. 


My dear Father and Mother, 
JE had a great many neighbouring Gentlemen 
and their Ladies, this Day at Dinner ; and my 
Maſter made a fine Entertainment for them. Au 
Zaac, and Mr. Jonathan, and Benjamin waited i 
Table. Ard Jſaac tells Mrs. Jerwis, that the Ladis 
will by-and-by come to ſee the Houſe, and have th 
Curioſity to ſce me; for it ſeems they ſaid to my 
Maſter, when the Jokes flew about, Well Mr. B—| 
we underſtand that you have a Servant-maid, who 
the greateſt Beauty in the Country; and we promikf 
ourſelves to ſee her before we go. T 
The Wench is well-enough, ſaid he; but no ſucif 
Beauty as you talk of, I'll aſſure you. She was my Mo- 
ther's Waiting-maid, and ſhe on her Death-bed en- 


thing is pretty that is young, 

Aye, ayc, ſays one of the Ladies, that is true; but, 
if your Mother had not recommended her fo ſtrongly, 
there is ſo much Merit in Beauty, that I * ' 

| out 
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bt ſuch a fine Gentleman would have wanted no 


Moth n grong Inducement to be kind. | 
me MT hey all laugh'd at my Maſter : And he, it ſeems, 
Fat| gh'd for Company; but ſaid, I don't know how it 
'aY( but I fee with different Eyes from other People; 
1c, I have heard much more Talk of her Prettineſs, 


an I think ſhe deſerves ; She is well enough, as 1 
d; but I think her greateſt Excellence is, that ſhe 
humble, and courteous, and faithful, and makes 
her Fellow-Servants love her; my Houſe-keeper 
particular doats upon her, and you know, Ladies, 
e is a Woman of Diſcernment ; and, as for Mr, 
mgman, and Jonathan, here if they thought them- 
ves young enough, I am told, they would fight for 
er. Is it not true, Jonathan? Troth, Sir, ſaid he, 
't pleaſe your Honour, I never knew her Peer, and 
| your Honour's Family are of the ſame Mind. Do 
e hear now? ſaid my Maſter. —Well, {aid the La- 
ies, we will make a Viſit to Mrs. Fervis by-and-by, 
d hope to ſee this Paragon. 


Well, I believe they are coming, and I will tell 
ou more by-and-by. I wiſh they had come, and 
Pere gone. Why can't they make their Game with- 
put me ! 


Well, theſe fine Ladies have been here, and gone 
Sack again, I would have been abſent if I could, and 
id ſtep into the Cloſet, ſo they ſaw me not when they 
ame in. 
There were four of them, Lady Arthur at the great 
hite Houſe on the Hill, Lady Brooks, Lady Towers, 
Wand the other, it ſeems, a Counteſs, of ſome hard 
ſuch Name, I forgot what. 
Mo-] So, Mrs. Jerwis, ſays one of the Ladies, how do 
en. you do? We are all come to enquire after your 
en Health. I am much obliged to your Ladyſhips, ſaid 
Mrs. Fervis : Will your Ladyſhips pleaſe to fit down ? 
Put, WF But, ſaid the Counteſs, we are not only come to 
ly, afk after Mrs, Jerwis's Health neither; but we are 
no come to lee a Rarity beſides. Aye, ſays Lady A- 


thur, 
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thur, T have not ſeen your Pamela theſe two Yell 
_ they tell me ſhe is grown wondrous pretty in th 
ime. 

Then I wiſh'd I had not been in the Cloſet ; 8 
when I came out, they. muſt needs know I heard then 
but I have often found, that baſhful Bodies owe then 
ſelves a Spight, and frequently confound themſehe 
more, by endeavouring to avoid Confuſion. | 

Why, yes, ſays Mrs. Jervis, Pamela is very prety 
indeed; ſhe's but in the Cloſet there: Pamela, pr 
ſtep hither. I came out, all cover'd with Bluſhes; a 
they ſmil'd at one another. 

The Counteſs took me by the Hand: Why, indeed 
ſhe was pleas'd to ſay, Report has not been too lavihÞ 
Pil aſſure you. Don't be aſham'd, Child (and ſtar 
full in my Face); I wiſh I had juſt ſuch a Face to b 
aſham'd of !. O how like a Fool I look'd! | 

Lady Arthur ſaid, Aye, my good Pamela, I ſay 
her Ladyſhip ſays: Don't be ſo confus'd ; tho indes : 
it becomes you too. I think your good Lady deparh 
ed made a ſweet Choice of ſuch a pretty Attendant 
She would have been mighty proud of you; as ſhe a 
ways was praiſing you, had ſhe liv'd till now. | 

Ah! Madam, ſaid Lady Brooks, do you think, that 
fo dutiful a Son as our Neighbour, who always admin 
what his Mother d, does not pride himſelf, for all 
what he ſaid at Table, in ſuch a pretty Maiden? 

She look'd with ſuch a malicious ſneering Count 
nance, I cannot abide hex. - 4 

Lady Towers ſaid, with a free Air; for it ſeen 
ſhe is call'd a Wit; Well, Mrs. Pamela, I can't ſay 
I like you ſo well as theſe Ladies do; for I ſhouidf 
never care, if you were my Servant, to ſee you an 
vour Maſter in the ſame Houle together. Then they 
all ſet up a great Laugh. L 

I know what I could have ſaid, if I durſt. But they 
are Ladies—and Ladies may ſay any thing. 

Says Lady Towers, Can the pretty Image ſpeak, 
Mrs. Zerwis ? I vow ſhe has ſpeaking Eyes! O you 
little Rogue, ſays ſhe, and tapt me on the Cheek, you 
ſeem born to undo, or to be undone Far 


$ 
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God forbid, and pleaſe your Lady ſhip, ſaid I, it 
ould be either !—lI beg, ſaid I, to withdraw, for the 
-nſe I have of my Unworthineſs, renders me unfit 
pr ſuch a Preſence. 

I then went away, with one of my beſt Curchees ; 
d Lady Towers faid, as I went out, Prettily ſaid, 
vow !—And Lady Brooks ſaid, ſee that ſhape ! I 
ever ſaw ſuch a Face and Shape in my Life; 
hy ſhe maſt be better deſcended than you have told 
! . 


1 
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And ſo, belike, their Clacks run for half an Hour 
my Praiſes, and glad was I when J got out of the 
earing of them. | 
But it ſeems they went down with ſuch a Story to 
Wy Miter, and fo full of me, that he had a hard Life 
Mo ſtand it: but as it was very little to my Reputation, 
am ſure I could take no Pride in it; and I fear'd it 
ould make no better for me, This gives me another 
auſe for leaving this Houſe. 

Ihis is Thurſday Morning, and next Thurſday I 
Pope to ſet out; for I have finiſh'd my Taſk, and 
ny Maſter is horrid croſs: And I am vex'd, his 
roſſneſs affects me ſo. If ever he had any Kindneſs 

| owards me, I believe he now hates me heartily. 
Is it not ſtrange, that Love borders ſo much upon 
late? But this wicked Love is not like the true 
irtuous Love, to be ſure: That and Hatred muſt 
Peas far off, as Light and Darkneſs. And how muſt 
| his Hate have been encreaſed, if he had met with a 
Paſe Compliance, after his wicked Will had been gra- 
ſay ify'd? 
du Well, one may ſee by a little, what a great deal 
andſzneans: For if, Innocence cannot attract common Ci- 
ili, what muſt Guilt expect, when Novelty had 
Feasd to have its Charms, and Changeableneſs had 
aken place of it? Thus we read in Holy Writ, 
hat wicked Amnon, when he had ruin'd poor Tamar, | 
zated her more than ever he lov'd her, and would 
ave turn'd her out of Door! 


30d ; How 
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How happy am I, to be turn'd out of Door, 
that ſweet Companion my Innocence -O may 
be always my Companion ! And while I pre 
not upon my own Strength, and am willing u 
void the Tempter, I hope the Divine Grace wil 
ſiſt me. | 

Forgive me, that I repeat in my Letter Part o 
hourly Prayer. I owe every thing, next to 
Goodneſs, to. your Piety and good Fxcamples, my 
Parents; my dear poor Parents, I will ſay, ber 
your Poverty is my Pride, as your Integrity ſha 
my imitation. 

As ſoon as I have din'd, I will put on my 
Cloaths. I long to have them on, I know I | 
ſurpriſe Mrs, Jervis with them; for ſhe ſhan! 
me till I am full-dreſs'd.—— John is come back, 
I'll foon ſend you ſome of what I have written 
find he is going early in the Morning; and ſo 1'll 
here, that I am 


Your moſt dutiful. Dai { 


Don't loſe your Time in meeting me; becauſe | 
ſo uncertain, it is hard, if ſome how or othe 
can't get Paſſage to you: But may-be my! 
ſter won't refuſe to let John bring me. I can! 
behind him, I believe, well enough; for-he is 

1 careful, and very houeſt ; and you know Jol 

5 well as L: for he loves you both. Beſides, may 

Mrs. Jervis can put me in ſome way. 


Shall write on, as long as 1 ſtay, tho! I ſhould h 


ou 


| i "i Dear Father aud Mother 
[t 
{ 


| if nothing but Sillineſſes to write; for I know 
Th vert yourſelves at Nights with what I write, bec: 
+" it is mine. Jabs tells me how much you fort 

yt coming, but he ſays, he: told you, he-hop'd ſometl 

19 would happen to hinder it. ö 
4 
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or, am glad you did not tell him the occaſion of my 
may ing away; for ;f they ſhould gueſs, it were better 
Pt than to have it from you or me : Beſides, I really 
ng concerned that my poor Maſter ſhould caſt ſuch a 
 wilWought upon ſuch a Creature as me; for, beſides 


Diſgrace, it has quite turn'd his Temper ; and I 
zin to think he likes me, and can't help it; and yet 
ves to conquer it, and ſo finds no way but to be 
dls to me. 

Don't think me preſumptuous and conceited ; for 
s more my Concern than my Pride, to ſee ſuch a 
ntleman ſo demean himſelf, and leſſen the regard 
uſed to have in the Eyes of all his Servants on my 
count. But I am to tell you of my new Dreſs to 


And ſo, when I had din'd, up Stairs I went, and 
ked myſelf into my little Room. There I trick'd 
ſelf up as well as I could in my new Garb, and 
t on my round-ear'd ordinary Cap ; but with a 
en Knot however, and my home-ſpun Gown and 
tticoat, and plain Leather Shoes ; but yet ny” © oo 
at they call Span; Leather, and my ordinary Hoſe, 
dinary I mean to what I have been lately uſed to; 
I ſhall think good Yarn may do very well for e- 
Day, when 1 come home. A plain Muſlin Tuc- 
I put on, and my black Silk Necklace, inſtead'of 
French Necklace my Lady gave me, and put the 
r-rings out of my Ears; and when I was quite 
ip'd, I took my Straw Hat in my Hand, with it's 
o blue Strings, and look'd about me in the Glaſs, as 
oud as any Thing.—To ſay Truth, I never lik'd 
yſelf ſo well in my Life. 

O the Pleaſure of deſcending with Eaſe, Innocence 
d Reſignation, Indeed there is nothing like it ]. An 

mble Mind, I plainly ſee, cannot meet witit any 

ry ſhocking Diſappointment, let Fortune's Wheel 

rn round as it will. 

So I went down to look for Mrs. Jer wis, to ſee how 

lik'd me. | 

I met, as I was upon the Stairs, our Rachel, who 

the Houſe-maid, and ſhe made me a low Curchee, 

and 
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and I found did not know me. So I ſmil'd, and 
to the Houſe-keeper's Parlour. And there fat 
Mrs. Zervis at Work, making a ſhift; and, y 
you believe it? ſhe did not know me at fir 
roſe up, and pull'd off her Spectacles; and faid 
you want me forſooth ? I could not help laug 
and ſaid, Hey-day! Mrs. Jerwis, what! dont 
know me ? She ſtood all in Amaze, and look 
me from Top to Toe; Why, you ſurprize me, ſaid 
what! Pamela! thus metamorphos'd! How came 
about? As it happen'd, in ſtept my Maſter, and 
Back being to him, he thought it was a Str, 
ning. to Mrs. TJerwis, and withdrew again; 
id not hear her ſk if his Honour had any Com 
with her ?—She turn'd me about and abont, : 
ſhew'd her all my Dreſs, to my under petticoat 
ſhe ſaid, fitting down, Why 1 am all in Aman 
muſt fit down. What can all this mean? I told! 
had no Cldaths ſuitable to my Condition when! 
turned to my Father's; and ſo it was better to 
here, as I was ſoon to go away, that all my Fel 
ſervants might ſee, I knew how to ſuit myſelf to 
State I was returning to. S 
Well, ſaid ſhe; I never knew the like of thee. 
this ſad Preparation for going 12 (for now ! 
you are quite in earneſt) is what I know not hc 
get over. O my dear Pamela, how can I part 
ou! £ 
My Miſter rung in the back Parlour, and fo I 
drew, and Mrs. Ferwis went to attend him. It i 
he faid to her, I was coming in to let you! 
that I ſhall go to Lincolnſhire, and may be to 
Siſter Dawers's, and be abſent ſfom2 Weeks. 
pray, what pretty neat Damſel was that with you! 
ſays, ſhe ſmil'd, and afſk'd if his Honour did not « 
who it was? No, ſaid he, I never faw her bei 
Farmer Nichols, or Farmer Brady, have neithe 
them ſuch a tight prim Laſs for a Daughter, have ti! 
—'Tho? I did not lee her Face neither, ſaid he. If] 
Honour won't be angry, ſaid ſhe, I will introduce 
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your Preſence ; for I think, ſays ſhe, ſhe out- does 
Pamela. 
tow I did not thank her for this, as I told her af- 
ards (for it brought a great deal of Trouble upon 
as well as. Croſſneſs, as you ſhall hear.) That 
t be, he was pleaſed to ſay. But if you can find 
xcuſe for it, let her come in. 
lt that ſhe ſtept to me, and told me, I muſt go in 
her to my Maſter, but, ſaid ſhe, for Goodneſs 
„let him find you out; for he don't know you. 
dd Sirs ! Mrs. Jerwis, ſaid I, how could you eve 
ſo? Beſides, it looks too free, both in me, and 70 
I tell you, ſaid ſhe, you ſhall come in; and pray 
t reveal yourſelf till he finds you out. 
o I went in, fooliſh as I was; tho' I muſt have 
n ſeen by him another Time, if I bad not then, 
d ſhe would make me take my Straw-hat in my 
nd. 
dropt a low. Curchee, but ſaid never a Word. I 
e ſay he knew me as ſoon as he ſaw my Face, but 
s as cunning, as Lucifer. He came up to me, and 
k me by the Hand, and ſaid, Whoſe pretty Maid 
you ?—l dare ſay you are Pamela's Siſter, you are 
ike her. So neat, ſo clean, ſo pretty! Why, Child, 
far ſurpaſs your Siſter Pamela ! 
was all confuſion, and would have ſpoken ; but he 
x me about the Neck; Why, ſaid he, you are ve- 
pretty, Child; I would not be ſo free with your 
fer you may believe; but I muſt kiſs you. 
Sir, ſaid I, Tam Pamela, indeed I am; indeed I 
Pamela, her own ſelf ! 

He kiſſed me for all I could do; and faid, impoſſi- 
! You are a lovelier Girl by half than Pamela ; and 
e I may be innocently free with you, tho' I would 
t do her ſo much Favour. 

This was a fad Bite upon me, indeed, and what I 
uld not expect; and Mrs. Jerwis look'd like a Fool 
much as I for her Officiouſneſs.— At laſt I got a- 
; and ran out of the Parlour, moſt ſadly vex'd, as 
u may well think. 1 
e 


and 
fat 
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He talk'd a good deal to Mrs. Jerwis, and at} 
order'd me to come in to him, Come in, ſaid he, 
little Villain! for ſo he called me; good Sirs! wh 
Name was there ! Who is it you put your Tricks 
on? I was reſolved never to honour your Unwor 
neſs, ſaid he, with ſo much Notice again; and ſo) 
muſt diſguiſe yourſelf, to attract me, and yet prete 
like a Hypocrite as you are 

I was out of Patience, then; Hold, good Sir, { 
I; don't impute Diſguiſe and Hypocriſy to me, ab 
all Things; for I hate them both, mean as I am. 
have put on no Diſguiſe. What a-plague, ſaid he, 
that was his Word, do you mean then by this Dreſs! 
Why, and pleaſe your Honour, ſaid I, I mean one 
the honeſteſt Things in the World. I have been 
Diſguiſe indeed ever ſince my good Lady, your N 
ther, took me from my poor Parents. I came to 
Ladyſhip ſo poor and mean, that theſe Cloaths 1 
on are a princely Suit to thoſe I had then. And 
Goodneſs heap'd upon me rich Cloaths, and ot 
Bounties : And as I am now returning to my poor! 
rents again ſo ſoon, I cannot wear thoſe good "Thin 
without being whooted at; and ſo have bought . 
will be more ſuitable to my Degree, and be a go 
Holiday Suit too, when I get home. 

He then took me in his ; nay and preſently puſi 
me from him. Mrs. Jerwis, ſaid he, take the lit 
Witch from me; I can neither bear, nor forbear hl 
(range Words theſe !)—But ſtay, you ſhan't go !=-"if 
begone !--No, come back again. 

thought he was mad, for my ſhare ; for he kn 
not what he would have. But I was going hower: 
and he ſtept after me, and took hold of my A 
and w_ me in again: I am ſure he made n 
Arm black and blue; tor the Marks are upon it {ii 
Sir, Sir, ſaid I, pray have Mercy; I will, I will con 
in! 

He fat down, and look'd at me, and look'd as fil 
as ſuch a poor Girl as I, I thought afterwards, 
At laſt, he ſaid, Well, Mrs. Jerwis, as I was telling, 
you, you may ſuffer her to ſtay a little longer, till 

if 
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my Siſter Davers will have her; if, mean time, 
humble herſelf, and ask this as a Favour, and is 
for her Pertneſs, and the Liberty ſhe has taken 
my Character, out of the Houſe and in the 
ſe. Your Honour indeed told me fo, ſaid Mrs. 
is ; but I never found her inclinable to think 
elf in Fault. Pride and Perverſeneſs, ſaid he, 
ma Vengeance! Yet this is your Doating-piece ! 
Well, for once I'll ſubmit myſelf to tell you, 
y ſaid he to me, you may ſtay a Fortnight lon- 
till I ſee my Siſter Dawers : Do you hear what I 
o you, Statue! can you neither ſpeak nor be thank- 
—Your Honour frights me fo, ſaid I, that I can 
ily ſpeak : But I will venture to ſay, that I have 
to beg as a Favour; that I may go to my Fa- 
and Mother Why, Fool, ſays he, won't you 
to go to wait on my Siſter Davers ? Sir, ſaid I, 
s once fond of that Honour; but you was plea- 
to ſay, I might be in Danger from her Lady- 
's Nephew, or he from me D—4d Imperti- 
e! ſaid he; do you hear Mrs. Jervit, do you 
how ſhe retorts upon me ? Was ever ſuch match- 
Aſſurance ! 
go then fell a Weeping ; for Mrs. Ferwis ſaid, Fie, 
„, fie ! And I ſaid, My Lot is very hard, 
ed ! I am ſure I would hurt no-body ; and I have 
n, it ſeems, guilty of Indiſcretions, which have 
me my Place, and my Maſter's Favour, and io 
e been turned away. And when the Time 1s 
e, that I ſhould return to my poor Parents, I 
not ſuffered to go quietly. Good your Honour, 
at have I done, that I' muſt be uſed worſe than if 
ad robb'd you! Robb'd me ! ſaid he, why ſo 
| have Huſly : you have robb'd me. Who! I! 
, aid I, have I robb'd you? Why then you are a 
ice of Peace, and may ſend me to Goal, if you 
aſe, and bring me to a Trial for my Life ! if you 
2 that I have robbed you, I am ſure I ought 
ie 

Now T was quite ignorant of his Meaning, tho' I 
till not like it when it was afterwards Wr nei · 

ſe { er; 
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ther; and well, thought I, what will this come to 
laſt, if poor Pamela is thought a Thief! then I thoy 
in an inſtant, how I ſhould ſhew my Face to my 
neſt poor Parents, if I was but ſuſpected. 
But, Sir, ſaid J, let me aſk you but one Queſiz 
and pray don't let me be called Names for it; 
don't mean diſreſpectfully; Why, if I have d 
amiſs, am 1 not left to be diſcharged by your Ho 
keeper, as the otner Maids have been? And if Je 
or Rachel, or Hannah, were to offend, would 90 
Honour ſtoop to take Notice of them? And 
ſhould you ſo demean yourſelf to take Notice of n 
Pray, Sir, if. I have not been worſe than others, vi 
ſhould I ſuffer more than others? And why ſhould 
not be turn'd away, and there's an End of it?! 
Indeed I am not of conſequence enough for my Mal 
to concern himſelf and be angry about ſuch a Creati 
as me. 

Do you hear, Mrs. Ferwis cry'd he again, I 
pertly I am interrogated by this ſawey Slut? Wt 
Sauce- box, ſays he, did not my good Mother defire: 
to take Care of you? And have you not been aly: 
diſtinguiſh'd by me above a common Servant ? / 
does your Ingratitude upbraid me for this? 

I ſaid ſomething mutteringly, and he vow'd | 
would hear it. I begg'd Excuſe ; but he inſif 
upon it. Why then, ſaid I, if your Honour m 
know, I ſaid, That my good Lady did not deſire yd 
Care to extend to the Summer-houſe and her Dreflu 
room. 

Well, this was a little ſaucy, you'll fay ! — 
he flew into ſuch a Paſſion, that I was forced to 
for it; and Mrs. Jerwi\ ſaid, it was happy I got« 
of his way. 

Why, what makes him provoke one ſo, then? 
I'm almoſt ſorry for it: but I would be glad to get 
way at any rate, For I begin to be fearful now. 

uſt now Mr. Jonathan ſent me theſe Lines—(14 
bleſs me ! what ſhall I do?) 

„Dear Mrs. Pamela, take Care of yourſelf; 
Rachel heard my Maſter ſay to Mrs, Jerwis, 4 * 
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e believes, was pleading for you. Say no more, 
Mes 2 ; for by G— I will have her! Burn 
this inſtantly.“ 

O pray for A poor Daughter! T am called to go 
Bed by Mrs. Ferwis, for it is paſt Eleven ; and I am 
re ſhe ſhall hear of it ; for all this is owing to her, 
o ſhe did not mean any Harm. But I have been, 
d am, in a ſtrange Fluſter ; and I ſuppoſe too, ſhe'll 
y, I have been full pert. ; 

Oh my dear Father and Mother, Power and Riches 
ver want Advocates ! but, poor Gentlewoman !ſhe 
nnot live without him. And he has been very good 
her. 

So, Good-night. May-be I ſhall ſend this in the 
orning ; but may-be not; ſo won't conclude ; tho? 
t I mult ſay, I am 


d to 
10U0! 


yl 


Your moſt dutiful Daughter. 


LETTER Mv. 


—_ 


My dear Parents, 

Let me take up my Complaint, and ay, Never 
was poor Creature ſo unhappy, and fo barba- 
bully uſed, as your Pamela! O my dear Father and 
other, my Heart's juſt broke ! I can neither write 
I ſhould do, nor let it alone ; for to whom but you 
n I vent my Griefs, and keep my poor Heart from 
rſting! Wicked, wicked Man !—]1 have no Pati- 
ice left me !—But yet, don't be PIs 
hope—T hope, I am honeſt !—but if my Head and 
y Heart will let me, you ſhall hear all —Is there 
d Conſtable nor Headborough, tho', to take me out 
his Houſe ? for I am ſure I can ſafely ſwear the 
ace againſt him : But, alas ! he is greater than any 
onſtable, and is a Juſtice himſelf ; ſuch a Juſtice, 
liver me from but God Almighty, I hope in time 
ill right me !—ſor he knows the Innocence of my 
eart— : 8 . 


. bo Vo * I. D Job. 
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John went your way in the Morning; but I hy 4 
been too much diſtracted to ſend by him; and I h 
ſeen nobody but Mrs. Jervit and Rachel, and one 
hate to ſee : And indeed I hate now to ſee any bo 
Strange Things I have to tell you, that happened fin 
laſt Night, that good Mr. Jonathan's Letter, and ii 
Maſter's Harſhneſs put me into-ſuch a Fluſter, By 
will no more perambulate. 

I went to Mrs. Ferwis's Chamber; and oh! n 
dear Father and Mother, my wicked Maſter had! 
himſelf, baſe Gentleman as he is! in her Cloſet wh 
ſhe has a few Books, and Cheſt of Drawers, and ud 
like, I little ſuſpected it; though I uſed, till this 
Night, always to look into that Cloſet, and another! 
the Room, and under the Bed, ever ſince the Summe 
houſe Trick, but never found any Thing; and {6 
did not do it then, being fully reſolved to be any 
with Mrs. Zerwis for what had happened in the Dy 
and fo thought of nothing elſe. 

I ſat myſelf down on one Side of the Bed, and 
on the other, and we began to undreſs ourſelves ; 
ſhe on that Side next the wicked Cloſet that held tl 
worſt Heart in the World. So, ſaid Mrs. Servi 
won't ſpeak tome, Pamela I find you are angry wi 
me. Why, Mrs. Ferwis, ſaid I, {ol am a little ; 'ts 
Folly to deny it. You ſee what I have ſuffer'd by yi 
forcing me in to my Maſter ! and a Gentlewoman 
your Years and Experience muſt needs know, that 
was not fit for me to pretend to be any body elſe for! 
own fake, nor with regard to my Maſter. 

But, ſaid ſhe, who would have thought it wo 
have turn'd out ſo ? Ay, faid I, little thinking » 
heard me, Lucifer always is ready to promote 
own Work and Workmen. You ſee, preſently wi 
. Uſe be made of it, pretending not to know me, 
purpoſe to be free with me: And when he tx 
upon himſelf to know me, to quarrel with me, 
uſe me hardly: And you too, faid I, to cry, fie, 
2 cut me to the Heart: For that encoura{ 
bim. 
FL | 
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Do you think, my Dear, ſaid ſhe, that I would 
courage him? —I never faid fo to you before: but 
you force it from me, I muſt tell you, that ever 
ce you conſulted me, I have uſed m utmoſt Endea- 
purs to divert him from his wicked Purpoſes ; and he 
is promiſed fair; but, to ſay all in a Word, he doats 
pon you; and I begin to ſee it is not in his Power to 
lp it. | ; 
| luckil ſaid nothing of the Note from Mr. Jona- 
d Mc; for i begin to ſuſpect all the World almoſt : But 
aid, to try Mrs. Ferwis, Well then, what would you 
we me do? You ſee he is for having me wait on 
is dy Dawvers now. 
her Why, U11 tell you freely, my dear Pamela, ſaid ſhe, 
amd 1 truſt to your Diſcretion to conceal what I ſay: 
d Oy Maſter has — often deſiring me to put you upon 
ang king him to let you ſtay.— | 
> DA Yes, faid I, Mrs. Jervis, let me interrupt you: I 
il tell you why I could not think of that: It was 
nd t the Pride of my Heart, but the Pride of my Ho- 
s ; ſity; For what muſt have been the Caſe ? Here my 
1d (Walter has been very rude to me, once and twice; 
jd you ſay he cannot help it, though he pretends to 
> ſorry for it: Well he has given me Warning to 
ve my Place, and uſes me very harſhly ; may-hap 
frighten me to his Purpoſes, as he ſuppcies I would 
fond of ſtaying {as indeed I ſhould, 1f I could be 
e; for | love you and all the Houſe, and value 
m, if he would act as my Maſter), Well then, as I 
ow his Deſigns, and that he owns he cannot help it, 
uſt I not have asked to ſtay, om he would 


One N 


ag * me again? For all you could aſſure me of, 
,ote Fs, he would do nothing by Force; ſo I, a poor weak 
y W rl, was to be left to my own Strength, God knows ! 
me, Wd was not this to allow him to tempt me, as one 


ay ſay, and to encourage him to go on in his wicked 
3 ?—How then, Mrs. Jerwis, could I ask or wiſh. 

y 
You ſay well, my dear Child, ſays ſhe, and you 
re a Juſtneſs of thought above your Years ; and 
all theſe Conſiderations, and for what I have 
D 2 beard 


— 
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heard this Day, after you run away, (and I am ply 
you went as you did) I cannot perſuade you to ſtay 
and I ſhall be glad, which is what I never though 
I could have faid, that you was well at your Father, 
For if Lady Dawers will entertain you, ſhe may; 
well have you from thence as here. There's nl 
good Mrs. Jervis, ſaid I, God will bleſs you fff 
ws good Counſel to a poor Maiden that is ha 
eſet. But pray what did he ſay, ſaid I, when I will 
=_ ? Why, ſays ſhe, he was very angry with ye 
ut he would hear it, faid I! I think it was a lit 
bold; but then he provoked me to it. And H 
not my Honeſty been in the Caſe, I would not h 
any means have been fo ſaucy. Beſides, Mrs. Jeri 
conſider, it was the Truth; if he does not love 1 
hear of the  Summer-houſe and the Drefling-roon 
why ſhould he not be aſhamed to continue in the ſan 
Mind. But, ſaid ſhe, when you had mutter'd th 
to your ſelf, you might have told him any Thing eli 
Well, ſaid I, I cannot tell a wilful Lie, and ſo then 
an End of it, But I find you now give him up, a 
think there's Danger in ſtaying - Lord bleſs me, 
wiſh I was well out of the Houſe ; ſo it was at til 
Bottom of a wet Ditch, on the wildeſt Common 
England / — 
Why, ſaid ſhe, it ſignifies nothing to tell you all! 
' faid ; but it was enough to make me fear you wot 
not be ſo ſafe as I could wiſh ; and upon my Won 
Pamela, I don't wonder he loves you; for, withoi 
Flattery, you are a charming Girl! and I never {: 
you look more lovely in my Life, than in that fam 
new Dreſs of yours. And then it was ſuch a Surprit 
upon us all II believe truly, you owe ſome of you 
Danger to the lovely Appearance you made. The 
ſaid I, I wiſh the Cloaths in the Fire. I expected: 
Effect from them; but if any, a quite contrary one. 
Huſh! ſaid J, Mrs. Ferwts, ad ou not hear ſom! 
ting ſtir in the Cloſet? No, filly Girl, ſaid ſhe, bs 
feats are always awake !—But indeed, . ſays I, I thi 
I heard ſomeching ruſtle May be, ſays ſhe, the 
may be got there: But I hear nothing. | 
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I was huſh ; but ſhe ſaid, Pr'ythee, my good Girl, 
ake haſte to Bed. See if the Door be faſt. ; So I did, 
d was thinking to look in the Cloſet ; but hearing 
>» more Noiſe, thought it needleſs, and fo went zgain 
nd fat my ſelf down on the Bedſide, and went on un- 
refling myſelf. And Mrs. Zerwis being by this Time 
ndreſt, ſtept into Bed, and bid me haſten, for ſhe was 


leepy. 
ot know what was the Matter; but my Heart 
ay miſgave me; but Mr. Jonathan's Note was e- 
| ough to make it do ſo, with what Mrs. Jerwis had 
id. I pulled of my Stays and my Stockings, and my 
Gown, all to an Under-petticoat ; and then hearing a 
uſtling again in the Cloſet, I ſaid, God protect us! 
et before I ſay my Prayers, I muſt look into this Clo- 
ct. And ſo was going to it ſlip-ſhod, when, O dread- 
ul ! out ruſl'd my Maſter, in a rich S IK and Silver 
lorning Gown, 
I ſcream'd, and run to the Bed; and Mrs. Jedi, 
ream'd too, and he ſaid, I'll do you no Harm, if 
you forbear this Noiſe ; but otherwiſe take what fol- 
ows. 
Inſtantly he came to the Bed; for I had crept into 
, to Mrs. Ferwis, with my Coat on, and my Shoes; 
and taking me in his Arms ſaid, Mrs, Jerwis, riſe, 
and juſt ſtep up Stairs, to keep the Maids from 
1 at thie Noiſe; I'll do no Harm to this 
ebel. ADs 
O, for God's ſake! for Pity's ſake ! Mrs. Ferwtis 
aid I, if I am not betray'd, don't leave me ; 
and, | beſeech you raiſe all the Houſe. No, ſaid 
Mrs. Zerwis, I will not ſtir, my dear Lamb; I will 
ot leave you. I wonder at you, Sir, ſaid ſhe, and 
Kindly threw herſelf upon my Coat, claſping me 
ound the Waiſt. You ſhall not hurt this 4 


ſaid ſhe ; for 1 will loſe my Life in her Defence. Are 
there not, ſaid ſhe, enough of wicked ones in the World, 
for your baſe Purpoſe, but you muſt attempt ſuch a 
Lamb as this! 

He was deſperate angry, and threatned to throw 
her out of the Window; and to turn her out of the. 
D. 3: Haut . 
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Houſe the next Morning. You need not, Sir, U 
ſhe ; for Iwill not ſtay in it. God defend my pa 
Pamela till To-morrow, and we will both go toy 
ther.— Says he, let me but expoſtulate a Word or ty 
with you, Pamela. Pray, Pamela, ſaid Mrs. Fern 
don't hear a Word, except he leaves the Bed, ai 
goes to the other End of the Room. Ay, out of ti 

oom] ſaid I; expoſtulate To-morrow, if you md 
expoſtulate ! 

I found his Hand in my Boſom, and when n 
Fright let me know it, I was ready to die ; and| 
fighed, and ſcreemed, and fainted away, And fi 
he had his Arms about my Neck; and Mrs. Ferai 
was about my Feet, and upon my Coat, And all in 
cold, clammy Sweat was I. Pamela, Pamela ! a 
Mrs. Ferwis, as ſhe tells me ſince, O—h, and gan 
another Shriek, my poor Pams/a is dead for certain 
—and fo, to be ſure, I was for a Time; for I kne 
nothing more of the matter, one Fit following anothe Wi 
till about three Hours after, as it proved to be, I fou 
myſelf in Bed, and Mrs. Jerwis fitting up on one Sidz 
with her Wrapper about her, and Rachel on the other, 
and no Maſter, for the wicked Wretch was gone. Bu 
I was ſo overjoyed, that I hardly could believe myſelf; 
and I faid, which were my firſt Words, Mrs. Fervi, 
Mrs. Rachel, can I be ſure it is you? God be praisd 
God be prais'd !—_ Where have I been? Huf 
my dear, ſaid Mrs. Ferwis, you have been in Fi 
7 1 Fit, I never ſaw any body ſo frighted in ny 

fe ! 

By this I judg'd Mrs. Rachel knew nothing of th 
Matter ; and it ſeems my wicked Maſter had, upot 
Mrs. Jerwis's ſecond Noiſe on my going away, flip 
out, and, as if he had come from his own Chamber, 
diſturbed by the Screaming, went up to the Maid! 
Room, (who hearing the Noiſe, lay trembling and: 
fraid to ſtir) and bid them go down and ſee what wa 
the Matter with Mrs. Jerwis and me. And he charge 
Mrs. Ferwvis, and promiſed to forgive her for what ſhe 
had ſaid and done, if ſhe would conceal the Matter. 


So the Maids came down ; for the Men lie et the 
ut: 
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t-houſes ; and all went up again, when I came to 
yſelf alittle, except Rachel, who ſtaid to fit up with 
e, and bear Mrs. Ferwis Company. I believe they 
| gueſs the matter to be bad enough; tho' they dare 
ot ſay any thing. | 
When I think of my Danger, and the Freedoms he 
| aally took, tho? I believe Mrs Ferwis ſaved me from 
"WS ore, and ſhe ſays ſhe did, (tho? what can I think, who 
s in a Fit and knew nothing of the matter?) I am 
moſt diſtracted, 
At firſt I was afraid of Mrs. Ferwis ; but I am 
Ily ſatisfied ſhe is very good, and I ſhould have 
2en loſt but for her; and ſhe takes on grievouſly 
bout it. What would have become of me, had 
e gone out of the Room, to ſtill the Maids, as he 
Wid her. He'd certainly have ſhat her out, and then, 
lercy on me ! what would have become of your poor 
Pamela ! 
I muſt leave off a little, for my Eyes and my Head 
ee ſadly bad. —O this was a dreadful Trial! this was 
he worſt of all! God ſend me ſafe from this dreadful 
icked Man! Pray for 


Your diftreſſed Daughter. 


_—k 


LETTER YXVI. 


My dear Father and Mother, 
Did not riſe till ten o' Clock, and I had all the Con- 
cerns and Wiſhes of the Family and Multitude of 
Enquiries about me. My wicked Maſter went out 
early to hunt; but left word he would be in to Brea! 
faſt. And ſo he was. 8 
He came up to our Chamber about eleven. and had 
nothing to do but be ſorry : for he was our Maſter, and 
ſo put on ſharp Anger at firſt. | | | 
I had great Emotions at his entering the Room, and 
threw my Apron over my Head. and. fell a crying as 
if my heart would break. | 


D 4 Mrs 
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my Ruin therefore may depend upon it, I defire ne 
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Mrs. Jerwis, faid he, ſince I know you, and y 
me ſo well, I don't know how we ſhall live 6 
ether for the future. Sir, ſaid ſhe, I will take th 
wang to ſay what I think is the beſt for us, 
have ſo much Grief, that you ſhould attempt to { 
any Injury to this poor Girl, and eſpecially in n 
Chamber, that I ſhould think myſelf acceſſary to th 
Miſchief, if I was not to take Notice of it. 'Thouy 


to ſtay ; but pray let r Pamela and I go together 
Wich all * rad he, and the Done 0 
better. She fell a crying. I find, ſays he, this Git 
has made a Party of the whole Houſe in her Favon 
againſt me. Her Innocence deſerves it of us al 
ſaid ſhe, very kindly : And I never could have thong 
that the Son of my dear good Lady departed, coul 
have ſo forfeited bis Honour, as to endeavour to & 
roy what he ought to protect. No more of thi 
Mrs. Ferwts, {aid he, I will not bear it. As for Pe 
mela, ſhe has a lucky Knack of falling into Fits wha 
ſhe pleaſes. But the curſed Yellings of you bot 
made me not myſelf, I intended no Harm to her, a 
I told you both, if yoa'd have left your Squallings ; 
ard I did no Harm neither, but to myſelf ; for I rais\ 
a Hornet's Neſt about my Ears, that, as far as I knoy, 
may have ſtung to Death my Reputation. Sir, ſail 
Mrs. Jervis, then I beg Mr. Longman may take my 
Accounts, and I will go away as ſoon as I can. As for 
Pamela, ſhe is at Liberty, I hope, to go away ner 
Thurſday, as ſhe intends. 

I ſat Rtill, for 1 could not ſpeak nor look up, and 
his Preſence diſcompos'd me extremely; but I wa 
ſorry to hear myſelf the unhappy Occaſion of Mr. 
Ferwvis's loſing her Place, and hope that may be made 
u 


"Well, ſaid he, let Mr. Longman make up you! 
Accounts, as ſoon as you will; and Mrs. Fewkes (hi 
Houſe-keeper in Linco/n/bire) ſhall come hither i 
your Place, and won't be leſs obliging, I dare ſay 
than you have been. Said ſhe, I have never dll 


oblig'd you till now, ard let me tell you, Sir, 19 
ev 
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bew what belong'd to your own Reputation or 
onour—No more, no more, ſaid he, of theſe anti- 
ated Topics: I have been no bad Friend to you; 
d I ſhall always eſteem you, though · you have not 
en ſo faithful to my Secrets, as I could have wiſh'd, 
id have laid me open to this Girl, which has made 
r more afraid of me than ſhe had Occaſion. Well, 
r, faid ſhe, after what paſs'd Yeſterday, and laſt 
ight, I think I went rather too far in favour of your 
junctions than otherwiſe ; and I ſhould have deſerv'd + 
ery body's Cenſure for the baſeſt of Oreatures, had 
been capable of contributing to your lawleſs At- 
mpts. Still, Mrs. Jerwzs, ſtill reflecting upon me, 
dall for imaginary Faults! for what Harm-have 
done the Girl? I won't bear it, I'll aſſure 
du. But yet, in reſpe& to my Mother, I am willing 
d part friendly with you. "T'ho' you ought both of 
ou to reflect on the Freedom of your Converſation, - 
relation to me ; which I ſhould have reſented more 
an I do; but that I am conſcious I had no Buſineſs 
d demean” myſelf ſo as to be in your Clofet, where 1- 
ight expe& to hear a multitude-of Impertinence - be- 
veen you. 

Well, Sir, ſaid ſhe, you have no Objection, I hope, 
d Pamela's going away on Thrr/day next? You are 
nighty ſollicitous, (aid he, about Pame/z : But no, 
bot I, let her go as ſoon as ſhe will: She is a naughty 

irl, and has brought all this upon herſelf, and upon 

e more Trouble than ſhe can have had from me; but 

have overcome it all, and will never concern myſelf 
about her. 

{ have a Propoſal made me, added he, ſince I hare 
een out this Morning, that I ſhall go near to embrace; 
nd ſo wiſh only that a diſcreet Uſe may be made of 
chat is paſt ; and there's an End of every Thing with 
ne, as to Pamela, I'll aſſure vou. 

i clalp'd my Hands together thro! my Apron, over- 
joy'd at this, tho* I wis foon to go away: For, 
aughty as he has been to me, 1 with his Preſperity 
vit all my Heart, for my good old Lady's fake. 

Ds Well. 
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Well Pamela, ſaid he, you need not now be af 
to ſpeak to me; tell me what you lifted up your Hu 
at? I faid not a Word. Says he, if you like wh 
I have ſaid, give me your Hand upon it. I heldg 
Hand thro* my Apron ; for I could not ſpeak to hi 
and he took hold of it, and preſs'd it, tho? leſs hy 
than he did my Arm the Day before, What does! 
little Fool cover her Face for, ſaid he? Pull) 
Apron away, and let me ſee how you look, after q 
Freedom of Speech of me laſt Night ! no wonder you 
aſham'd to ſee me. You know you were very f 
with my Character. 

I could not ſtand this barbarous Inſult, as I took 
to be, conſidering his Behaviour to me; and I ti 
ſpoke, and ſaid, O the Difference between the Min 
of thy Creatures, good God ! how ſhall ſome be d 
down in their Innocence, while others ſhall triumphi 
their Guilt ! | 

And ſo ſaying, I went up Stairs to my Chamber, a 
wrote all this; for tho' he vex'd me, at his Taunti 

- yet I was pleas'd to hear he was likely to be marr} 
and that his wicked Intentions were ſo happily ove 
come, as to me; and this made me a little eaſe 
And, I hope I have paſt the worſt, or elſe it 1s ve 
hard : And yet I ſhan't think myſelf at Eaſe quite, t 

Jam with you. For methinks, after all, his Repe 
tance and Amendments are mighty ſuddenly reſolve 
upon. But God's Grace is not contin'd to Space; u 
Nemorſe may, and ] hope has, ſmotc him to the Hes 
t once, for his Injuries to poor me] Yet | won't! 
too ſecure neither. | 

Having Opportunity, I ſend now what I know w! 
grieve you to the Heart. But 1 hope I ſhall bring n 
next Scribble myſelf ; and ſo continue, tho' half b 
keuhearted, 
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= LETTER XXVII. 

hy Dear Father and Mother, | 

eau Am glad 1 deſired you to meet me, and John 

on ſays you won't: For he ſays, he told you, he is 

4 el ball get a Paſſage well enough, either behind 
pme one of my Fellow-ſervants on Horſeback, or 


lv Farmer N:icholas's means: But as fer the Chariot he 
kid to you of, I can't expect that Favour to be 
re ; and I ſhould not care for it, becauſe it would 
ook much above me. But Farmer Brad), they 
y, has a Chaiſe with one Horſe, and we hope to 
borrow that, or hire it rather than fail; tho' Money 
uns a little lowiſh, after what I have laid out; but 
don't care to ſay ſo here, tho' I warrant I might 
ave what I would of Mrs. Ferwis, or Mr. Jonatban, 
or Mr. Longman; but then how ſhould 1 pay it, you'll” 
ay ? And beſides, I don't love to be beholden. 

But the chief Reaſon I am glad you don't ſet out 
to meet me, is the Uncertainty ; for it ſeems I muſt 
ſtay another Week ſtill, and hope certainly to go 
Thurſday after. For poor Mrs. Jervis will go at the 
ſame time, ſhe ſays, and can't be ready before. 

God ſend me with you !—Tho” he is very civil 
now, at preſent, and not ſo croſs as he was; and yet 
he is as vexatious another way, as you ſhall hear. For 
Yeſterday he had a rich Suit of Cloaths brought home, 
which they call a Birth-day Suit; for he intends to 
go to London againſt next Birth-day, to ſee the Court, 
and our Folks will have it he is to be made a Lord, — 
I wiſh they may make him an honeſt Man, as he 
was always thought; but I have not found it ſo, God 
help me ! 

And ſo, as I was ſaying, he had theſe Cloaths 
come home, and he try'd them on. And before he 
pull'd them off, he ſent for me, when no body elfe 
was in the Parlour with him: Pamela, ſaid he, you 
are ſo neat and ſo nice in your own Dreſs (Alas 
for me, I did'n't know I was!) that you mult be a 
Judge of ours. How are theſe Cloaths made? Do 
they 
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they fit me !-—I am no Judge, ſaid I, and pleaſe yg 
Honour; but I think they look very fine. 

His Waiſtcoat ſtood an end with Gold Lace, a 
he look'd very grand. But what he did laſt, has mad 
me very ſerious, and I could make him no Compli 
ments. Said he, Why don't you wear your uſu" 
Cloaths ; Tho' I think every thing looks well up 
you, For I ſtill continue in my new Dreſs. I fail 
1 have no Cloaths, Sir, I ought to call my own, buf 
theſe; And it is no matter what ſuch a one as | 
wears! _ he, Why you look very ſerious, P- 
mela. I ſee you can bear malice. Yes, ſo I ca 
Sir, faid I, according to the Occaſion ! Why, fail 
he, your Eyes always look red, I think. Are you nd 
a Fool to take my laſt Freedom ſo much to Heart! 
I am ſure you, and that Fool Mrs. Ferwis, frightneM 
me, by your hideous Squalling, as much as I coul 
frighten you. That is all we had for it, ſaid I; an 
if you could be ſo afraid of your own Servants knoy- 
ing of your Attempts upon a poor unworthy Creature, 
that is under your Protection while I ſtay, ſurely you 
Honour ought to be more afraid of God Almighty, 
in whoſe Preſence we all ſtand, in every Action d 
our Lives, and to whom the greateſt as well as th: 
leaſt, muſt be accountable, let them think what the) 
lift. 

He took my Hand, in a kind of good-humour' 
Mockery, and ſaid, Well ſaid, my pretty Preacher 
when my Linceln/ovire Chaplain dies, I'll put thee ot 
a Gown and Caſſock, and thou'lt make a good Figun 
in his Place —I wiſh, ſaid J, a little vex'd at his Jeet 
your Honour's Conſcience would ibe your Preacher, 
and then you would need no other Chaplain, Wel 
well, Pamela, ſaid he, no more of this unfaſhionablt 
Jargon. I did not ſend for you ſo much for your OW 
pinion of my new Suit, as to tell you, you are wel 
come to ſtay, fince Mrs. Jervis defires it, till ſhe goes 
I welcome ! faid I ; I am ſure I ſhall rejoice when | 
am out of the Houſe ! 

Well, ſaid he, you are an ungrateful Baggage, | 
but I am thinking it would be Pity, with theſe fav 
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lt Hands, and that lovely Skin (as he call'd it) 
at you ſhould return again to hard Work, as you 
aſt, if you go to your Father's ; and fo I would ad- 
iſe her to take a Houſe in London, and let Lodgings 
> us Members of Parliament, when we come to 
Town, and ſuch a pow Daughter as you may paſs 
Mor, will always fill her Houſe, and ſhe'll get a great 
(ca! of Money. 

I was ſadly vex'd at this barbarous Joke; but was 
ady to cry before, and I guſh'd out into Tears, and 
id, I can expect no better from ſuch a rude Gentle- 
nan! Your Behaviour, Sir, to me has been juſt of 
Piece with theſe Words; nay, I will fay't, tho” 
you was to be ever ſo angry.—I angry, Pamela, no, 
o, ſaid he, I have overcome all that; and as you are 
go away, I look apon you now as Mrs. Ferwis's 

veſt, while you both ſtay, and not as my Servant, 
and ſo you may ſay what you will. But I'll tell you, 
Pamela, why you need not take this matter in ſuch 


ture high Diſdain ! You have a very pretty romantic 
you Turn for Virtue, and all that !— I don't ſuppoſe 
ht; but you'll hold it ſtill; and no-body will be able to 


n prevail upon you. But, my Child, (fleeringly he ſpoke 
 thiWit) do but — what a fine —— No 
the will then have, for a Tale every Day to good Mother 
Jervis, and what Subjects for Letter-writing to your 
url} Father and Mother, and what pretty Preachments you 
zer may hold forth to the young Gentleman. Ad's my 
e on Heart, I think it would be the beſt Thing you and ſhe 
un could do. 
a You do well, Sir, ſaid I, to even your Wit to ſuch 
her a poor Maiden as me! But, Sir, let me ſay, that if 
Yell you was not rich and, great, and I poor and little, 
abe you would not inſult me ſo in my Miſery Let me 
Oak you, Sir, if you think this becomes your fine 
wel Cloaths ! and a Maſter's Station? Why ſo ſerious, 
oe: my pretty Pamela? ſaid he, why io grave? and would 
n I kiſs me; but my Heart was full, and I ſaid, Let me 
alone ! I will tel you, if you was a King, and ſaid to 
ge me as you have done, that you are no Gentleman : 
* And I won't ſtay to be us'd thus! I will go to the 
next 


next Farmer's and there wait for Mrs. Jer vis, if ſoe 
muſt go: And I'd have you know, Sir, that I cn 

to the ordinary ſt Work of your Scullions, for al 
theſe naſty ſoft, Hands, ſooner than bear ſuch ungeq. 
tlemanly . HY y | 

Well, ſaid he, I ſent for you in, in high godl 
Humour; but 'tis impoſſible to hold it with ſuch a 
Impertinent : However, I'll keep my Temper. By 
while I ſee you here, pray don't put on thoſe di 
mal grave Looks: Why, Girl, you ſhould forbe 
'em, if it were but for your Pride-ſake;. for the Fx 
mily will think you are-grieving to leave the Houſe 
Then, Sir, ſaid I, I will try to convince them of t 
contrary, as well as your Honour; for I will en. 
deavour to be more chearful while I ſtay, for that ve 
ry Reaſon. OY | | 

Well, ſaid he, I will ſet this down by itſelf, as the 
firſt Time that ever what I advis'd had any Weight 
with you, And I hope, ſaid I, as the firſt Advice 
you have given me of late, that was fit to be follow'd! 
I wiſh, faid he, (I'm almoſt aſham'd to write it 
impudent Gentleman as he is! I wiſh) I had thee 2 
quick another Way, as thou art. in thy Repartee— 
And he laugh'd, and I tripp'd away as faſt as I could 
Ah ! thinks I, marry'd ! I'm ſure *tis time you wa 
. marry'd, or at this Rate no honeſt Maiden will live 
with you. 

Why, dear Father and Mother, to be ſure he 
grows quite a Rake! Well, you ſee, how eaſy it i 
to go from bad to worſe, when once People give way 
to Vice! „ n 4 birt , 

How would my poor Lady, had ſhe liv'd, have 
griev*d to ſee. it! But may-be he would have been bet. 
ter then —Tho' it ſeems, he told Mrs. Ferwis, he had 
an Eye upon me in his Mother's Life-time ; and he 
intended to let me know as much by the Bye, he told 
her! Here's Shameleſſneſs for you ! —— Sure the 
World muſt be near an End ! for all the Gentlemen 
about are as bad as he almoſt, as far as I can hear! — 
And fee the Fruits of ſuch bad Examples: There i 
Squire Martin in the Grove, has had three Lying 
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u, it ſeems, in his Houſe, in three rapes = one 
by himſelf; and one by his Coachman ; and one by 
his Woodman ; and yet he has turn'd none of them 
away. Indeed, how: can he, when they but follow 
his own vile Example. There is he, and two or three 
more ſuch as he, within ten Miles of us; who keep 
Company and hunt with our fine Maſter, truly; and 
"1 ſuppoſe he's never the better for their Examples, 
But, God bleſs me, fay I, and ſend me out of this 
wicked Houſe! | wor | 

But, dear Father and Mother, what Sort of Crea- 
tures muſt the Womenkind be, do you think, to give 
way to ſuch Wickedneſs? Why, this it is that 
makes every one be thought of alike : And, alack- 
a-day ! What a World we live in! for it is grown 
more a Wonder that the Men are reſiſted, than that 
5 theW the Women _ This, I ſuppoſe, makes me ſuch 
a Sauce-box, an d- face, and a Creature; and all 
bor becauſe I won't be a Sauce-box and Bold-face indeed. 
* But I am ſorry for theſe Things; one don't know 
© 1 BY what Arts and Stratagems theſe Men may deviſe to 
xe ff — their vile Ends; and fo I will think as well as 

can of theſe poor Creatures, and pity them. For 

vou ſee by my ſad Story, and narrow Eſcapes, what 
Na Hardſhips poor Maidens go thro', whoſe Lot is to go 
out to Service; eſpecially to Houſes where there is 
not the Fear of God, and good Rule kept by the Heads 
of the Family. 8 2 

You fee I am quite grown grave and ſerious ; ſo it 


becomes | 

Your dutiful Daughter. 
bet- — — 
he LETTER XXVII. 


Kt Dear Father and Mether, | 
1 ſays you wept when you read my laſt 
Letters, that he carry'd. I am ſorry you let him 
lee that; for they all miſtruſt already how matters 


— are; and it is no Credit, that I have been —_— 
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e; tho' it is, that I have reſiſted ; I am ſorry 
have Cauſe to think ſo evil of my hoy dan, 


us. 
Mrs. Jervis has made up her Accounts with Mr, 
and I believe will ſtay again. 5.208 eng 
it, for her own ſake, and for my Maſter's ;- for ſhe ha 
a good Maſter of him; ſo indeed all have, but pour 
me !—— and he has a good Houſe-keeper in her. 

Mr. Longman, it ſeems, took upon him to talk t 
my Maſter, how faithful and careful of his Interef 
ſhe was, and how exact in her Accounts; and he 
told him, there was no Compariſon between her Ac. 
counts and Mrs. Jewkes's, at the Lincoliſbire Eſtate, MW 
He ſaid ſo many fine Things, it ſeems, of Mrs. Fervi;, 
that my Maſter ſent for her in Mr. 's Pre- 
ſence, and ſaid, I might come along with her : I ſup- 
— to mortify me, that I muſt go while ſhe was to 

y: But as, when I go away, I am not to ſtay with 
her, nor ſhe with me; ſo I did not matter-it much; 
only it would have been creditable to ſuch a poor 
Girl, that the Houſe-keeper would bear me Compa- 
ny, if I went. 

Said he to her, Well, Mrs. Jervis, Mr. man 
ſays you have made up your Accounts with him, 
with your uſual Fidelity and Exactneſs. I had a good 
mind to make you an Offer of continuing. with me, 
if you can be a little ſorry. for your haſty Words, 
which indeed were not ſo refpe&ful as I have de. 

ſerv'd at your Hands, She ſeem'd at a ſad Loſs 
what to ſay, becauſe Mr. Longman was there, and 
ſhe could not ſpeak of the Occaſion of thoſe Words, 
which was me. : | 

Indeed, faid Mr. Longman, I muſt needs ſay before 
your Face, that ſince I have known my Maſter's Fa- 
mily, I have never found ſuch good Management, and 
ſo much Love and Harmony too. I wiſh the Lincoln 
Hire Eſtate. was as well ſerv'd !—No more of that, 
ſaid my Maſter ; but Mrs. Ferwis may ſtay if ſhe will; 
and here, Mrs. Jervis, pray accept of this, which at 
the Cloſe of every Year's Accounts I will preſent you 
with, befides your Salary, as long as I find your 
Care 
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are ſo uſeful and agreeable. - And he gave her five 
uineas She made him a low Curchee, and pray'd 
od to bleſs him ; and look'd to me, as if ſhe would 


ad ve ſpoken of me. 
of BF te took her Meaning, I believe; for he ſaid 
= deed I love to encourage Merit and Obligingneſs, 


Ir. ge. wg but I can never be equally kind to 
joſe who don't deſerve it at my Hands; and then 
look'd full at me; Mr. Longman, continued he, 
faid that Girl might come in with Mrs. Jervis; be- 
zuſe they love to be always together. For Mrs. Fer + 


Ac. is very good to her, as if ſhe was her Daughter. 
ate, fut elſe—Mr. Longman, interrupting him, ſaid, Good 
— > Mrs. Pamela! Aye, Sir, and ſo ſhe is, to be ſure ! 


ut every body muſt be good to her, 

He was going on. But my Maſter ſaid, No more, 
o more, Mr. Longman. I ſee old Men are taken with 
retty young Girls, as well as other Folks ; and fair 
voks hide many a Fault, where a Perſon has the Art 
o behave obligingly. Why, and pleaſe your Honour, 


P* Sid Mr. Longman, every body——and was going on, 

believe to ſay ſomething more in my Praiſe ; but he 
aan BWnterrupted him, and ſaid, Not a Word more of this 
im, WP ane/a, I can't let her ſtay, I'll aſſure you; not on- 
od y for her own Freedom of Speech ; but her Letter- 
ne, Writing of all the Secrets of my Family. Aye, ſaid 
ds, the good old Man! I'm ſorry for that too ! But Sir,— 
No more, I ſay, ſaid my Maſter ; for my Reputa- 


jon's ſo well known (mighty fine, thought I !) that 
I care not what any body writes or ſays of me: But 
ds, to tell you the Truth, not that it need go further, I 

hink of changing my Condition ſoon ; all. ou know, 
young Ladies of Birth and Fortune will chuſe their 
own Servants, and that's my chief Reaſon why Pa- 
mela can't ſtay. As for the reſt, ſaid he, the Girl is 
a good ſort of a Body, take her all together; tho' 
] muſt needs ſay, a little pert, ſince my Mother's 
Death in her Anſwers, and gives me two Words for 
one; which I can't bear; nor is there Reaſon I 
ſhould, ſays he, you know, Mr. Longman. No, to 
be ſure, ſaid he ; but 'tis ſtrange methinks, ſhe 3 
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be ſo mild and meek to every one of us in the Hu 
and forget herſelf ſo where ſhe ſhould ſhew mot 
ſpe ! Very true, Mr. man, ſaid he, I'll af 
you; and it was from her Pertneſs that Mrs. Jen 
and I had the Words? And I ſhould mind it the ld 
but that the Girl (there ſhe ſtands, I fay it to} 
a4 has Wit and Senſe above her Years, and kn 
tter. : 

I was in great Pain to ſay ſomething ; but ye 
knew not what, before Mr. Longman ; and Mrs.) 
vis, look'd at me, and walk'd.to the Window 
hide her Concern for me. At laſt, I ſaid, It is 
You, Sir, to ſay what you pleaſe ; and for me only 
ſay, God bleſs your Honour! 

Poor Mr. Longman falter'd in his Speech, andy 
ready to cry. Said my inſulting Maſter to me; yl 
pr'ythee, Pamela, now, ſhew thy ſelf as thou art, | 
fore Mr. Longman. Canſt not give him a Specin 
of that Pertneſs which thou haſt exercis'd upon 
ſometimes ? Did not he, my dear Father and M | 
deſerve all the Truth to be told; yet I overcame n 
ſelf, ſo far, as to ſay, Well, your Honour may 
upon a Girl, that you know can anſwer you, but 4 
not. Why pr'ythee now Infinuator, ſaid he, f 
the worſt you can before Mr. Longman and Mrs.) 
! i challenge the utmoſt of thy Impertinence 
and as you are poing away, and have Love ( 
every body, I would be a little juſtify'd to my | 
mily, that you have no Reaſon to complain of Han 
ſhips from me, as I have of pert ſaucy Anſwers fru 
you, beſides expoſing me by your Letters. . 

Well, Sir, ſaid I, I am of no Conſequence equal! 
this, ſure, in your Honour's Family, that fuch 1 

reat Gentleman as you, my Maſter, ſhould need 
juſtify yourſelf about me. I am glad Mrs. ers 
ſtays with your Honour and I know I have not 4 
oy to ſtay ; and more than that, I don't defire | 


1 


y. 

Ads-bobbers! ſaid Mr. Longman, and ran to me; 
don't ſay ſo, don't ſay ſo, dear Mrs. Pamela ! We il 
love you dearly ; ind pray down of your Knees, 
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his Honour Pardon, and we will all become Plead- 
in a Body, and I, and Mrs. Jervis too, at the Head 
it, to beg his Honour's Pardon, and to continue 
- at leaſt till his Honour marries. No, Mr. 

u, ſaid I, I cannot aſk ; nor will I ſtay, if I might. 
| I defire is to return to my poor Father and Mo- 
r, and tho? J love you all, I won't ſtay —0 well- 
lay, well-a-day ! ſaid the good old Man, I did not 
dect this When I had got Matters thus far, and 
d made up all for Mrs. Jervis, I was in Hopes to 
e got a double —_ of Joy for all the Fami- 
in your Pardon too, Well, ſaid my Maſter, this is 
little Specimen of what I told you, Mr. Longman. 
du ſee there's a Spirit you did not expect. . 
Mrs. Jerwis told me after, that ſhe could ftay no 
ger to hear me ſo hardly uſed, and muſt have 
dke, had ſhe ſtay'd, what would never have been 
-cnroiven her; ſo ſhe went out. I look'd after her to 
too; but my Maſter ſaid, Come, Pamela, give a- 
ther Specimen, I defire you, to Mr. man; I 
n ſure you muſt, if you will but ſpeak. Well, Sir, 
d I, fince it ſeems your Greatneſs wants to be 
ſtinßed by my Lowneſs, and I have no Deſire you 
ould ſuffer in the Sight of your Family, I 
ill ſay, on my bended Knees (and ſo I kneeled 
dn) that I have been a very faulty, and a very 
grateful Creature to the 3% of Maſters ! I have 
en very perverſe, and ſaucy ; and have deſery'd 
＋. at your Hands, but to be turn'd out of 
dur Family with Shame and Diſgrace, I therefore, 
ave nothing to ſay for myſelf, but that I am not 
orthy to ſtay: And ſo I cannot wiſh to ſtay, and 
ill not ſtay : And ſo God Almighty bleſs you, Sir, 
d you, Mr. Longman, and good Mrs. Ferwis, and 
ery living Soul of the Family! and I will pray for 
bu as long as I live.—And fo I roſe up, 3 was 
red to lean upon my Maſter's Elbow Chair, or I 
ould have ſunk down. 

The r old Man wept more than I, and faid, 
d-bobbers ! was ever the like heard! Tis too much, 
do much ; I can't bear it. As I hope to live, I am quite 
melted. 
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melted. Dear Sir, forgive her : The poor 
— for you; ſhe prays for us all! She own 

aults ; yet won't be forgiven ! I profeſs I knoy 
what to make of it. 

My Maſter himſelf, harden'd Wretch as he 

— ſeem'd a little mov'd, and took his Handkerchief 
of his Pocket, and walk'd to the Window: V 
Sort of a Day, is-it, ſaid he ?- And then geti 
little more Hard-heartedneſs, he ſaid, Well, 
may be gone from my Preſence, thou ſtrange Med 
of Inconfiſtence ! but you ſhan't ſtay after your I 
in the Houſe, 

Nay, pray Sir, pray Sir, ſaid the good old 
relent a littl2! Ads-heartlikins, you young Gentlen 
are made of Iron and Steel, I think: Pm ſure, ſaid 
my Heart's turn'd into Butter, and is running away 
my Eyes. I never felt the like before. —Said my} 
ſer, with an imperious Tone, Get out of my þ 
ſence, Huſſy, I can't bear you in my Sight. Sir, 
I, Fm going as faſt as I can. 

But indeed, my dear Father and Mother, my H 

Was ſo giddy, and my Limbs trembled fo, that I. 
forc'd to go holding by the Wainſcot all the m 
with both my Hands, and thought I ſhould not l 
got to the Door: But when 1 did, as I hop'd d 
would be my laſt Interview with this terrible ha 
hearted Maſter ; I turn'd about, and made a low 
chee, and ſaid, God bleſs you, Sir, God bleſs yt 
Mr. Longman ! And I went.into the Lobby leading 
the great Hall, and dropt into the firſt Chair; i 
eould get no further a good while. 

T leave all theſe Things to your Reflection, my 
Parents ; but I can write no more. My poor Heat 
almoſt broke ! Indeed it is.—O when ſhall I get aw 
—Send me, good God, in Safety, once to my pd 
Father's peaceful Cot —and there the worſt that « 
happen will be Joy in Perfection to what I now bea 


—O pity 
Tour diſtraſſed Daught 
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LETTER XXIX. 


My dear Father and Mother, 

Muſt write on, tho? I ſhall come ſo ſoon ; for now 
I have hardly any thing elſe to do. For I have 
iſh'd all that lay upon me to do, and only wait the 
od Time of money out. Mrs. Jervis ſaid, I muft 
low in Pocket, for what T had laid out; and fo 
duld have preſented me with two Guineas of her 
ve; but I could not take them of her, becauſe, poor 
ntlewoman ! ſhe pays old Debts for her Children 
at were extravagant, and wants them herſelf. This, 
o', was very good in her. 

J am ſorry, r ſhall have but little to bring with 
e; but I know you won't; you are ſo good and 
will work the harder when i come home, if I can 
t a little Plain-work, or any thing to do. But all 
our 1 is ſo poor, that I fear I ſhall 
nt Work; but may-be Dame Mumford can help me 
5 Ie from ſome good Family ſne is acquaint- 


d with. 
Here, what a fad Thing it is ! I have been brought 
p wrong, as Matters ſtand. For, you know, my 
dy, now with God, lov'd Singing and Dancing; 
nd, as ſhe would have it, T had a Voice, ſhe made 
ne learn both ; and often and often has ſhe made me 
ing her an innocent Song, and a Pſalm too, and 
lance before her. And I muſt learn to flower and 
raw too, and to work fine Work with my Needle; 
why, all this too I have got pretty tolerably at my 
inger's End, as they ſay, and ſhe us'd to praiſe me, 
ind was a good Judge of ſuch Matters, 
Well now, what 1s all this to the Purpoſe, as Things 
have turn'd about? 
Why, no more nor leſs, than that I am like the 
Graſhopper in the Fable, which I have read of in my 
af Books ; and I will write it down, in the very 
ords. F | 


« As 


« As the Ants were airing their Proviſions | 
« Winter, a hungry Graſhopper (as ſuppoſe it 
« poor I!) begg'd a Charity of them. They told) 
„ that he ſhould have wrought in Summer, if he 
not have wanted in Winter. Well, ſays the G 
hopper, but I was not idle neither; for I ſuny 
% the whole Seaſon, Nay, then, ſaid they, yt 
„ een do well to make a merry Year of it, and d 
« in Winter to the Tune you ſung in Summer.“ 


So I ſhall make a fine Figure with my Singing: 
my Dancing when I come home to you. Nay, 
I ſhall be unfit for a May-day Holiday time; for t 
Minuits, Rigadoons, and French Dances, that I b 
been practiſing, will make me but ill Company for 
rural Milk maid Companions that are to be. Bel 
I had better, as Things ſtand, have learn'd to » 
and ſcour, and brew and bake, and ſuch-like. Bu 
hope, if I can't get Work, and can get a Place 
learn theſe ſoon, if any body will have the Goode 
to bear with me, till I can learn. For I bleſs Ga 
I have an humble, and a teachable Mind, for all wi 
my Maſter ſays ; and next to his Grace, that is 
my Comfort: For I ſhall think nothing too mean th 
is honeſt, It may be a little hard at firſt, but woe 
my proud Heart, if I ſhall find it fo, on Trial ! fo 
will make it bend to its Condition, or will break it. 

I have read of a good Biſhop that was to be bu 
for his Religion ; and he try'd how he could bear! 
by putting his Fingers into the lighted Candle: 
I, Yother Day, try d, when Rachel's Back was turn 
if I could not ſcour the Pewter Plate ſhe had begun. 
ſee I could do't by Degrees; tho' I bliſter'd' my H- 
in two Places. | 

All the Matter is, if I could get Needle wot 
_ I would not ſpoil my Fingers by this rouy 
Work. But if I can't, I hope to make my Hands 
red as a Blood-pudden, and as hard as a Beechen Tres 
cher, to accommodate them to my Condition. But 
muſt break off, here's ſome · body coming ! — 
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was only our Hannah with a Meſſage from Mrs. 
is hut, good Sirs, there is ſome body elſe ! 
Well, it is only Rachel. I am as much frighted 
were the City Mouſe and the Country Mouſe in 
fame Book of Fables, at every thing that ſtirs. 
| I have a Power of theſe Things to entertain you 
h in Winter Evenings, when I come home. 
[ can but get Work, with a little Time for read- 
„ I hope we ſhall be very happy, over our Peat 
es ö 
What made me hint to you, that I ſhould bring but 
le with me, is this, 
ou muſt know, I did intend to do, as I have this 
ternoon done: And that is, I took all my Cloaths, 
d all my Linen, and I divided them into three 
rcels; and I ſaid, It is now Monday, Mrs. Jervis, 
dI am to go away on Thur/day Morning betimes ; 
tho' I know you don't doubt my Honeſty, I beg 
no will look over my poor Matters, and let every 
te have what belongs to them; for, ſaid I, you know, 
reſolv'd to take with me only what I can proper- 
call my own. 
Said ſhe, (I did not know her Drift then ; to be 
re, ſhe meant well; but I did not thank her for it, 
hen I did know it) Let your Things be brought down 
to the green Room, and I will do any thing you 
ould have me do. 
With all my Heart, ſaid I, green Room or any 
here; but I think you might ſtep up, and ſee em 
: : WS they lie. | 
1 I fetch'd 'em down, and laid them in 
iree Parcels, as before; and, when I had done, I 
ent down to call her up to look at them. 
Now, it ſeems, the had prepar'd my Maſter for 
lis Scene, unknown to me; and in this green Room 
as a Cloſet, with a Saſh-door and a Curtain before 
; for there ſhe puts her Sweat-meats . and ſuch 
W ings ; and ſhe did it, it ſeems, to turn his Heart, 
knowing what I intended, I ſuppoſe that he ſhould 
ake me take the Things; and if he had, I ſhould 
ve made Money of them, to help us when we got 
together ; 
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together: for, to be ſure, I could never have appey 


in them. 185 | 

Well, as I was ſaying, he had got unknown to 
in this Cloſet; I ſuppoſe while I went to call 
Ferwvis : And ſhe fince told me, it was at his Def 
when ſhe told him ſomething of what I intend 
or elſe ſhe would not have done it. Tho” I 
Reaſon, I am ſure, to remember the laſt Clok 
work ! 

So I faid, when ſhe came up, Here, Mrs. Jeri 
is the firſt Parcel; I will ſpread it all abroad. The 
are the Things my Lady gave me.—In 
firſt place, ſaid I,—and ſo I went on deſcribing t 
Cloaths and Linen my Lady had given me, mingln 
Bleſſings, as I proceeded, for her Goodneſs to me 
and when I had turn'd over that Parcel, I ſaid, Wel 
ſo much for the firſt Parcel, Mrs. Ferwis, that wasn 
Lady's Preſents. 

ow I come to the Preſents of my dear virtu 
Maſter, Hay, you know, Cloſet for that, Mrs.) 
wvis She laugh'd, and ſaid, I never ſaw ſuch ac 
mical Girl in my Life. But go on. I will, Mi 
Ferwvis, ſaid I, as ſoon as I have open'd the Bundl 
for I was as briſk and as pert as could be, little thinkin 
-who heard me. | 

Now here, Mrs. Ferwis, ſaid I, are my ever . 
thy Maſter's Preſents ; and then I particulariz'd i 


thoſe in the ſecond Bundle. 
After which, 1 turn'd to my own, and ſaid. 
Now, Mrs. Ferwis, comes r Pamela's Bund 


and a little one it is, to the others. Firſt, here is 
Calicoe Night-gown, that I uſed to wear o' Mon 
ings. Twill be rather too good for me when I g 
home; but I muſt have ſomething. Then there! 
a quilted Callimancoe Coat, and a Pair of Stockings 
bought of the Pedlar, and my Straw-hat with b 
Strings, and a Remnant of Scots Cloth, which wi 
make two Shirts and two Shifts, the ſame I have 0 
for my poor Father and Mother, And here are fo 
other Shifts, one the Fellow to that I have on; ant 
ther pretty good one, and the other two, old fine one 
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it will ſerve me to turn and wind with at home, 
r they are not worth leaving behind me ; and 
re are two pair of Shoes, I have taken the Lace 
F which I will burn, and may be will fetch me 
me little Matter at a Pinch, with an old Shoe- 
ckle or two. | 
What do you laugh for, Mrs. Jerwis ? ſaid I—— 
hy you are like an April-day ; you cry and laugh 
a Breath, 

Well, let me ſee ; aye, here is a Cotton Handker- 
ief I bought of the Pedlar ; there ſhould be ano- _ 
er ſomewhere, O here it is! and here too are my 
bought knit Mittens, And this is my new Flan- 
| Coat, the Fellow to that TI have on. And in this 
cel pin'd together, are ſeveral Pieces of printed 
illicoe, Remmants of Silks, and ſuch like, that if 
pod Luck ſhould happen, and I ſhould get 
ork, would ſerye for Robings and Facings, and 
ch like Uſes. And here too are a pair of Pockets ; 
ey are too fine for me; but I have no worſe, Bleſs 
IN I, I didn't think I had ſo many good 

gs ! 


Well, Mrs. 22 ſaid I, you have ſeen all my 
ore, and I will now fit down, and tell you a Piece 
my Mind. 

Be brief then, ſaid ſhe, my good Girl ; for ſhe 


45 ſhe faid afterwards, that I ſhould ſay too 
Ucn, 


Why then the Caſe is this: I am to enter upon a 
int of Equity and Conſcience, Mrs. Ferwis, and I 
uſt beg, if you love me, you'll let me have my 
n Way. Thoſe things there of my Lady's, I 
n have no claim to, ſo as to take them away; for 
e gave them me, ſuppoſing I was to wear them in 
r dervice, and.to do Credit to her bountiful Heart. 
t ſince I am to be turned away, you know, I can- 
it wear them at my poor, Fathers; for I ſhould 
ng all the little Village upon my Back: And ſo I 
one ſolve not to have them. | 

Sob. I. E Then, 
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Then, Mrs. Fervis, ſaid I, I have far leſs Rights 
theſe of my worthy Maſters. For you ſee what wy 
his Intention in giving them to me. So they we 
to be the Price of my Shame, and if I could mi 
ute of them I ſhould think I ſhould never Proſpe 
with them; and beſides, you know, Mrs. Ferwn i 
I would not do the good Gentleman's Work, wh 
ſhould I take his Wages ? So in Conſcience, in Horoy 
in every thing, I have nothing to iay to thee, then 
cond wicked Bundle ! 

But, ſaid I, come to my Arms, my dear third Py 
cel, the Companion of my Poverty, and the Wine 
of my Honeſty ; and may I never deſerve the let 
Rag that is contained in thee, when I forfeit a Tit 
to that Innocence that I hope will ever be the Prided 
my Life; and then I am ſure it will be my hight 
Comfort at my Death, when all the Riches and Pen 
of the World will be worſe than the vileſt Rags tlz 
can be worn by Beggars! and fo I hugg*d my thi 
Bundle. 

But, ſaid I, Mrs. Ferwis, (and ſhe wept to ber 
me) one thing I have more to trouble you with, an 
that's a!l. 

There are four Guineas, you know, that came « 
of my good Lady's Pockets, when ſhe dy'd, that, wit 
ſome Silver, my Maſter gave me: Now thoſe ſam 
four Guineas I ſent to my poor Father and Mothe 
and they have broke them ; but would make tha 
up, if I would. And if you think it ſhould be fo, ! 
ſhall. But pray tell me honeſtly your Mind: As? 
tie three Years before my Lady's Death, do ya 
think, as I had no Wages, I may be ſuppoled tod 
Quits ? — By Quits, I cannot mean that my pou 
Services ſhould be equal to my Lady's Goodnes 
for that's impoſſible. But as all her Learning a 
Education of me, as Matters have turn'd, will! 
of little Service to me ncw ; for it had been bett 
for me to have been brought up to hard Labou. 
to be ſure ; for that I muſt turn to at laſt, if I ca 

et a Place; (and you know, in Places too, one 
ſubject to ſuch Temptations as are dreadful to * 
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of) : So I ſay, by Quits, I only mean, as I return 
all the good Things ſhe gave me, whether I may not 
ſet my little Services againſt my Keeping ; becauſe, 
2s I faid, my Learning is not now in the Queſtion ; 
and I am fure my dear good Lady would have thought 
ſo, had ſhe liv'd : But that, too, is now out of the 
Queſtion. Well then, if fo, I would ask whether 
in above this Year that I have lived with my Maſter ; 
35 | am reſolved to leave all his Gifts behind me, I 
may not have earn'd befides my Keeping, theſe four 
Guineas; and thoſe poor Cloaths here upon my Back, 
ard in my third Bundle ? Now tell me your Mind 
freely, without Favour or Affection. | 

Alas! my dear Maiden, ſaid ſhe, you make me 
unable to ſpeak to you atall : To be ſure, it will 
be the higheſt affront that can be offered, for you to 
leave any of theſe Things behind you; and you muſt 
take all your Bundles with you, or my Maſter will 
never forgive you. 

Well, well, Mrs. Ferwis, ſaid I, I don't care; I 
have been too much uſed to be ſnubb'd and hardly 
treated by my Maſter : Of late I have done him no 
Harm ; and I ſhall always pray for him, and wiſh 
him happy. But I don't deſerve theſe Things, I 
know I don't. Then I can't wear em, if I ſhould 
take them; ſo they can be of no Uſe to me: and I 
truſt God will provide for me, and not let me want 
the poor Pittance, that is all I defire, to keep Life 
and Soul together. Bread and Water I can live upon, 
Mrs. Ferwvis, with Content. Water I ſhall get any- 
where; and if I can't get my Bread, I will live like 
a Bird in Winter upon Hips and Haws, and at other 
times upon Pig-nuts, and Potatoes or Turneps, or any 
tuing. So what occaſion have I for theſe Things? 
But all I ask is about theſe four Guineas, and if you 
think I need not return them, that is all I want to 
know ?—To be ſure, my Dear, you need not, ſaid 
ſhe, you have well earn'd them by that Waiſtcoat on- 
ly, No, I think not ff, in that only; but in the Li- 
en, and other Things, do you think I have ? Yes, 
Yes, aid ſhe, and mere. And my Keeping allow'd 
E 2 for 
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for, I mean, ſaid I, and theſe poor Cloaths on! 
Back, beſides ? remember that Mrs. Jervis. Yi 
my dear Odd-ones, no doubt you have ! Well the 
ſaid I, I am as happy as a Princeſs, I am quite 
rich as I wiſh to be ! And, once nore, my dear ti 
Bundle, I will hug thce to my Boſom. And 1 
gue ſay nothing of all this till I am gone, thatn 

aſter mayn't be ſo angry, but that I may go in peae 
for my Heart, without other Matters, will be tex 
to break to part with you all. 

Now, Mrs. Fer is, ſaid I, as to one Matter mon 
And that is my Maſter's laſt Uſage of me, bek 
Mr. Longman. — aid ſhe, Pr'ythec dear Pamela, ft 
to my Chataber, and fetch me a Paper I left ont 
Table. I have ſomething to ſhew you in it. I wi 
ſaid I, and ſtept down; but this was only a fei 
to take the Orders of my Maſter, I found; it fer 
he ſaid, he thought two or three times to have bu 
out upon me; but he could not ſtand it, and will 
I might not know he was there. But I tript up agi 
ſo nimbly, for there was no Paper, that I juſt ſaw] 
Back, as if coming out of that green Room, x 
going into the next to it, the firſt Door, that 
open.—I whipt in, and ſhut the Door, and bolted 
O Mrs. Jervis, ſaid I, what have you done by nt 
I ſee I can confide in nobody. I am beſet on 
Hands! Wretched, wretched Pamela where Ii 
thou expect a Friend, if Mrs. Jervis joins to bet 
me thus ? She made ſo many Proteſtations tel 
me all; and that he own'd I had made him wipe 
Eyes two or three times, and ſaid ſhe hop'd it wi 
have a good Effect, and remembred me, that I! 
ſaid nothing but would rather move Compaſſion t 
Reſentment, that I forgaye her. But oh! that! 
ſafe from this Houſe ! for never poor Creature | 
was fo flaſter'd as I have been, for ſo many Mot 
together! = am called down from this moſt teas 
Scribble. I wonder what will next befal 


Your dutiſul Dau 
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riot to carry me home to you. Tho' this will 
look too great for me, yet it will ſhew as if I was 
not turn'd away quite in diſgrace. The travel 
ling Chariot is come from Lincoliſbire, and 1 
fanly I fhall go in that; for the other is quite 
grand, 


— 1 
3 


a LETTER XXIX. 


My dear Father and Mother, 

Write again, tho' may be, I ſhall bring it to you. 
in my Pocket myſelf. For I ſhall have no Wri- 
g, nor Writing-time, I hope, when I come to you. 
his is Wedneſday Morning, and J ſhall, I hope, ſet 
t to you to morrow Morning; but 1 have had more 
rials, and more Vexation ; but of another Complexi- 
too a little, tho? all from the ſame Quarter. 
Yelterday my Maſter, after he came from Hunt- 
g, ſent fr me. I went with great Terror; for I 
pected he would ſtorm, and in a fine Paſſion 
ith me for my Freedom of Speech before: So I 
ks reſolved to begin firſt, with Submiſſion, to diſ- 
m his Anger ; and I fell upon my Knees as ſoon 
I ſaw him; and I ſaid, for God's Sake, good Sir, 
d for the Sake of my dear good Lady your Mother, 
o recommended me to you with her laſt Words, let 
veg you to forgive me all my Faults, as you hope 
be forgiven yourſelf: And only- grant me this Fa- 


part your Houſe with Peace and Quietneſs of Mind, 
Wat I may take ſuch a Leave of my dear Fellow- 


oken, | 


lad known from him; and he ſaid, Shut the Door, 
wela, and come to me in my Cloſet: I want 


, faid I, how can I? and wrung my Hande 
„. Sir, let me go out of your Preſeuce, I bei 


E 3 you 


In. Jervis ſays, ſhe is ſure I ſhall have the Cha- 


ur, the laſt I have to ask you, that you will let me 


yants as befits me; and that my Heart be not quite 


He took me up, in a kinder Manner, than ever 


have a little ſerious Falk with you. How can I, 
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be not your Fault, and make all your Family happy. 
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you. By the God that made me, ſaid he, III do ya 
no Harm. Shut the Parlour Door, and come to a 
in my Library. 

He then went into his Clofet, which is his 1; 
brary, and full of rich Pictures, beſides a nol 
Apartment, tho' called a Cloſet, and next the p 
vate Garden, into which it has a Door that open 
IT ſhut the Parlour Door, as he bid me; but flog 
at it irreſolute. Place ſome Confidence in me ſurely 
faid he, you may, when I have ſpoken thus ſolemnh 
So I crept towards him with trembling Feet, and m 
Heart throbbing thro' my Handkerchief. Come i 
ſaid he, when I bid you. I did ſo. Pray, Sir, fai 
I, pity and ſpare me. I will, ſaid he, as I hope toh 
fav'd. He fat down upon a rich Settee ; and tod 
hold of my Hand, and ſaid, Don't doubt me, Panel 
From this Moment I will no more conſider you as m 
Servant; and I deſire you'll not uſe me with Ingrati 
tude for the Kindneſs I am going to expreſs toward 
you. This a little embolden'd me; and he ſaid, hold 
ing both my Hands in his, You have too much Wi 
and good Senſe not to diſcover that I, in ſpite of my 
Heart, and all the Pride of it, cannot but love ya 
Yes, took up to me, my ſweet-fac'd Girl! I mult & 
I love you ; and have put on a Behaviour to you, that 
was much againſt my Heart, in hopes to frighten ya 
to my purpoſes, You ſee I own it ingenuouſly ; and 
don't play your Sex upon me for it. 

I was unable to ſpeak, and he ſaw me too much op 
reſs'd with Confuſion to go on in that Strain; and 
e ſaid, Well, Pamela, let me know in what Situ- 

tion of Life is your Father ; I know he 1s a poor Man; 
but is he as low and as honeſt as he was when my Mo 
ther took you ? 

Then J could ſpeak a little; and with a dom 
Look, (and I felt my Face glow like Fire) I faid 
Yes, Sir, as poor and as honeſt too, and that is ny 
Pride. Says he, I will do ſomething for him, if i 


Ah ! Sir, ſaid I, he is happier already than ever It 
cin 
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be, if his Daughter's Innocence is to be the Price 
your Favour. And I beg you will not ſpeak to me 
the only Side that can wound me. I have no De- 
1 of that ſort, ſaid he. O Sir, ſaid I, tell me not 
tell me not fo !——"Tis eaſy, ſaid he, for me to be 
> making of your Father, without injuring you. 
ell, „ aid I, if this can be done, let me know 
ww; an all I can do with Innocence ſhall be the 
udy ana Practice of my Life. But oh ! what can ſuch 
oor Creature as I do, and do my Duty ?—Said he, 
yould have you ſtay a Week or a Fortnight only, and 


of you, and you ſhall ſee, all ſhall turn out beyond 
ur Expectation. I fee, ſaid he, you are going to an- 
er otherwiſe than I would have you; and I begin 
be vex'd I ſhould thus meanly fue ; and fo I will 
„that your Behaviour before honeſt Longman, when 
uſed you as I did, and you could ſo well have vindi- 
ted yourſelf, has quite charm'd me. And tho' I am 
t pleaſed with all you ſaid Veſterday while I was in 
e Cloſet, yet you have mov'd me more to admire 
bu than before; and I am awaken'd to ſee more Wor- 
orld. All the Servants, from the higheſt to the 
ok upon you in ſo ſuperior a Light, as ſpeaks what 
bu ought to be. I have ſeen more of your Letters 
an you imagine, (This ſurpriz'd me !) and I am quite 


ee, ſo eaſy, and ſo much above your Sex ; and all 
t together, makes me, as I tell you,. love you to 


Was to acknowledge all this, oblige me only to ſtay 
other Week or Fortnight, to give me Time to bring 
out ſome certain Affairs; and you ſhall ſee how much 
du ſhall find your Account in it. 

dod Sir, ſaid I, pray your Honour, ſpare a poor 
Laiden, that cannot look up to you, and ſpe kx. My 


E 4 


have yourſelf with Kindneſs to me: I ſtoop to beg. 


ineſs in you than ever I ſaw in 2 Lady in the 


veſt, dote upon you, inſtead of envying you; and 


ercome with your charming manner of Writing, ſo 


4 —— 


tavagance. Now, Pamela, when I have ſtoop'd ſo 


I trembled to find my poor Heart giving way 0 


leart is full! and why ſhould you wiſh to undo me ! 
Only oblige me, ſaid he, to ſtay a Fortnight longer, 
| and 
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and John ſhall carry Word to your Father, that I yi 
ſee him in the Time, either here or at the Swan in 
Village. O my Heart will burſt, faidI ! but, on g 
bended Knees, I beg you, Sir, to let me go To-mg 
row, as I defign'd ! and don't offer to tempt a pu 
Creature, whoſe whole Will wou'd be to do your, j 
my Virtue and my Duty would permit. -T ey wi 
they ſhall permit it, ſaid he; for I intend no Injury 
you, God is my Witneſs !--]mpoſlible, ſaid I ; I c; 
not, Sir, believe you, after what has paſſed ! how: 
ny ways are there to undo poor Creatures ! good Ge 
protect me but this one Time, and ſend be but ton 
dear Father's Cot in ſafety !—Strarge, damn'd Fat 
ſays he, that when I ſpeak fo ſolemnly I can't be h 
liev'd - What ſhould I believe, Sir? ſaid I ; whe 
can I believe ? What have you ſaid, but that I amy 
ſtay a Fortnight longer? And what then is to become 
of me- My Pride of Birth and Fortune, (damn then 


both ! ſaid he, fince they cannot obtain Credit wit ell 
you, but muſt add to your Suſpicions) will not let Ie 
ſtoop at once; and I ask you but for a Fortnight's Sti £ 


that after this Declaration, I may pacify thoſe proul 
Demands upon me. 

O how my Heart throbbed ! and Iaegm, for I dl 
not know what I did, to ſay the Lo! rayer. N 
of your Beads to me Pamela, ſaid he, thou art a 
fe& Nun, I think, 

But I ſaid aloud, with my Eyes lifted up to Heavet, 
Lead me not into Temptation. But deliver me from Evi. 
O my good God] —He hugg'd me in his Arms, ant 
ſaid, Well, my dear Girl, then you ftay this For 
night, and you ſhall ſee what I will do for you.—T 
leave you a Moment, and walk into the next Roon, 
to give you Time to think of it, that you ſhall ſee! 
have no Deſign upon you. Well, this, I thought, di 
not look amiſs, 

He went out, and I was tortured with twenty diff 
rent Thoughts in a Minute ; ſometimes I thought, tha 


to ftay a Week or Fortnight longer in this Houle, t 
obey him, while Mrs. Jervis was with me, could @ 


no great Harm : But then, thinks I, how do I hay 
whit 
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hat I may be able to do ? I have withſtood his An- 
yr; but may I not relent at his Kindneſs ?—How 
ll I ſtand that — Well, I hope, thought I, by the 
ie protecting Grace in which I will always confide? 
but then what has he promiſed ? — Why he will 
ake my poor Father and Mother's Life comfortable. 
„ faid I to my ſelf, that is a rich Thought; but let me 
bt dwell upon it, for fear I ſhould indulge it to my 
uin. What can he do for me, poor Girl as I am !- * 
hat can his Greatneſs ſtoop to ! he talks, thought I, | 
his Pride of Heart, and Pride of Condition; O theſe. 
e in his Head, and in his Heart too, or he would 
t confeſs them to me at ſuch an Inſtant, Well then, 
ought I, this can be only to ſeduce me !—he has 
romis'd nothing but I am to / what he will do if 
ſtay a Fortnight ; and this Tepe thought I a- 
in, is no ſuch great Matter; and I ſhall fee, ina 
w Days how he carries it.— But then, when I again 
efleted upon the Diſtance between us, and his now 
pen Declaration of Love, as he called it, and that 
fter this he would talk with me on that Subject more 
ainly than ever, and I ſhould be leſs arm'd, may be, 
d withſtand him; and then I bethought myſelf, why, 
he meant no diſhonour, he ſhould not ſpeak before 
rs. Jer vis; and the odious frightful Cloſet came a- 
ain into my Head, and my narrow Eſcape upon it; 
nd how eaſy jit might. be for him to ſend Mrs. Ferwis 
nd the Maids out of the way; and ſo that all the 
iſchief he deſign'd me might be brought about in lefs 
han that Time; I reſolyed to go away, and truſt all 
o Providence, and nothing to m fell And O how 
dught I to bleſs God for this Reſolution as you ſhall ' 
hear. 
But juſt as I have writ to this Place, John ſends me 
ord, that he is going this Minute your way; and fo - 
Iwill ſend fo far as I have written, and hope, by To- 
morrow Night to ask your Bleſſings, at you own poor, 
but happy Abode, and tell you the reſt by Word of 
Mouth; and fo I reſt, till then, and for ever, 
| | | Your dutiful Daughter. 
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LETTER XXXI. 


My dear Father and Mother, 
Will continue my Writing ſtill, becauſe, may-be, | 

1 ſhall like to read it when I am with you, to { 
what Dangers God has enabled me to eſcape ; and tho 
I bring it in my Pocket. 
I told you my Reſolution, my happy Reſolution, 
which, to be ſure, God inſpired me with. And jul 
then he came in again with great Kindneſs in hi 
Looks, and ſaid, I make no doubt, Pamela, you wil 
ſtay this Fortnight to oblige me. I knew not how to 
frame my Words ſo as to deny, and yet not make hin 
ſtorm. But, faid I, forgive, Sir, your poor diſtreſſel 
Maiden, I know I cannot poilibly deſerve any Favour 
at your Hands, conſiſtent with my Honeſty ; and | 
beg you will let me go to my poor Father. Why, 
ſaid he, thou art the verieſt Fool that ever I knew. | 
tell you I will ſee your Father; I'll ſend for him here 
'To-morrow, in my Travelling Chariot, if you will; 
and l'II let him know what I intend to do for him and 
ou. What, Sir, may I aſk you, can that be, Your 
onour's noble Eſtate may eaſily make him happy, 
and not unuſeful perhaps to you in ſome reſpect or o- 
ther. But what Price am I to pay for all this? 
You ſhall be happy as you can wiſh, ſaid he, I d 
aſſure you: And here I will now give you this Purſe, 
in which are fifty Guineas, which I will allow your 
Father yearly, and find an Employ ſuitable to his 
Liking, to deſerve that and more: Pamela, he ſhall 
never want, depend upon it. I would have given you 
Kill more for him, but that perhaps you'd ſuſpect I 
intended it as a Deſign upon you. ——O Sir, ſaid J, 
take back your Guineas, I will not touch one, nor 
will wy Father, I am ſure, till he knows what is to 
be done for them; and particularly what is to be- 
come oftgmne. Why then, Pamela, ſaid he, 1 7 
I find a Man of Probity and genteel Calling for a 
Huſband for you, that ſhall make you a Gentlewoman 
as long as you live? I want no Husband, = 
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$41; for now I began to ſee him in all his black 
dlours !——but being in his Power ſo, I thought I 
duld a little diſſemble. But, ſaid he, you are fo 
etty, that go where you will, you will never be free 
om the Deſigns of ſome or other of our Sex, and 
all think I don't anſwer the Care of my dying Mo- 
ter for you, who committed you to me, if I don't 
ovide you a Husband, to protect you Virtue and 
zur Innocence; and a worthy one I have thought of 
dr you. 

0 black, perfidious Creature, thought I ! what an 
mplement are thou in the Hands of Lucifer, to ruin 
e innocent Heart !—but till I diſſembled; for I 
ard much both him and the Place I was in. But 
ho, pray Sir, have you thought of ?—Why, ſaid 
e, young Mr. Williams, my Chaplain in Lincolu- 
hire who will make you happy: Does he know, 
ir, aid I, any thing of your Honours Intentions ?— 
lo, my Girl, ſaid he, and kiſſed me (much againſt 
ny Will ; for his very Breath was now Poiſon to 
neh but his Dependance on my Favour, and your 
Beauty and Merit, will make him rejoyce at my 
codneſs to him. Well, Sir, ſaid I, then it 1s 
ime enough to conſider of this Matter ; and this 
annot hinder me from going to my Father's : For 
hat will ſtaying 2 Fortnight longer ſignify to this? 
our Honour's Care and Goodneſs may extend to me 
here as well as here; and Mr. Villiams, and all the 
orld, ſhall know that I am not aſhamed of my Fa- 
ther's Poverty, 

He would kiſs me again, and I ſaid, if I am to 
think of Mr. Williams, or any body elſe, I beg you'll 
I Wot be fo free with me: That is not pretty, I'm ſure, 
„Well, faid he, but you'll ſtay this next Fortnight, and 
rin that time I'll have both Williams and your Father 
obere; for I will have the Match concluded in my 

Houſe ; and when I have brought it on, you ſhalt 
ettle it as Ker pleaſe together. Mean-time take and 
end only theſe fiſty Pieces to your Father, as an Ear- 
| Weſt of my Favour, and I'll make you all happy — 
r, faid I, I beg at leaſt two Hours to conſider of this 
| 192 | * L ſhall,. 


1 
24A, — 
OS” OI 7" A 


under his Parlour door, after I had copied 1t, # 


96 PAMELA; Or, 
I ſhall, ſaid he, be gone out in one Hour, and I wolf 
have you write to your Father what I propoſe, 
John ſhall carry it on Purpoſe ; and he ſhall carry 8 
Purſe with him for the good old Man, if you approy 
it. Sir, ſaid I, I will let you know in one Hour th 
my Reſolution. Do fo, ſaid he; and gave me anoth 
Kiſs, and let me go. | 

O how I rejoyced I had got out of his Clatches! 
So I write you this, that you may ſee how Matt 
ſtand ; for 125 reſolved to come away if poflibl 
Baſe, wicked, treacherous Gentleman as he 1s ! 

So here was a Trap laid for your poor Pamela! 
tremble to think of it O what a Scene of Wicke 
neſs was here laid down for all my wretched L 
Black-hearted Wretch ! how I hate him! For at fir 
as you'll ſee by what I have written, he would ha 
made me believe other Things; and this of Mr, Wi: 
liams, I believe, came into his Head after he walk: 
out from his Cloſet, as I ſuppoſe, to give himkl 
Time to think, as well as me, how to defude me bei 
ter: But the Covering was now too thin, and eaſy 
be ſeen through, 

I went to my Chamber, and the firſt Thing I did 
was to write to him; for I thought it was beſt nd 
to ſee him again, if I could help it ; and I putt 


follows : 


* Honoured Sir, 
; 2 UR laſt Propoſal to me, convinces me, thi 
9 I ought not to ſtay; but to go to my Father, | 
it were but to aſk his Advice about Mr. William 
And I am fo ſet upon it, that I am not to be perſu 
* ded. So, honour'd Sir, with a thouſand Thanks fo 


| © all Favours, I will ſet out To-morrow early; and 


„the Honour you deſfign'd me, as Mrs. Ferwis tell 
* me, of your Chariot, there will be no Occaſion for ; 
* becauſe I.can hire, I believe, Farmer Brady's Chaiſe 
so begging you will not take it amiſs, I ſhall ever be 


* Your dutiful Servant. F 
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„As to the Purſe, Sir, my poor Father, to be ſure, 

« won't forgive me, if I take it, till he can know 

how to deſerve it. Which is impoſſible.. 

So he has ſince ſent Mrs. foros to tell WN 
ce I am reſblved to go, go I may, and the trayel- 
ng Chariot ſhall be ready ; but it ſhall be worſe; for 
e; for that he will never trouble himſelf about 
e, as long as he lives. Well, ſo I get out of the 
ouſe, I care not; only I ſhould have been glad I 
ould, with Innocence, have made you, my poor Pa- 
tents, happy). ; 0 

I cannot imagine the Reaſon of it, but Jab, who I 
ought was gone with my laſt, is but now going; and 
e ſends to know if I have any Thing elle to 

$0 I break off to ſend you this with the former, 

I am now | preparing for my Journey ; and about 
king leave of my Fellow-Servants. And if I 
ve not Time to write, I muſt tell you the reſt, when 
am ſo happy as to be with you. * ">. x 
One Word more, I flipt in a Paper of Verſes on 
y going ; ſad poor Stuff ! but as they come from me 
you'll not diſlike them, may be. I ſhew'd them to 
Mrs. Jervis, and ſhe lik'd them, and took a Copy; 
and made me ſing them to her, and in the Green-room 


oo; but I looked in the Cloſet firſt, I will only; add, 
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that I am WO 
y Tour dut i ful Daughter . 

i Let me juſt ſay, that he has this Moment ſent me 
＋ five Guineas by Mrs. Ferwis, as a Preſent for | 
2 my Pocket; ſo I ſhall be very rich ; for as fe bi 
12 brought them, I thought I might take them. 44 
for He ſays he won't ſee me. And I may go when wt 
od I will in the Morning ; and Lincolyfire Robin 97 
ll ſhall drive me ; but he is ſo angry, he orders that | $1 
1 no body ſhall go out at the Door with me, not ſo FS 

ſe much as into the Court- yard. Well, I can't help #1 
be it, not I ! but does not this 1 


expoſe him more than 
me ? rA LATER 


* 4. 
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PAMELA; Or, 
But John waits, and I would have brought this and 
the other myſelf: but he ſays, he has put it up 
among other Things, and ſo can take both as wel 
as one. 

Jobn is „and very honeſt, God reward 
him ! I'd give him a Guinea, now I'm ſo rich, 
if I thought he'd take it. I hear nothing of my 
Lady's Cloaths, and thoſe my Maſter gave me: 
For I told Mrs. Zerwis, I would not take them; 
but I fancy, by a Word or two that was dropt, 
they will be ſent after me. Dear Sirs! what a rich 
Pamela you'll have, if they ſhould ! but as I can't 
wear them if they do, I don't defire them ; and 
will turn them into Money, as I can have Oppor- 
. - tunity, Well, no more I'm in a fearful Hurry! 


VeRsSEs on my going away. 


MAY Fellow-ſerwants, dear, attend 
To theſe few Lines which I have penn'd : 
Tm ſure they're from your honeſt Friend, 
Ad Wiher-well, poor Pamela. 


1 from a State of low Degree 

Was taken by our good Lady. 

Some ſay it better had been for me, 
Da flill been ruftick Pamela. 


III. 
Aus yet, my Friends, I hope not ſo: 
Fer, the I to my Station low | 
Again return, I joyful go, 
Aa think no Shame to Pamela. 


For what makes out true Happineſs, 
But Innocence, and inward Peace? 
Aud that, thank God, I ao pale : 
O happy, happy Pamela. 


£1. 
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V. 
My future Lot I cannot know ; 
But this, I'm ſure, aubere- e er I go, 
IWhate'er 1 am, whateer I do, 
Tl be the grateful Pamela 


VI. 
No ſad Regrets my Heart annoy; 
Pl pray for all your Peace and Jay, 
From Maſter high. to Scullion Boy, 
Fer all your Loves. to Pamela. 


VIT. 
One Thing or two: Te more to fay Y > 
God's holy Will be ſure obey ; EM 
And for our Maſter akways pray; . 
Ls ever ſhall poor Pamela. "<4 


VII.. 
For, Oh ] wwe pity ſhould the Great, 
Inſtead of envying their Eflate ; 
Temptation always on em wait, 


Exempt from which are ſuch as we. 


IX. 
Their Riches often are a Snare ; 
At beſt, a pamper d weighty. Cares: 
Their Servants far more happy are, 


At las, ſo thinketh Pamela. 


<4 * 


X. | 
Har Parents and Relations love : „ 
Let them your Duty ever prove, - 
And you'll be blefſed from above, 
As will, I hope, poor Pamela. 


XI. 
For if aſhamed T could be, 
Of my poor Parents low Degree, 
Tm ſure it would have been eworſe for me, 
Cod had nat bleed Pamela. 


1 
Sd 


Thrice 


PAMZ LA; Or, 
XII. 

Thrice happy may you ever be, 

Each one in his and her Degree 

And, Sirs, whene'er you think of me, 

Pray for Content ta Pamela. 


4 XIII. 
Yes, pray for my Content and Peace, 
For, reſt aſſur d, Tli never ceaſe 
To pray for all your Joys Increaſe, 
While Life-is lent to Pamela. 


XIV. 
On God all future Good depend; 
Him let us ſerve. Sonnet end., 
With thank ye, thank ye, honeft Friend, - 
For all your Loves to Pamela. 


Here it is neceſſary to obſerve, that the fair Panili 
Trials were not yet over; but the worſt of all wer 
to come, at a Time when ſhe thought them all at a 
End, and that ſhe was returning to her Father: Fe 
when her Maſter found her Virtue was not to be {ub 

du'd, and that he had in vain try'd to conquer his P# 
fion for her, being a Gentleman of Pleaſure and 1 
trigue, he had ordered his Lincohyfoire Coachman 1 
bring his travelling Chariot from thence, not carin 
to truſt his Body Coachman, who, with the reſt of tit 
Servants, ſo greatly lov'd and honour'd the fair Dan 
ſel; and having given him Inſtructions according, 
and prohibited his other Servants, on Pretence of u 
ſenting Pamela's Behaviour, from accompanying. be 
any Part of the Way, he drove her five Miles on tit 
Way to her Father's, and then turning off, croſſed ti: 
Country, and carried her onward towards his Linclr 

ſhire Eſtate, F 
It is alſo to be © ved, that the Meſſenger of bt 
Letters to her FH, 0 ſo often pretended Buß 
Ft neſs that / was an iplement in his Maſter! 
| Hands, and employes d for that Purpoic ; a 
f Who always gave itt iiters ck to him, * U 
, 4,1 


1 


VI TVI Rewarded, 101 


aſter uſed to open and read them, and then ſend 
-m on; by which means, as he hints to her (as ſhe. 
ſerves in one of her Letters, b. 91.) he was no 
ranger to what ſhe wrote. Thus every way was 
e poor Virgin beſet ; And the Whole will ſhew the 
ſe Arts of deſigning Men to gain their wicked Ends ; 
d how much it behoves the Fair Sex to ſtand upon 
ir Guard againſt their artful Contrivances, eſpe- 
ally when Riches and Power conſpire againſt Inno- 
nce and a low Eſtate, 

A few Words more will be neceſſary to make the 
quel better underſtood, The intriguing Gentle- 
an thought fit, however, to keep back from her 
ather her three laſt Letters; in which ſhe men- 
dns his concealing himſelf to hear her partitioning 
it her Cloaths, his laſt Effort to induce her to ſtay a 
prtnight, his pretended Propoſal of the Chaplain, 
d her hopes of ſpeedily ſeeing them, as alſo her 
erſes ; and to ſend himſelf a Letter to her Father, 
hich is as follows, 


Goodman ANDREWS, 
OU will wonder to receive a Letter from 
me. But I think I am obliged to let you 

know, that I have diſcovered the ſtrange Cor- 

reſpondence carry'd on between you and your 

Daughter, ſo injurious to my Honour and Repu- 

tation, and which I think you ſhould not have en- 

courag'd till you knew the Truth of it. Something 
poſſibly, there might be in what ſhe has wrote 
from time to time ; but, believe me, with all her 
pretended Simplicity and Innocence, I never knew 
ſo much romantic Invention as ſhe is Miſtreſs 
de of. In ſhort, the Girl's Head's turn'd by Roman- 
ar ces, and ſuch idle tuff, which ſhe has given her- 

elf up to, ever fince her kind Lady's Death. And- 
hei ſhe aſſumes ſuch Airs, as if ſhe was a Mirror of 

u Ferfection, and believ'd every body had a Deſign 

er upon her. Nay, ſhe has not, I underſtand, ſpared 

gy me, who uſed to joke and divert myſelf with her 

Innocence, as I thought it. 

410 < Don't 
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© Don't miſtake me however; I believe her w 
* honeſt, and very virtuous ; but I have found 9 
* alſo, that ſhe is carrying on a ſort of Correſyy 
* dence, or Love Affair, with a young Clergyn 
that I hope in time to provide for; but Who,; 
© preſent, is deftitute of any Subſiſtence but my |; 
* vour: And what would be the Conſequence, 
* you think of two young Folks, who have nothin 
in the World to truſt to of their own, to come 1 
* gether with a Family multiplying upon them, bef 
they have Bread to eat? | 

For my Part, I have too much Kindneſs to th 
both, not to endeavour to prevent it, if I can: Ar 
for this Reaſon I have ſent her out of his Way for; 
little while, till I can bring them to better Conſiden 
tion; and I would not therefore have you ſurpriz 
* you don't ſee your Daughter ſo ſoon as you mii 
* poſſibly expect. | 
| © Yet, I do affure you, upon my Honour, t! 
* ſhe ſhall be ſafe and inviolate; and I hope you der 
doubt me, notwithſtanding any Airs ſhe may hay 
given herſelf, upon my jocular Pleaſantry to her, a 
perhaps a little innocent Romping with her, ſo uſu 
* with young Folks of the two | dawn when the 
have — ong acquainted, and grown up together 
for Pride is not my Talent. 
As the is a mighty Letter-writer, I hope ſhe hu 
had the Duty to appriſe you of her Intrigue wit 
the young Clergyman ; and I know not whethe 
it meets with your Countenance : But now ſhe 
abſent for a little while, (for I know he would han 
* follow'd her to your Village, if ſhe had gone home; 
© and there perhaps they would have ruin'd one an 
© ther, by marrying) 1 doubt not I ſhall bring hn 
© to ſee his Intereſt, and that he engages not befor 
© he knows how to provide for a Wife: And whe 
that can be done, let them come together in God 
Name, for me. 


F# 


Le 
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: ] expect not to be anſwer'd on this Head, but by 
your good Opinion, and the Confidence you may re- 
poſe in my Honour; being 


* Your hearty Friend to ſerus you. 


p. S. I find my Man John has been the Manager 
of the Correſpondence, in which ſuch Liberties 
© have been taken with me. I ſhall ſoon, let the 
* fancy Fellow know how much I reſent his 
« Part of the Aﬀair, in a manner that hecomes 


th me. It is a hard thing, that a Man of my Cha- 
| © rafter in the World, ſhould be uſed thus freely 

for * by his own Servants.” 

den 


oh It is eaſy to gueſs at the poor old Man's Concern 
pon reading this Letter, from a Gentleman of ſo much 
nſideration. He knew not what Courſe to take, 
id had no manner of Doubt of his poor Daughter's 
Inocence, and that foul Play was deſign'd her. Yet 
a lometimes hoped the beſt, and was ready to believe 
ue ſurmiſed Correſpondence between the Clergyman 
dd her, having not receiv'd the Letters ſhe wrote, 
hich would have clear'd up that Affair. 
But after all, he reſolved, as well to quiet his own 
u his Wife's Uneaſineſs, to undertake a Journey to 
wilde ' Squire's; and leaving his poor Wife to excuſe 
m to the Farmer who employ'd him, he ſet out that 
ry Night, late as it was; and travelling all Night, 
un found himſelf ſoon after Day-light, at the Gate of 
mee Gentleman, before the Family was up: And there 
aw fat down to reſt himſelf, till he ſhould ſee ſomebody 
hin ring. | 
son The Grooms were the firſt he ſaw, coming out 
he water their Horſes; and he aſk'd, in fo diſtreſsful 
| manner, what was become of Pamela, that they 
bought him crazy; and ſaid, Why what have you 
| do with Pamela, old Fellow? Get out of the 
lorſe's Way. Where is your Maſter ? ſaid the poor 
an; pray, Gentlemen, don't be angry: My my 
oft 
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almoſt broke. He never gives any thing at the Do 
FE aſſure you, ſays one of the Grooms ;. ſo you'll |; 
your Labour.—I am not a Beggar yet, ſaid the jy 
old Man; I want nothing of him, but my Pamela! 
O my Child ! my Child! : 

I'Il be hang'd, ſays one of them, if this is not 
Pamela's Father !—Indeed, indeed, ſaid he, wriy 
ing his Hands, I am; and weeping, Where is 1 
Child? Where is my Pamela? — Why, Father, f 
one of them, we your Pardon; but ſhe is ow 
home to you ! How long have you been come fr 
home ?—O but laſt Night, ſaid he; I have travel 
all Night ! Is the *Squire at home, or is he not ? 
Yes, but he is not ſtirring tho', ſaid the Groom 1 
yet. Thank God for that, ſaid he! thank God f 
that ! then I hope I may be permitted to 2 
him anon. They aſked him to go in, and he fi 
into the Stable, and ſat down on the Stairs there, wy 
ing his Eyes, and ſighing fo ſadly, that it grieved i 
Servants to hear him. | 

The Family was foon raiſed, with the Report « 
Pamela's Father coming to inquire after his Daughter 
and the Maids would fain have had him go into d 
Kitchen. But Mrs. Fervis having been told of b 
coming, got up, and haſten'd down to the Parlout 
and took him in with her, and there heard all his ft 
Story, and read the Letter. She wept bitterly ; be 

et endeavoured to. hide her Concern ; and fa 

ell, Goodman Andrews, I cannot help weeping 

our Grief ; but I hope there is no Occaſion ; let n 
lady ſee this Letter, whatever you do. I dare ſay yo 
Daughter's ſafe. 

Well, but ſaid he, I fee you, Madam, know 10 
thing about her..——If- all was right, ſo good a Gen 
tlewoman as you are, would not have been a Strange 
to this, To be ſure you thought ſhe was with me ! 

Said ſhe, my Maſter does not always inform hb 
Servants of his Proceedings; but you need not doub 
his Honour. You have his Hand for it. And yol 
may ſee he can have no Deſign upon her, becault 


he is not from hence, and does not talk of going” 
| hence © 


18 
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ice, O that is all I have to hope for, faid he! 
at is all, indeed !—But, ſaid he, and was going on, 
hen the Report of his coming had reach'd the 
guire, who came down in his Morning-gown and 
pers, into the Parlour, where he and Mrs. Ferwis 
8 


What's the matter, Goodman Andrews ? ſaid he; 
hat's the matter? O my Child, ſaid the good old 
lan, give me my Child, I beſeech you, Sir 
by, i thought, ſays the Squire, that L had ſatisfy d 
du about her; ſure have you not a Letter I ſent 
du, written with my own Hand. Yes, yes, but I 
ve, Sir, ſaid he, and that brought me hither ; and 


have walked all Night. Poor Man ! return'd he, 
ich great ſeeming Compaſſion, I am forry for it 
ly! Why your Daughter has made a ſtrange Rac- 


et in my Family ; and if I thought it would have 
iſturb'd you ſo much, I would have &en let her 
one home; but what I did was to ſerve her and 
ou too. She is very ſafe, I do aſſure you, Good- 
an Andrews ; and you may take my Honour for 
, I would not injure her for the World, Do you 
hink I would, Mrs. Ferwis ? No, I hope not, Sir, 
uid ſhe ! — Hope not! ſaid the poor Man, ſo do I; 
ut pray, Sir, give me my Child; that is all I de- 
ire; wo Pll take care no Clergyman ſhall come 
tear her. | 

Why, London is a great way off, ſaid the Squire, 
d I can't ſend for her back preſently. What then, 
aid he, have you ſent my poor Pamela to London? 
would not have it faid fo, ſays the Squire; but I 
ſure you, upon my Honour, ſhe is quite ſafe and ſa- 
hed, and will quickly inform you of as much by 
Letter. I am ſure ſhe is in a reputable Family, no le 
han a Biſhop's, and will wait on his Lady till I get 
his Matter over, that I mentioned to you! 

O how ſhall I know this ! reply'd he. What, ſaid 
the *Squire, pretending Anger, am I to be doubted ? 
—— Do you believe I can have any View upon 
your Daughter ! And if I had, do you think I would 
take ſuch Methods as theſe to effect it Why, Man, 

"ou 
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u know not who you talk to !/—O Sir, ſaid y 
your Pardon; but conſider my dear Child 

the Caſe : Let me know what Biſhop, and where 
I will travel to London barefoot, to ſee my Daugh 
and then ſhall be ſatisfied. 

Why, Goodman Andrews, I think thou haſt g 
Romances as well as thy Daughter, and thy He 
turn'd with them. May I not have my Word tak 
Do you think, once more, I would offer an 
to your Daughter! Is there any thing looks like! 
Pr'ythee, Man, conſider a little who I am; and! 
am not to be believ'd, what ſignifies talking? M 
Sir, ſaid he, pray forgive me; but there is no H 
to ſay, What Biſhop's, or whereabouts ? What, 
ſo you'd go troubling his Lordſhip with your imp 
nent Fears and Stories! Will you be ſatisfied if 
have a Letter from her within a Week, it may be | 
if ſhe be not negligent, to aſſure you all is well x 
her? Why that, ſaid the poor Man, will be a Ca 
fort. Well then, ſaid the Squire, I can't anſweri 
her Negligence, if ſhe don't; but ſhe will ſend a ll 
ter to you, Mrs. Ferwis, for I defire not to fee it, 
have had Trouble enough about her already ; and 
ſure you ſend it by a Man and Horſe, the mom 
you receive it. To be ſure I will, ſaid ſhe. I 
your Honour, ſaid the good Man. And then I ni 
wait with as much Patience as I can for a Week, vb 
will be a Year to me. 

I tell you, ſaid the Squire, it muſt be her ox 
Fault if ſhe don't; for 'tis what I inſiſted upon 
my own Reputation; and & ſhan't ſtir from this Hout 
I aſſure you, till ſhe is heard from, and that to Sa 
faction. God bleſs your Honour, ſaid the poor M. 
as you ſay and mean Truth. Amen, Amen, Goodm 
Andrews, ſaid he; you ſee I am not afraid to it 
Amen. So, Mrs. Ferwvis, make the good Man as we 
come as you can, and let me have no Uproar about 
matter. | 

He then, whiſpering her, bid her give him a © 
pe of Guineas to bear his Charges kome 3 tell 


im, he ſhould be welcome to ſtay tic till the Lei 
can 
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me, if he would; and he ſhould be a Witneſs, that 
intended honourably, and not ſtir from his Houſe 
one while. 

The poor old Man ſtaid and din'd with Mrs. Fer- 
„ with ſome tolerable Eaſe, in hopes to hear from 
s beloved Daughter in a few Days, and then accept- 
che preſent, return'd for his own Houſe ; and re- 
Iv'd to be as patient as poſſible for a few Days. 
Mean time Mrs. Jerwis, and all the Family, were 
the utmoſt Grief for the Trick put upon the poor 
amela, and ſhe and the — | repreſented it to 
e Squire in as moving Terms as they durſt: But 
re obliged to reſt ſatisfy'd with his general Aſſu- 
nces of intending her no Harm ; which however 
Irs. Jervis little believ'd from the Pretence he had 
ade in his Letter, of the Correſpondence between 
amela and the young Parſon ; which ſhe knew 
o be all Invention; tho' ſhe durſt not ſay any thing 


It. 

But the Week after ſne went away, they were made 
little more eaſy, by the following Letter, brought b 
n unknown Hand, and left for Mrs. Jerwis; whi 


ow procur'd, will be ſhewn in the Sequel. 


* Dear Mrs. Jervis, 

Have been wilely trick'd, and, inſtead of being 
driven by Robin to my dear Father's, I am 
carry'd off, to where I have no Liberty to tell. 
However, I am at preſent not uſed hardly in the 
main ; and I write to beg of you to let my dear Fa- 
ther and Mother (whoſe. Hearts muſt be well-nigh 
broken) know, That I am well, and that I am, and, 
by the Grace of God, ever will be their dutiful and 
honeſt Daughter, as well as Y 


* Your obliged Friend, 


* PAMELA ANDREWS. 


lig © I muſt neither ſend Date nor Place. But have 
ett * moſt ſolemn Aſſurances of honourable Uſage. 
an « This 
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* This is the only Time my low Eſtate has bee 
* bleſome to me, fince it has ſubjected me 1 
* Frights I have "undergone. Love to you 
4 els and all my dear Fellow-ſervants, Ai, 
© Adieu ! But pray for PAMELA.” | 


This, tho? it quieted not intirely their Apprey 
fions, was ſhewn to the whole Family, and to 
Squire himſelf, who pretended to know not hoy 
came; and Mrs. Ferwis ſent it away to the g 
old Folks ; who at firſt ſuſpected it was forged, 
- not their Daughter's Hand ; but finding the contn 

they were a Tittle eaſier to hear ſhe was alive; 
well. And having inquir'd of all their Acquainta 
what could be done, and no one being able to 
them in a way how to proceed, with Effect, a 
extraordinary an Occaſion, againſt ſo rich and dar 
a Gentleman; and being afraid to make Man 
worſe, tho' they ſaw plainly enough, that by this 
ter ſhe was in no Biſhop's Family, and ſo miſtru 
all the reſt of his Story! they apply'd themſelve 
Prayers for their poor Daughter, and for a happy li 
to an Affair that almoſt diſtracted them. 

We ſhall now leave the honeſt old Pair, praying 
their dear Pamela; and return to the Account ſhe! 
ſelf gives of all this; having writ it Journal-wik, 
amuſe and employ her Time, in hopes ſome Oppon 
nity might offer to ſend it to her Friends, and as 
her conſtant View, that ſhe might afterwards tha 
fully look back upon the Dangers ſhe had eſcap 
when they ſhould be happily over-blown, as in tin 
ſhe hoped they would be; and that then ſhe might « 
amine, and either approve of, or repent for, her 0 
Conduct in them. 


LETTER XXXI. 


O my deareſt Father and Mother, 
ET me write and bewail my miſerable he 
Fate, tho' I have no Hope that what I write w 

be convey'd to your Hands —I have now nothin 
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do but write, and weep, and fear, and pray; and 
| what can I pray for, when God 2 for 
Sins, to be ſure, vouchſafes not to hear m 
ayers ; but ſuffers me to be a Prey to a wicked V1- 
ter of all the Laws of God and Man !—But, gra- 
dus Heaven, forgive me my Raſhneſs ! O let me not 
againſt thee ; for thou beſt knoweſt what is fitteſt 
thy poor Handmaid And as thou ſuffereſt not thy 
or Creatures to be tempted above what they can 
ar; I will reſign, thro' thy Grace aſſiſting, me, to 
y good Pleaſure. But ſince theſe Temptations are not 
my own ſeeking, the effects of my Preſumption 
Vanity, O enable me to withitand them all, and 
ver me from the Dangers that hang over my poor 
ad, and make me perfect thro” Sufferings, and, in 
on good Time, deliver me from them! 

'hus do I pray, imperſectiy as I ain forced by 
diſtracting Fears and Apprehenſions; and O join 
th me, my dear Parents.!—-But, alas! how can you 
ow, how can I reveal to you, the dreadful Situation 
your poor Daughter! The unhappy Pamela may 
undone, (which God forbid, and ſooner deprive me 
Life!) before you can know my hard Lot! 

O che unparallel'd Wickedneſs, and Stratagems, and 
vices of thoſe who call themſelves Gentlemen, 
| pervert the Deſign of Providence, in giving them 
ple means to do good, to their own Perdition, 
to the Ruin of poor oppreſſed Innocence! 


But let me tell you what has befallen me; and 
„How ſhall you receive it? For I have now no 
eſt John to carry my Letters to you; but am 
ely to be watch'd in all my Steps, till my hard 
e ripens his wicked Projects for my Ruin. I will 
ty Day now write my ſad State; and ſome way 
haps, may be open'd to ſend the melancholy Scrib- 
to you. But if you know it, what will it do but 
rravate your Troubles: For, Oh! what can the ab- 
Poor do againſt the mighty Rich, when they 
determin'd to opprels ? | 


ol, I. — Well, 
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Well, but I will proceed to write what I had h 
to tell you in a few Hours, that I believed I ſhout 
be bleſſed by you on my Return to you, from 
many Hardſhips. 

1 will begin here with my Account from the | 
Letter I wrote to you, in which I incloſed my pon 
Stuff of Verſes, and continue it at times, as I hin 
Opportunity; tho', as I ſaid, I know not how it ca 
reach you now, 


The long hop'd-for Thur/day Morning came, 
T was to ſet out. I had taken my Leave bf my F: 
low-ſervants over-night ; and a mournful Leave 
was to us all: For Men, as well as Women-ſervant 
wept much to part with me; and, for my Par, 
was over-whelmed with Tears, and the Inſtancesd 
their Eſteem. They all would have made me lit 
Preſents, as Tokens of their Love; but I would u 
take any Thing from the lower Servants,” to be ſ 
But Mr, Longman made me a Preſent of ſere 
Yards of Hol/and, and a Silver Snuff-box, and a Gd 
Ring, which he defired me to keep for his fake; a 
he wept over me; but ſaid, I am ſure, ſo gool 
Maiden God will bleſs ; and tho' you return to you 

r Father again, and his low Eſtate ; yet Pron 
dence will find you out, and one Day, tho' I may 
live to ſee it, you will be rewarded. 

I faid, O dear Mr. Longman, you make me too rid 
and too mody ; and yet I mult be a Beggar be fore n 
Time: For I ſhall want often to be ſcribbling, (lin 
thinking it would be my only Employment ſo ſod 
and I will beg you, Sir, to favour me with {or 
Paper; and as ſoon as I get home, I will write yt 
a Letter, to thank you for all your Kindneſs to me 
and a Letter to good Mrs. Ferwrs too. | 

This was incky ; for I ſhould have had none el 
but at pleaſure of my rough-natur'd Governels, if 
I may call her; but now I can write to eaſe 
Mind, tho? I can't ſend it to you; and write wi 
1 pleaſe, for ſhe knows not how well Jam provid 
For good Mr. Longman gaye me above forty Sheet: 


Pape 
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per, and a dozen Pens, and a little Phial of Ink ; 
hich laſt I wrapt in a Paper, and put in my Pocket ; 
d ſome Wax and Wafers, 

O dear Sir, ſaid I, you have ſet me up. How 
all I requite you ? He ſaid, By a Kiſs, my fair Mi- 
reſs; and I gave it very willingly ; for he is a good 
Id Man. 

Rachel and Hannah cry'd ſadly when I took my 
ave, and Fane, who ſometimes uſed to be a little 
oſſiſn, and Cicely too, wept ſadly, and ſaid they would 
ray for me; but poor „ I doubt, ſeldom ſays 
er Prayers for herſelf : More's the Pity ! | 
Then Arthur the Gardener, our Robix the Coach- 
jan, and Lincolnſhire Robin too, who was to Carry 
je, were very civil; and both had Tears in their 
yes; which I thought then very good-natur'd in 
incolnſhize Robin, becauſe he knew but little of 
e But ſince, I find he might well be concern'd, 
pr he had then his Inſtructions, it ſeems, and knew 
ow he was to be a means to intrap me. 

Then our other three Footmen, Henry, Jſaac, 
nd Benjamin, and Grooms, and Helpers too, were 
ry much affected likewiſe ; and the poor little 
ullion- boy, Tommy, was ready to run over for 
prief, | 

They had got all together over-night, expecting 
d be liferently employed in the Morning ; and they 
| begg'd to ſhake Hands with me, and I kiſs'd the 
aidens ; and pray'd to God to bleſs them all,; and 
lanked them Er all their Love and Kindneſſes to 
de; And indeed I was forced to leave them ſooner 
an | would, becauſe I could not Rand it: Indeed I 
buld not! Harry (I could not have thought it, for 
is a little wildiſh, they ſay) cry'd till he ſobb'd 
gain. John, poor honeſt John, was not then come 
ck from you. But as for the Butler, Mr. Jona- 
ban, he could not ſtay in Company. 


ave worſe things to employ my Thoughts, 


41 
* 


F 2 Mrs. Jcr- 


I thought to have told you a deal about this ; but | = 
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Mrs. Jerwis, good Mrs. Jus cry'd all Night 
long; and I comforted her all I could: And ſhe may 
me promiſe, that if my Maſter went to Londen u 
attend Parliament, or to Lincoliſbire, I would cons 
and ſtay a Week with her. And ſhe would have give 
me Money ; but I would not take it. 


Well, next Morning came, and I wonder'd I f 
nothing of poor honeſt John ; for I waited to tak 
Leave of him, and thank him for all his Civilities 9 
me and to you: But I ſuppoſe he was ſent further h 
my Maſter, and ſo could not return; and I defire 
to be remember'd to him.. 

And when Mrs. Ferwis told me, with a ſad Hear 
the Chariot was ready, with four Horſes to it, I ws 
juſt upon finking into the Ground, tho' I wanted t 
be with you. | 

My Maſter was above Stairs, and never asked t 
ſee me. I was glad of it in the main; but he kney, 
falſe Heart as he is! that J was not to be out of hi 
Reach -O preſerve me, Heaven, from this Poe, 
and from this Wickedneſs ! 

Well, they were not ſuffered to go with me on 
Step, as I writ you before; for he ſtood at the Wit 
dow to ſee me go. And in the Paſſage to the Gat 
out of his Sight, there they ſtood all of them, in tu 
Rows ; and we could ſay nothing on both Sides, bi 
God bleſs you! and God bleſs you ! But Harry carrit 
my own Bundle, my third Bundle, as I was uſed t 
cal it, to the Coach, and ſome Plum-cakes, ant 
Diet-Bread, made for me over-night, and ſont 
Sweet-meats, and ſix Bottles of Canary Wine, whid 
Mrs. Jervis would have me take in a Baſket, 
chear our Hearts now-and-then when we got tog 
ther, as ſhe ſaſd. And I kiſs'd all the Maids agal 
and ſhook Hands with the Men again; but Mr.) 
nathan and Mr. Longman were not there; and tri 
down Steps to the Chariot, Mrs. Jerwis crying md 
ſadly. 


I look 
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T look'd up when I got to the Chariot, and I ſaw 
Maſter at the Window in his Gown ; and I 
archee'd three times to him very low, and pray'd 
or him with my Hands lifted up, for I could not 
peak; and he bow'd his Head to me, which made 
ne then very glad he would take ſuch Notice of me ; 
and in I ſtept and was ready to burſt with Griet ; 
ind could only, till Rebin begun to drive, wave my 
vhite Handkerchief to them, wet with my Tears: 
and at laſt away he drove, Jehu-like as they ſay, out 
f the Court-yard ; and I too ſoon found 1 had Cauſe 
oc greater and deeper Grief, f 
Well, ſays I to myſelf, at this rate I ſhall ſoon be 
ith my dear Father and Mother; and till I had got, 
is I ſuppoſed, half way, I thought of the good Friends 
had left. And when, on ſtopping for a little Bait 
o the Horſes, Robin told me, I was near half-way, 
I thought it was high time to wipe my Eyes, and 
hink to whom I was going; as then, alack for me! 


ſhould have with you; how glad you'd both be 
o ſee me come ſafe and innocent to you, aſter all 


ngrateful not to love them for their Love. | 
Well, I believe, I ſet out about Eight o'Clock in 


tle Place we paſs'd thro', that I was ſtill more and 
ore out of my Knowledge. Hey-day ! thinks I, 
o drive this . Pace, to be ſo long a going 
ittle more than twenty Miles is very odd ! But, to be 
ure, thought I, Robin knows the Way. 

At laſt he ſtopt, and look'd about him, as if he 
vas at a Loſs for the Way; and I ſaid, Mr. Robert, 
ure you are out of the Way — I'm afraid I am, 
aid he. But it can't be much; I'll ask the firſt 
kerſon I ſee. Pray do, ſaid |; and he gave his 
{Wiorles a Mouthful of Hay; and I gave him ſome 


ook cake, and two Glaſſes of Canary Wine; and ſtopt 
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thought. So I began to ponder what a Meeting 


my Dangers ; and fo I began to comfort myielf, and 
o baniſh the other gloomy Side from my mind; 
ho' too it return'd now-and-then ; for I ſhould be 


he Morning; and I wonder'd, and wonder'd, when 
t was about two, as I ſaw by a Church-dyal in a 
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for it is a good while ſince I was this Way; but! 


114 PAME LA; Or, 


about half an Hour in all. Then he drove on yy 
faſt again. 

I had ſo much to think of, of the Dangers I ng 
doubted not I had eſcaped, of the loving Friend | 
had left, and my beſt Friends I was going to, an 
the many things I had to relate to you, that I th 
leſs thought of the Way, till I was ſtartled out g 
my Meditations by the Sun beginning to ſet, and fil 
the Man driving on, and his Horles ſweating a 
— and then I begun to be alarm'd all at one 
and called to him; and he ſaid he had horrid ill luck; 
for he had come ſeveral Miles out of the Way, bu 
was now right, and ſhould get in {till before it ws 

uite dark. My Heart began then to miſgive me: 
little ; and I was very much fatigued ; for I had no Sleg 
for {everat Nights before to ſignify; and at laſt, I fal 
Pray, Mr. Robert, there is a Town before us, wha 
do you call it ?—[f we are fo much out of the Wa 
we had better put up there; for the Night comes a 
apace; and, Lord protect me! thought I, I ſhall 
have new Dangers, may hap, to encounter with the 
Man, who have eſcaped the Maſter ?—little think 
ing of the baſe Contrivance of the latter. Says be 
Tam juſt there; 'tis but a Mile on one Side of ts 


— 


Town before us. —Nay, ſaid I, I may be miſtake, 


am ſure the Face of the Country here is nothing li 
what I remember it. 


He pretended to be much out of Humour wil 4 
himſelf for miſtaking the Way, and at laſt ſtopt at , 
Farm-houſe, about two Miles beyond the Village! be 
had ſeen, and it was then almoſt dark, and he alighte, a 
and ſaid, We muſt make ſhift here; for I am qui 
Out. ; 

Lord, thought I, be good to the poor Pameli Vi 
More Tryals fti!] !—What will befal me next? . 

The Farmer's Wife, and Maid, and Daughter, 4 
came out, and ſaid, What brings you this Way at thi 10 
time of Night, Mr Robert? And with a Lady too!-W 


Then I began to. be frighten'd out of my Wits ; ant 
| ayigh 
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ring Middle and both Ends together, I fell a- crying. 
4 taid, God give me patience ! I am undone for 
ertain !—Pray, Miſtreſs, ſaid I, do you know Eſquire 
p. of Beafora/hire ? 

The wicked Coachman would have prevented the 
nſwering me; but the ſimple Daughter, ſaid, Know 
is Worſhip ! yes, ſurely ! why he is my Father's Land- 
lerd— Well, ſaid I, then 1 undone, undone for 
ver (—0 wicked Wretch 5 What have I done to 
Lou, ſaid I to the Coachman, to ſerve me thus ?— 
ile Lool of a wicked Mafter ! Faith, ſaid the Fellow, 
m ſorry this Task was put upon me: But I could not 
help it. But make the beſt of it now ; Here are ve- 


WA "4" Sgt 
ne civil, reputable Folks ; and you'll be ſafe here, PII 
ene you. —Let me get out, faid J, and Pi walk back 


to the Town we came thro', late as it is !—For I will 
not enter here. | 

Suid the Farmer's Wife, You'll be very well uſed 
here, I'H aſſure you, young Gentlewoman, and have 
better Conveniencies than any where in the Village. 

matter not Conveniencies, ſaid I, I am betray'd and 
ndone ! As you have a Danghter of your own, pity 
me, and let me know, if your Landlord, as you call 
him, be here !-——No, I'II aſſare you, he is not, ſaid 
Ine. 

And then came the Farmer, a good: like fort of 
Man, grave and well behav'd ; and he ſpoke to me 
in ſuch fort, as made me a little more pacify'd ; and 
— no help for it, went in; and the Wife imme- 
diately carried me up Stairs to the beſt Apartment, 
and told me that was mine as long as I ſtaid; and no 
body ſhould come near me but when I called! I threw 
my ſelf on the Bed in the Room, tir'd, and frighten'd 
to Death almoſt, and gave way to the moſt exceſſive 
Fit of Grief that I ever had! 

The Daughter came up, and ſaid, Mr. Robert had 
given her a Letter to give me; and there it was. I 
railed myſelf, and ſaw it was the Hand and Seal of 
the wicked Wretch my Maſter, directed, To Mrs. 
Pamela Andrews, — This was a little better than to 
F 4 havo 
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bout a little reputable, and no Guile appearing 
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have him here; tho' if he had, he muſt have hw 
brought thro? the Air; for I thought I was. 
The good Woman (for I begun to ſee thing 


them, but rather a' Face of Grief for my Grief) che 
ed me a Glaſs of ſome Cordial Water, which I accer 
ed, for I was ready to fink ; and then I fat up in 
Chair a little, tho" very faintith : And they broug 
me two Candles, and lighted a Bruſh-wood Fire; a 
faid, if I call'd, I ſhould be waited upon inſtantly, a 
ſo left me to ruminate on my ſad Condition, and y 
read my Letter, which I was not able to do preſenty 
After i had a little come to myſelf, I found it to cu 
tain theſe Words : 


Dear PA MELA, 
, HE Paiſion 1 have for you, and your ( 
8 ſtinacy, have conſtrained me to act by) 
in a manner that I know will occaſion you gre 
Trouble and Fatigue, both of Mind and Bog 
* Yet forgive me, my dear Girl; for tho' I ha 
taken this Step, I will by all that's good and h« 
* ly uſe you honourably. Suffer not your Fears 
«* tranſport you to a Behaviour that will be diſreput 
* ble to us both. For the Place where you'll recein 
* this, is a Farm that belongs to me ; and the Peopl 
© civil, honeſt, and obliging. 

* You will by this time be far on your way to tt 
Place I have allotted for your Abode for a fex 
Weeks, till I have manag'd ſome Affairs, that wil 
© make me ſhew myſelf to you in a much differen 1 
Light than you may poſſibly "apprehend from thi 
* raſh Action. And to convince you that I men 
© you no Harm, I do aſſure you, that the Houk 
« you are going to, ſhall be ſo much at your Com 
© mand, that even I myſelf will not approach it with 


out Leave from you. So make yourſelf eaſy ; be. 


« diſcreet and prudent ; and a happier Turn ſhall te. 
ward theſe your Troubles, than you may at preſent 
* apprehend, 


Meal 
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Mean time I pity the Fatigue you will have, if this 
omes to your Hand in the Place I have directed. 
and will write to your Father, to ſatisfy him, that 
othing but what is honourable ſhall be offered to 


vou, b 
on, oy * Your paſſionate Admirer, (ſo I 
* muſt flyle myſelf J—— 


« Don't think hardly of poor Robin: You have ſo 
« poſſeſſed all my Servants in your Favour, that 
c f find they had rather ſerve you than me; and 


am fully reſolved to make good, if you com- 
* preſent.” 


but too well apprehend, that this Letter was on 
to pacify me for the preſent, but as my Danger 
as not {o immediate as I had reaſon to dread, and he 


lade ſhift to eat a little Bit of hoil'd Chicken they 
ad got for me, and drank a Glaſs of my Sack, and 
lade them do ſo too. | 
But after I had ſo done, I was again a little flu- 
rd; for in came the Coachman with the Look 
a Hangman, I thought, and Madam'd me up 
rangely ; telling me, he would beg me to get ready 
d purſue my Journey by Five in the Morning, or 


br I began not to diſlike my Company, conſidering 
low Things ſtoad, and was in hopes to get a Party 
mong them, and ſo to put myſelf into any | worthy 
1 in the Neighbourhood, rather than go for- 
ard, 


ent Fe: When 


« *tis reluctantly the Fellow undertook this Taſk ; 
| and I was forced to ſubmit to aſſure him of 
my honourable Intentions to you, which IL 


pel me not to a Conduct abhorrent to me at 


ad promiſed to forbear coming to me, and to write 
you, my dear Parents, to quiet your Concern, T 1 
as a little more eaſy than I was before: And 1 


I'e he ſhould be late in, I was quite griev'd at this; 
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When he withdrew, I began to tamper with 

Farmer and his Wife. But, alas ! they had hy 
Letter delivered to them at the ſame Time I had; 
ſecurely had Lacifer put it into his Head to do! 
Work ; and they only ſhook their Heads, and ſeen 
to pity me; and fo I was forced to give over ti 
Hope. 
However, the good Farmer ſhew'd me his Lem 
which I copied as follows: For it ſhews the & 
Arts of this wicked Maſter ; and how reſolved j 
feemed on my Ruin, by the Pains he took tov 
ow me of all Hopes of freeing myſelf from 
Power. , 


Farmer NorToON, 
6 I Send to your Houſe, for one Night only, a youy 
e Gentlewoman, much againſt her Will, who i 
deeply embark'd in a Love Affair, which will be le 
Ruin, as well as the Perſon's to whom ſhe wants: 
, betroth herſelf. I have, 70 oblige her Father, ord 
d her to be carried to one of my Houſes, where ſz 
* will be well uſed, to try if by Abſence, and Expo 
* ſtulation with both, they can be brought to knoy 
their own Intereſt. And I am ſure you will uſe he 
* Kindly for my fake. For excepting this Matte; 
* evhich ſhe will not can, ſhe does not want Prudenc 
and Diſcretion, I will acknowledge any Troubl 
vou ſhall be at in this Matter, the firſt Opportunity, 
* and am 
! Your Friend and Servant. 


He had ſaid, too cunningly for me, that I woll 
not own this pretended Love Affair; ſo that he ha 
provided them not to believe me, ſay what I would; 
and as they were his Tenants, who all love him, (fot 
he has ſome good Qualities, and ſo he had need! 
: "4 all my Plot cut out, and fo was forced to ſay the 
eſs. 

I wept bitterly, however; for I ſaw he was to0 
hard for me, as well in his Contrivances as Riches; 
and fo had recourſe again to my only Refuge, = 


p 


| 
ö 
1 
| 
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bod, who takes the innocent Heart into his Almighty 


1d WD otetion, and is alone able to baffle and confound the 
|; WDevices of the Mighty. Nay, the Farmer was ſo pre- 
lo Wofefſed with the Contents of his Letter to him, that 


te began to praiſe his Cares and Concern for me, and 
adviſe me againſt entertaining Addreſſes without my 
riends Advice and Conſent, and made me the Subject 
Ha Leſſon for his Daughter's Improvement. Sol was 
glad to ſhut up this Diſcourſe ; for I ſaw I was not 
ikely to be believed. 

[ ſent, however, to tell my Driver, that I was ſo 
tizued, I could not ſet out ſo ſoon the next Morn- 
mo. But he inſiſted upon it, and ſaid he would make 
my Day's Journey the lighter ; and I found he was a 
more faithful Servant to his Maſter, notwithſtanding 
what he wrote of his Reluctance, than I could have 
wiſh'd, So I ſaw, ſtill more and more, that all was 
deep Diſſimulation, and Contri vance worſe and worſe. 

Indeed I might have ſhewn them his Letter to 
me, as a full Confutation of his to them; but I ſaw 
no probability of engaging them in my Behalf; and 
ſo thought it Gionificd little, as I was to go away fo 
ſoon, to enter more particularly into the Matter with 
them ; and beſides, I ſaw they were not inclinable to 
let me ſtay longer, for fear of diſobliging him; ſo I 
went to Bed, but had very little ret ; and they would 
make their Servant-maid bear me Company in the 


to walk back. | 

I had contrived in my Thoughts, when I was on 
my Way in the Chariot on Friday Morning, that 
u when we came into ſome Town, to bait, as he muſk 
do for the Horſes ſake, that I would at the Inn "Ply 
BY myſelf, if I ſaw I any way could, to the Miſtreſs of 
i the Inn, and tell her the Caſe, and refuſe to go fur- 
der, having nobody but this wicked Coachman to 
e contend with. 

Well, I was very full of this Project, and was in great 
Hopes, ſome how or other, to extricate my felt this 
Way, But On! the ariful Wretch had provided for 

; Sven 


Chariot five Miles early in the Morning, and fhe was: 
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even this laſt Reſourſe of mine; for when we came n 

ut up at a large Town on the Way, to eat a Mort 
he Dinner, and I was fully reſolved to execute 
Project, who ſhould be at the Inn that he put up z 
but the wicked Mrs. Jevotes expecting me, and he 
Siſter-in-law was the Miſtreſs of it; and ſhe had praj. 
ded a little Entertainment for me. 

And this I found, when I defired, as ſoon as | 
came in, to ſpeak with the Miſtreſs of the Houk 
She came to me, and I ſaid, I ama poor unhayy 
young Body that wants your Advice and Afliſtancy 
and you ſeem to be a good ſort of a Gentlewoma, 
that would aſſiſt an oppreſſed innocent Perſon. Ys 
Madam, faid ſhe, I hope you gueſs right, and I han 
the Happineſs to know ſomething of the Matter befor 
you ſpeak, Pray call my Siſter Feaukes Jeu 
Fewkes ! thought I, I have heard of that Name; 
don't like it. 

Then the wicked Creature appeared, whom I hal 
never ſeen but once before, 1 I was terrified out d 
my Wits. No Stratagem, thought I, not one ! for: 


me; that is hard indeed! 

So I began to pull in my Horns, as they ſay ; for! 
ſaw I was now worſe off than at the Farmer's. 

The naughty Woman came up to me with an Ar 
of Confidence, and kiſs'd me, See, Siſter, ſaid ſhe, 
here's a charming Creature! would not ſhe tempt 
the beſt Lord in the Land to run away with her ! 0 
frightful, thought I ! here's an Avowal of the Matter 
at once |! (for ſhe would not part with me out of her 
Sight) I am now gone, that's certain! And ſo was quite 
ſilent and confounded ; and ſeeing no Help for it, | 
was forced to ſet out with her in the Chariot; for ſhe 
came thither on Horſeback, with a Man- ſc-vant, who 
rode by us the reſt of the Way, with her Horſe ; and 
now I gave over all Thoughts of Redemption, and was 
in a deſponding Condition indeed, 

Well thought I, here are ſtrange Pains taken to ruin 


a poor innocent, helpleſs and even worthleſs young : 
J. 
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ody. This Plot is laid too . and has been too 
ong a hatching to be baffled, I fear. But then I put 


bing for me, when all other poſſible Means ſhou 
gail; and in him I was reſolved to confide. 

You may ſee !—Yet oh! that kills me, for I know 
not whether ever you may ſee what I now write, or 
o !—elſe you may ſee, what ſort of Woman this 


thi— 


in the Chariot, and ſqueezing my Hand, and ſaying, 
Thy, you are very pretty, my filent Dear ! and once 
e offer'd to kiſs me. But I faid, I don't like this ſort 


dne Sex. 

She fell a laughing very confidently, and faid, 
That's prettily ſaid, I vow ; then thou hadſt rather 
be kiſſed by the other Sex? If *aqkins, I commend 
thee for that! I was ſadly teaz'd with her Imperti- 
nence, and bold Way ; but no Wonder, ſhe was an 
Inn-keeper's Houſe-keeper before ſhe came to my 
Maſter; and theſe fort of Creatures don't want 
Confidence, you know. And indeed ſhe made no- 
thing to talk confidently on twenty Occafions, and 
ſaid two or three Times, when ſhe ſaw the Tears 
every now-and-then, as we rid, trickle down m 
Cheeks, I was ſorely hurt, truly, to have the 3 
ſomeſt and fineſt young Gentleman in five Counties in 
Love with me! 

So I find I am got into the Hands of a wicked Pro- 
cureſs, and if I was not ſafe with good Mrs. Jerwis, 
and where every body lov'd me, what a dreadful Proſ- 
pect have I now before me, in the Hands of a Woman 
that ſeems to delight in Filthineſs! 

O dear Sirs! What ſhall I do ! What ſhall I do. 
Surely I ſhall never be equal to all theſe Things ! 

About eight at Night, we enter'd the Court- 
yard of this handſome, large, old, and lonely Man- 
hon, that looks made for Solitude and Miſchief, 
as I thought, by its Appearance, with all its brown 
nodding 


ny Truſt in God, who I knew was able to do way” 


Mrs, Jewkes is, compar'd to good Mrs. Ferwis, by 


Every now and then ſhe would be ſtaring in my Face 


of Carriage, Mrs. Fewkes, it is not like two Perſons of 


, 
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nodding Horrors of lofty Elms and Pines about i: L* 
And here, ſaid I to myſelf, I fear, is to be the Scei read 
of my Ruin, unleſs God protect me, who is all- uf ne 
cient ! 7 440 ca Part 
I was very ſick at entering it, partly from Fatiguif cont 
and partly from Dejection of Spirits: And Mr ve, 
Fexwwkes got me ſome mull'd Wine, and icem'd might my 
officious to welcome me thither. And while ſhe i pcn« 
abſent ordering the Wine, the wicked Robin cam But 
in to me, and ſaid, I beg a thouſand Pardons for mf to c 
Part in this Affair, fince I ſee your (Grief, and yo it v 
Diſtreſs, and I do aſſure you, that I am ſorry it fell WW * 
my Taſk. am 
Mighty well, Mr. Robert / faid I ; I never ſaw a 


Execution but once, and then the Hangman aſk' and 
the poor Creature's Pardon, and wip'd his Mouth me 
as you do, and pleaded his Duty, and then calm Ia. 
tuck'd up the Criminal: But 1 am ne Criminal, e 
ou all Enow: And if I could have thought it m 4 
ary to obey a wicked Maſter, in his untawful Com Mz 
mands, I had ſav'd you all the Merit. of this vile Ser th: 
vice. ob! 
I am ſorry, ſaid he, you take it ſo. But every M: 
body don't think alike, Well, ſaid I, you hav I 
done your Part, Mr. Robert, rowards my Ruin, very 
faithfully ; and will have Cauſe to be ſorry, may-be,8f M. 
at the Long-run, when you ſhall fee the Miſchief that thi 
comes of it.— our Eyes. were open, and you knew tr. 
I was to be carried to my Father's, and that I wa for 
barbarouſly trick'd and betray'd, and I can only, one: 1 
more, thank you for your Part of it. God forgive N 


you | x1 It 

So he went away a little fad. What have you ſaid * 
to Robin, Madam, ſaid Mrs. Zewkes, who came in a: F. 
he went out? The poor Fellow's ready to cry. I need * 
not be afraid of your following his Example, Mrs. ſh 
Fewkes, ſaid I: I have been telling him, that he has U 
done his Part to my Ruin: And he now can't help it! 
4 Repentance does me no good ; I with it may 


* = 
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D' aſſure you, Madam, ſaid ſhe, I ſhould be as 
ready to cry as he, if I ſhould do you any Harm. It 
; not in his Power to help it now, ſaid I; but your 
Part is to come, and you may chuſe whether you'll 
contribute to my Ruin or not.— Why, look ye, look. 
ye, Madam, ſaid ſhe, I have a great Notion of doing 

my Duty to my Maſter, and therefore you may de- 
pend upon it, if I can do that, and ſerve you, I will: 
hut you mult think, if your Defire and his Will come 
do claſh once, I ſhall do as he bids me, let it be what 
it will. 
| Pray, Mrs. Jewwkes, ſaid I, don't Madam me ſo; I 
am but a filly poor Girl, ſet up by the Gambol of For- 
une for a May-game ; and now am to be ſomething, 
end now nothing, juſt as that thinks fit to ſport with 
ne: And let you and I talk upon a Foot together; for 
lam a Servant inferior to you, and ſo much the more 
ssl am turn'd out of Place. 

Ay, ay, ſays ſhe, I underſtand ſomething of the 
Matter: You have ſo great Power over my Maſter, 
that you may be ſoon Mattreſs of us all; and ſo I would 
oblige you if I could. And I muſt and wil call you 
Madam; for I am inſtructed to ſhew you all Reſpect, 
Ill aſſure you. | 

Who inſtructed you to do fo, ſaid I? Who! my 
Maſter, to be ſure, ſaid ſhe. Why, ſaid I, how can 
WF that be, you have not ſeen him lately, No that's 
wilt true, ſaid ſhe ; but I have been expecting you here 
WF fome time; (O! the deep-laid Wickedneſs, thought 
x 1 ') and befides, I have a Letter of Inſtructions by 
Fein; but may-be I ſhould not have ſaid ſo much. 
If you would ſhew them to me, ſaid I. I ſhould be 
a able to judge how far I could, or could not, expect 
MW Favour from you, conſiſtent with your Duty to our Ma- 

ſer. I beg your Pardon, fair Miſtreſs, for that, ſaid 
ſhe; I am ſufficiently inſtructed, and you may depend 
upon it I will obſerve my Orders; and ſo far as they 


d 

13 . 
will let me, io far will I oblige you; and there's an 
* End of it. 
U 


Well, ſaid I, you will not, I hope, do an unlawful or 
wicked 'Thing for any Maſter in the World ! Look ye, 
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faid ſhe, ke is my Maſter, and if he bids me do a Th 
that I can do, I think I ought to do it, and let him, 
who has Power to command me, look to the Lawful. 
neſs of it. Why, ſaid I, ſuppoſe he ſhould bid you 
cut my Throat, would you do it? There's no Danger 
of that, ſaid ſhe z but to be ſure I would not; for then 
I ſhould be hang'd ; for that would be Murder: Well, 
ſaid I, and ſuppoſe he ſhould reſolve to inſnare a poor 
young Creature, and ruin her, would you afliſt him in 
that? For to rob a Perſon: of her Virtue, is worſe 
than cutting her Throat. 

Why now, ſays ſhe, how ſtrangely you talk ! Are 
not the two Sexes made for one another? And is it 
not natural for a Gentleman to love a pretty Woman 
And ſuppoſe he can obtain his Defires, is that ſo bad 
as cutting her Throat? And then the Wretch fell a 
laughing, and talk'd moſt impertinently, and ſhew'd 
me, that I had nothing to expect from her. Virtue 
or Conſcience. And this gave me great Mortifica- 
tion; for I was in Hopes of working upon her by 
Degrees. 

So we ended our Diſcourſe here, and I bid her 
ſhew me where I muſt lie. Why, ſaid ſhe, lie 
where you liſt, Madam; but I can tell yon, I muſt 
lie with you for the preſent. For the preſent, ſaid 
I. and Torture then wrung my Heart !—But is it in 
your Inſtructions that you muſt lie with me? Yes, in- 
deed, ſaid ſhe ; I am ſorry for it, ſaid I. Why, ſaid 
ſhe, I am wholeſome and cleanly too, I'll aſſure you, 
Yes, ſaid I, I don't doubt that; but I love to lie by 
myſelf, Why, faid ſhe, Mrs. Jervis was your Bed- 
fellow at other Houſe. 

Well, ſaid I, quite ſick of her, and my Condition, 

ou muſt do as you are inſtructed, I think. I can't 
ls myſelf, nd am a moſt miſerable Creature. She 
repeated her inſufferable Nonſenſe, mighty miſerable 
indeed, to be ſo well belov'd by one of the fineſt Gen- 
tlemen in England! 


on 


Jan 
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am new come down in my Writing to this preſent 
SATURDAY, and a deal I have written. © 


My wicked Bed-fellow has very punctual Orders, it 
ſeems; for ſhe locks me and herſelf in, and ties the 
two Keys (for there 1s a double Door to the Room) 
about her Wriſt when ſhe goes to Bed, She talks of 
the Houſe having been attempted to be broke open two 
or three times; whether to fright me, I can't tell, but 
it makes me fearful ; but not ſo much as I ſhould be, if 
7 had not other and greater Fears. 

I ſlept but little the preceding Night, and pot up, 
and pretended to fit by the Window, which looks into 
the ſpacious Gardens ; but I was writing all the time, 
from Break of Day to her getting up, and after, when 
ſhe was abſent. 
| Ac Breakfaſt ſhe preſented the two Maids to me, 
de Cook and Houſe-maid, poor aukward Souls, 

that I can ſee no Hopes of, they. ſeem ſo devoted 
to her Ignorance. Yet I am reſolved, if poſſible, 
to find ſome Way to eſcape, before this wicked Maſter 
comes, 

There are beſides, of Servants, the Coachman 
Robert, a Groom, a Helper, a Footman ; all but 
Robert (and he is acceſſiry to my Ruin) ſtrange 
Creatures, that promiſe nothing ; and all likewiſe de- 
voted to this Woman. The Gardener looks like a 
good honeſt Man ; but he is kept at a Diſtance, and 
leems reſerv'd. 

I wonder'd I ſaw not Mr. Williams the Clergyman, 
but would not aſk after him, apprehending it might 
give her ſome Jealouſy ; but when I had beheld the 
reſt, he was the only one I had Hopes of ; for I thought 
his Cloth would ſet him above aſſiſting in my Ruin.— 
But in the Afternoon he came; for it ſeems he has a 
little Latin School in the neighbouring Village, which 
he attends, and this brings him in a little Matter, ad- 
Citional to my Maſter's Favour, till ſomething better 
falls, of which he has Hopes. 

He 
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He is a ſenſible, ſober young Gentleman, and w 
I faw him 1 confirm'd myſelf in my Hepes of hin 
for he ſeemed to take great Notice of my Diſtreſs 
Grief ; for I could not hide it; tho” he appear'd f 
ful of Mrs. Jewkes, who watch'd all our Motions a 
Words. 

He has an Apartment in the Houſe, but is mol) 
a Lodging in the Town, for Conveniency of his lit 
School ; only on Saturday Afternoons and Sundy 
and he er v ſometimes for the Parſon of the \i 
lage, which is about three Miles off. 

I hope to go to Church with him 'T'o-morrow : $ 


it is not in her Inſtructions to deny me. He can't hf 


thought of every Thing. And ſomething may fr 
out for me there. 

I have aſk'd her, for a Feint (becauſe ſhe ſſh 
think I am fo well provided) to indulge me with I: 
and Ink, though I have been uſing my own fo fre 
when her Abſence would let me; for 1 begg'd to 
left to myſelf as much as poſſible. She ſays ſhe will! 
me have it, but then I muit promiſe not to ſend; 
Writing out of the Houſe without her ſeeing it. 
faid it was only to divert my Grief, when I 
by myſelf, as I deſir'd to be; for I lov'd V 
ting; but I had nobody to ſend to, ſhe knew y 
enough. 

No, not at preſent, may be, ſaid ſhe ; but I amt 
you are a great Writer, and it is in my InſtruEtions 
ſee all you write; ſo look you here, ſaid ſhe, I 
let you have a Pen and Ink, and two Sheets of Pay 
for this Employment will keep you out of we 
Thoughts; but I mult ſee them always when I: 
written or not written. That's very hard, ſaid 1; 
may I not have the Cloſet in the Room where we! 
to myſelf, with the Key to lock up my Things? I! 
lieve I may conſent to that, ſaid ſhe, and I will fe 
in Order for you, and leave the Key in the Dd 
And there is a Spinnet too, ſaid ſhe ; if it be in Tu 
you may play to divert you now and then; for I ki 
my old Lady learn'd you, | 
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Aso I reſolv'd to hide a Pen of my own here, and 
nn ther there, for fear I ſhould come to be deny'd, 
a little of my Ink in a broken China Cup, and a 
e in another Cup; and a Sheet of Paper here and 


see among my Linen, with a little Wax and a few 


afers in ſeveral Places, leſt I ſhould be ſearch'd; 
E | ſomething I thought might happen to open a 
iy for my Deliverance, by theſe or ſome other 
4eans. O the Pride, thought I, I ſhall have, if I 
VM (:cure my Innocence, and eſcape the artful Wiles 
this wicked Maſter ! For, if he comes hither, I am 
ane to be ſure ! For this naughty Woman will aſſiſt 
bn, rather than fail, in the worſt of his Attempts, 
nl he'll have no Occaſion to ſend her out of the Way, 
he would have done Mrs. Jervis once. So I muſt 
ball 21! my little Wits at Work! 
lc is a Grief to me to write, and not to be able to 
reid to you what I write ; but now it is all the Diver- 
| I have, and if God will favour my Eſcape with 
WF Innocence, as I truſt he graciouſly will, for all 
ee black Proſpects, with what Pleaſure ſhalf I read 
m afterwards ! 
vas going to ſay, Pray for you diſtreſs'd Daughter, 
VS 1 uſed 3 but, alas ! you cannot know my Dittreſs ! 
We | am ſure I have your Prayers. And Iwill write 
as Things happen, that if a Way ſhould open, my 
ribble may be ready to ſend. For what I do, muſt 
BF at a Jick, to be ſure. 
| 7 1 I want ſuch an obliging honeſt hearted Man 
n / N 


Jam new come to SUNDAY. 


Well, here is a ſad Thing! I am deny'd by this 
rbarous Woman, to go to Church, as I had built 
on I might. And ſhe has huſfed poor Mr. Wil. 
ms all to pieces, for pleading for me. I find he 
to be forbid the Houſe, if ſhe pleaſes. Poor Gen- 
man ! all his Dependance is upon my Maiter, who 
Sa very good Living for him, it the Incumbent dies, 


and 
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and he has kept his Bed theſe four Months, of old 
and Dropſy. | 
He pays me great Reſpect; and I ſee pities my 
and would perhaps aſſiſt my Eſcape from theſe 
gers, but I have nobody to plead for me; andy 
mould F wiſh to ruin a poor Gentleman, by engayj 
him 2 his Intereſt ? Vet one would do any thi 
to preſerve one's Innocence ; and God Almighty wa 
may-be, make it up to him 
O judge (but how ſhall you ſee what I write!) | 
diſtracted Condition, to be reduc'd to ſuch a Paſs x 
defire to lay Traps for Mankind ! But he w; 
ſadly to ſay ſomething to me, as he whiſperig 
hinted. | 
The Wretch (I think I will always call he 
Wretch henceforth.) abuſes me more and more. ly 
but talking to one of the Maids juſt now, indeed a 
tle to tamper with her by degrees; and ſhe popt i 
us, and ſaid. —Nay, don't offer, Madam, to te 
poor innocent Country Maidens from doing thx 
Duty. You wanted, I hear, ſhe ſhould take a WE 
with you, But I charge you, Nan, never ſtir 1 
her, nor obey her, without letting me know it, int 
ſmalleſt Trifles—I ſay, walk with you !. why, wh 
would you go, I trow ? Why, barbarous Mrs. Jeu 
ſaid I, only to look a little up the Elm-walk, as) 
would not let me go to Church, 
Nan, ſaid ſhe, to ſhew me how mach they u 
all in her Power, pull off Madam's Shoes, and br 
them to me. I have taken care of her others. 
deed ſhe ſhan't, ſaid I.— Nay, ſaid Nan, but In 
if my Miſtreſs bids me; ſo pray, Madam, don't! 
der me: And ſo indeed, (would you believe it ?) 3 
took my Shoes off, and left me barefoot : And, 
my Share, I have been ſo frighten'd at this, th 
have not Power even to relieve my Mind by my Te 
I am quite ſtupify'd, to be ſure ! Here I was forc's 
leave off. | 
Now I will give you a Picture of this Wretch ! 3 
1; a broad, ſquat, purſy, fat Thing, quite ugly, if 
thing God made can be ugly ; about forty Years 
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e has a huge Hand, and an Arm as thick as my 
aiſt, I believe. Her Noſe is flat and crooked, and 
r Brows grow over her Eyes; a dead, ſpiteful, 
ey, goggling Eye, to be ſure, ſhe has. And her Face 
fat and broad; and as to Colour, looks like as if it 
xd been pickled a Month in Salt-petre : I dare ſay 
e drinks !——-She has a hoarſe man-like Voice, and 
as thick as ſhe is long ; and yet looks ſo deadly 4%» 
ong, that I am afraid ſhe would daſh me at her 
dot in an Inſtant, if I was to vex her. -50 that 
ith a Heart more ugly than her Face, ſhe frightens 
e ſadly; and I am undone, to be ſure, if God does 
protect me; for ſhe is very, very wicked—indeed T3 
e 15, N 
This is but poor helpleſs Spight to me But the 
icture is too near the Truth notwithſtanding. She 
nds me a Meſſage juſt now, that I ſhall have m 
bes again, if I will accept of her Company to wal 
ith me in the Garden To waddle with me, rather, 
ought I. | 
Well, 'tis not my Buſineſs to quarrel with her 
pwnright. I ſhall be watch'd the narrower, if I 
d; and fo I will go with the hated Wretch.— O 
r my dear Mrs Ferwis ! or rather, to be ſafe with 
y dear Father and Mother ! 
Oh I'm out of my Wits, for Joy ! Juſt as I have got 
ly Shoes on, I am told John, honeſt John, is come, 
Horſeback !—"God bleſs him! What Joy is this! 
ut Ill tell you more by-and-by. I muſt not let her 
now, I am ſo glad to ſee this dear bleſſed John, to be 
re —0 but he looks ſad, as I ſee him out of the 
indow ! What can be the Matter ! I hope my 
ar Parents are well, and Mrs. Jerwis, and Mr. 
mgman, and every body, my naughty Maſter not 
ee I wiſh him to live and repent of all his 
ickedneſs to poor me. 
O dear Heart! what a World do we live in 
am now to take up my Pen again ! But I am in a, 
1 8 Taking truly ! Another puzzling Tryal, to be 
e! | 


1 
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Here is John, as I ſaid; and the poor Man cam 
to me, with Mrs. Fewkes, who whiſper'd, that 
would ſay nothing about the Shoes, for my on 
ſake, as the ſaid, The poor Man faw my Diſtre 
and my red Eyes, and my haggard Looks, I ſuppok; 
for I had had a fad Time of it, you mult nee 
think; and he would have hid it, but his Eyes m 
over. Oh Mrs. Pamela ſaid he; Oh Mrs. Pam 
— Well, honeſt Fellow-ſervant, ſaid 1, I cannot heh 
it at preſent! I am oblig'd to your Honeſty and Kit 
neſs, to be ſure; and then he wept more. Said I, fn 
my Heart was ready to break to ſee his Grief; { 
it is a touching thing to ſee a Man cry) Tell 
the worſt! Is my Matter coming? No, no, ſaid | 
and ſobb'd—Well, ſaid I, is there any News of n 
poor Father and Mother? how do they do ?—T hop, 
well, ſaid he; I know nothing to the contrary: 
There is no Miſhap, I hope, to Mrs. Ferwis, or Mt. 
Longman, or my Fellow-ſervants ! No—lſaid he, pox 
Man! with a long N—o, as if his Heart would but 
Well, thank God then ! ſaid I. 

The Man's a Fool, ſaid Mrs. Jezukes, I think; 
what ado is here ! why ſure thou'rt in Love, 7 
Doſt thou not ſee young Madam is well? what 4 
thee, Man? Nothing at all, ſaid he, but I am ſuch; 
Fool, as to cry for Joy to ſee good Mrs, Pamela : Bu 
I have a Letter for you. 

I took it, and ſaw it was from my Maſter ; ſo I pu 
it in my Pocket. Mrs. Jexukes, ſaid I, you need nt 
I hope, ſee this. No, no, ſaid ſhe, I ſee who | 
comes from, well enough; or elſe, may-be, I mui 
deſire to ſee it. 

And here is one for you, Mrs. Jewhkes ſaid he; 
but yours, ſaid he to me, requires an Anſwer, which 
J muſt carry back early in the Morning, or to Night 
if I can. 

You have no more, John, ſaid Mrs. Jewwkes, fot 
Mrs. Pamela, have you? No, ſaid he, I have not. 
But every body's kind Love and Service. Ay, t0 
us both, to be ſure, ſaid ſhe. John, ſaid I, I wil 
read the Letter, and pray take care of yourſelf ; " 

yo 
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hu are a good Man. God bleſs vou; and 1 rejoice 
o ſee you, and hear from you all. But I long'd to 
zy more, only that naſty Mrs. :Zewkes— | 
8o I came up hither, and lock'd myſelf in my 
loſet, and open'd the Letter; and this is a. Copy of 


My deareſt PAMELA. 

Send purpoſely to you on an Affair that con- 
| cerns you very much, and me ſomething, but 
chiefly for your fake, I am conſcious that I have 
proceeded by you in ſuch a manner as may juſtly 
alarm your Fears, and give Concern to your ho- 
neſt Friends: And all my Pleaſure is, that I can 
and will make you amends for all the Diſturbance 
I have given you. As I promis'd, I ſent to your 
Father the Day after your Departure, that he might 
not be too mach concern'd for you, and aſſured 
him of my Honour to you; and made an Excuſe, 
* ſuch a one as ought to have ſatisfy'd him, for your 
not coming to him, But this was not ſufficient, it 
' ſeems; for he, poor Man! came to me next 
Morning, and ſet my Family almoſt in an Uproar 
* about you. | 

O my dear Girl, what Trouble has not your Ob- 
* ſtinacy given me, and yourſelf too! I had no way 

* to pacify him, but to promiſe, that he ſhould ſee a 
Letter wrote from you to Mrs. Ferwis, to ſatisfy him 
„you were well. 8 
i Now all my Care in this Caſe, is for your * 
Parents, leſt they ſhould be fatally touched with 

* Grief ; and for you, whoſe Duty and Affection for 
them I know to be ſo ſtrong and laudable: For 
a © this Reaſon I beg you will write a few Lines to 
them, and let me preſcribe the Form for it; which 

1 have done, putting myſelf as near as I can in 
x WW © your Place, and expreſſing your Senſe, with a 
. © Warmth that I doubt will have too much poſſeſs'd 
o vou. 7 F 
after what is done, and which cannot now be 
r belp'd, but which, I aſſure you, ſhall turn out ho- 
Ju * nourably 
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* nourably for you, I expect not to be refuſed; 
* cauſe I cannot poſſibly have any View in it, but 
* ſatisfy your Parents; which is more your Concen 
than mine; and ſo I muſt beg you will not a 
one Tittle of the underneath. ' If you do, it will 


* impoſlible for me to ſend it, or that it ſhould anſy 
© the good End I propole by it. 0 
© I have promis'd to you, that I will not approad | 
« you without your Leave: If I find you ealy, aj | 
© not attempting to diſpute or avoid your preſa |; 
© Lot, I will keep to my Word, tho? tis a Difficu e. 
upon me. Nor ſhall the preſent Reſtraint upuſ ! 
you laſt long: For I will aſſure you, that I a po 
reſolv'd very ſoon to convince you, how ardenthy i |... 
am yh 
Yours, &c. , ; 
The Letter he preſcribed for me was this: 'F 
| IN | 
Dear Mrs. Jervis, Ra 
T Have, inſtead of being driven, by Robin, to mM « | 
I dear Father's, been carry'd off, to where I ha R 
no Liberty to tell. However, at preſent, I am bot 
© us'd hardly; and I write to beg you to let my de ho 
Father and Mother, whoſe Hearts muſt be well-nio8M:: 
„broken, know, that I am well; and that I anc: 
© and, by the Grace of God, ever will be, their Cre 
« tiful and honeſt Daughter, as well as not 
| Re: 
* Your obliged FriniMect 
ä 3 
© I muſt neither ſend Date nor Place; but hav: 
* moſt ſolemn Aſſurances of honourable UW: 
« ſage. one 
f 


I knew not what to do on this moſt ſtrang 
Requeſt and Occaſion. But my Heart bled ſo mud 
for you, my dear Father, who had taken the Pains t 
go yourſelf and inquire after your poor Daughte 


as well as for my dear Mother, that I. reſoly'd ' 
: LE hes „ d Aw 


4 
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rite, and pretty much in the above“ Form, that it 
night be ſent to pacify you, till I could let you, 
me how or other, know the true ſtate of the Mat- 
er. And I wrote this to this ſtrange wicked Maſter 


imſelt : 


81 R, 

a F you knew but the Anguiſh of my Mind, and 
0 1 much I ſuffer by your dreadtully ſtrange 
age of me, you would ſurely pity me, and con- 
feat to my Deliverance. What have I done, that 
[ ſhould be the only Mark of your Cruelty ! I can 
poſibly have no Hope, no Deſire of living left me, 
becauſe I cannot have the leaſt Dependance, after 
what has paſs'd, upon your ſolemn Afſurances—ſt 
i impoſſible, ſurely, they ſhould be conſiſtent with 
the honourable Deſigns you ' profeſs. | 
Nothing but your Promiſe of not ſeeing me here 
in my deplorable Bondage, can give me the leaſt 
Ray of Hope. 

* Don't drive the poor diſtreſſed Pamela upon a 
Rock, I beleech you, that may be the Deſtruction 
both of her Body and Soul ! You don't know Sir, 
co how dreadfully I dare, weak as I am of Mind 
and Intellect, when my Virtue is in Danger. And, 
ngen! haſten my Deliverance, that a poor unworthy 
creature, below the Notice of fo great a Man, may 
not be made the Sport of a high Condition, for no 
Rezfon in the World, but becauſe ſhe is not able to 
defend herſelf, nor has a Friend that can right her. 

* I have, Sir, in Part to ſhew my Obedience to 
vou, but indeed, I own, more to give Falſe to the 
Minds of my poor diſtreſſed Parents, whoſe Poverty, 
one would think, ſhould ſcreen them from Violences 
{ this ſort, as well as their poor Daughter, fol- 
ow'd pretty much the Form you have preſcrib'd 
or me, to Mrs. Ferwzs ; and the Alterations I have 
nade, (for I could not help a few) are ot {ich a 
Nature, as, tho" they ſhew my Concern a little, yet 


Se p. 107; her Alterations are in a different C.-araQter, 


Ln 


"ou. I. 8 6 m 
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* muſt anſwer the End you are pleas'd to ſay you 
pole by this Letter. 

For God's fake, good Sir, pity my lowly Con 
tion, and my preſent great Miſery ; and let me 
with all the reſt of your Servants to bleſs that Gy 
neſs, which you have extended to every one, but 
poor afflicted, heart-broken 


© PAMELA. 


I thought when I had written this Letter, and i. 
which he had preſcribed, it would look like pla... 
a Confidence in Mr. Fezwkes, to ſhew them to b 
and I ſhew'd her at the ſame time my Maſter's L 
to me; for I believ'd, the Value he expreſs'd for! 
would give me credit with one who profeſs'd in en 
thing to ſet᷑ve him right or wrong; tho' I had foi 
Reaka, I tear, to pride my ſelf in it: And I wa: 
miſtaken ; for it has ſeem'd to influence her not a li 
and ſhe is at preſent mighty obliging, and runs ove 
my Praiſes ; but is the leſs to be minded, becauſe 
3 as much the Author of all my Miſeries, M 

is honourable Intentions, as ſhe calls them ; whe 
ſee, that ſhe is capable of thinking, as I fear he d 
that every thing that makes for his wicked Wil, 
honourable, tho' to the Ruin of the Innocent. MM...- 
God I may find it otherwiſe. I hope, whatever 
naughty Gentleman may intend, that I ſhall EH , 
leaſt rid of her impertinent bold Way of Talk, w 


ſhe ſeems to think, by his Letter, that he means 
nourably. e 
; d 

J am now come o MONDAY, the 5th Day E 
Bondage and Miſery. ut 


Was in Hopes to have an Opportunity toMh;. 
I Fohn, and have a little private Talk with him 

fore he went away; but it could not be. 
poor Man's exceſſive Sorrow made Mrs. Ja 
take it into hear Head, to think he lov'd me, an 
ſhe brought up a Meſſage to me from him this M 
ing that he was going, I defir'd he might come 


* 
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my Cloſet, as I call'd it; and ſhe came with him: 
d the honeſt Man, as I thought him, was as full 
Concern as before, at taking Leave. And I gave 
m my two Letters, the one for Mrs. Jerwis, in- 
ed in that for my Maſter : But Mrs. Fewwkes 
ud ſee me ſeal them up, for fear of any other 
vas furprized, at the Man's going away, to ſee him 
oa Bit of Paper, juſt at the Head of the Stairs, 
ich I took up without Mrs. Jezwkes's ſeeing me; 
il vas a thouſand times more {urpriz'd, when I re- 
rn'd to my Cloſet, and opening it, read as follows: 


10 


GS Mrs. PA AE LA, 

AM griev'd to tell you how much you have been 
deceiv'd, and betray'd, and that by ſuch a vile 
Dog as I. Little did I think it would come to this. 
at I muſt ſay, if ever there was a Rogue in the 
Vorld, it is me, I have all along ſhew'd your 
Letters to my Maiter : He employ'd me for that 
urpoſe ; and he ſaw every one before your Father 
ind Mother, and then ſeal'd them up, and ſent me 
ith them. I had ſome Buſineſs that way ; but 
ot half fo often as I pretended. And as ſoon as I 
eard how it was with you, I was ready to hang 
myſelf. You may well think I could not ſtand in 
our Preſence. O vile, vile Wretch, to bring you 
o this! If you are ruin'd, I am the Rogue that 
aus'd it. All the Juſtice J can do you, is, to tell 
on, you are in vile Hands; and I am afraid will 
e undone in ſpite of all your ſweet Innocence; 
nd I believe I ſhall never live after I know it. If 
ou can forgive me, you are ex-e2ding good; 
ut I ſhall never forgive myſelf, that's certain. 
owſomever, it will do you no good to make 
is known ; and may-hap I may live to do you 
ervice. If I can, I will. I am ſure I ought— 
laſter kept your laſt two or three I«tters, and did 
ot ſend them at all, I am the moſt abandon'd 
retch of Wretches. 


J. ArnoLD. 


G 2 * You 
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* You ſee your Undoing has been long hatching, 
Pray take care of your iweet Self. Mrs. Feauly 
is a Devil. But in my Maſter's t'other Houk 
* you have not one falſe Heart, but myſelf. Oy 
upon me for a Villain !* 


My dear Father and Mother, when you come ty 
this Place, I make no doubt your Hair will ſtand 
an End, as mine does! — O the Deceitfulneſs d 
the Heart of Man! This John, that I took to be 
the honeſteſt of Men; that you took for the ſame; 
that was always praiſing you to me, and me to you, 
and for nothing ſo much as for our honeſt Heart; 
this very Fellow was all the while a vile Hypocrit, 
and a perhdious Wretch, and helping to carry a 
my Ruin! | 

But he ſays enough of himſelf ; and I can only ft 
down with this ſad Reflection, That Fower and Rich: 
never want Tools to promote their vileſt Ends, and that 
there is nothing ſo hard to be known as the Heart d 
Man! — Yet 1 can but pity the poor Wretch, {inc 
he {ſeems to have ſome Remorſe, and I believe its 
beſt to keep his Wickedneſs ſecret ; and, if it lies i 
my way, to encourage his Penitence ; for I may pol: 
bly make ſome Diſcoveries by it. 

One thing I ſhould mention in this Place; | 
brought down, in a Portmanteau, all the Cloaths and 
Things my Lady and Matier had preſented me, ant 
moreover two Velvet Hoods, and a Velvet Scarf, that 
uſed to be worn by my Lady; but I have no Cow 
fort in them! 

Mrs. Fezvkes had the Portmanteau brought into my 
Cloſet, and ſhe ſhew'd me what was in it; but thet 
locked it up, and faid, ſhe would let me have wia 
I would out of it, when I asked; but if 1 had tie 
Key, it might ſet me a wanting to go abroad, may: 
be, ard fo the inſolent Woman put it in her Pocket. 

I gave mylelf over to ſad Reflections upon ti. 
ſtrange and ſurprizing Diſcovery of John's, and we 
much for him, and for myſelt too; for now I { 
as he ſays, my Ruin has been ſo long a hatching 
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able Profeſſions will end in. What a Heap of Names 
does the poor Fellow call himſelf ! But what muſt they 
deſerve, who ſet him to Work ? O what has this wick- 
ed Matter to anſwer for, to be ſo corrupt himſelf, and 
to corrupt others, who would have been innocent ; 
and all to carry on further a more corrupt Scene, and 
to ruin a poor Creature, who never did him Harm 
nor wiſh'd him any; and who can ſtill pray for his 
Happineſs, and his Repentance ? 
| can but wonder what theſe Gentlemen, as they 
are called, can think of themſelves for theſe vile Do- 
ings ? John had ſome Inducement ; for he hoped to 
pleaſe his Maſter, who rewarded him, and was boun- 
tiful to him; and the ſame may be ſaid, bad as ſhe is, 
for this ſame odious Mrs. Fexukes. But what Induce- 
Go ment has my Maſter for taking ſo much Pains to do 
8 the Devil's Work ?———It ke loves me, as "us 
ui faliely called, muſt he therefore ruin me, and lay 
Traps for me, and endeavour to make me as bad as 
ce himſelf ? I cannot imagine what good the Undoing 
of ſuch a poor Creature as I can procure him - 
be ſute, I am a very worthleſs body. People indeed 
ay J am handſome ; but if I was ſo, ſhould not a Gen- 
tleman prefer an honeſt Servant to a guilty Harlot ?— 
And muſt he be more earneſt to ſeduce me, b-cauſe 
a dread of all things to be ſeduced, and would rather 
nd 'ole my Life than my Honeſty ! 
wn Woll, theſe are ſtrange Things to me! I cannot 
m. account for them, for my Share; but ſure” nubody 
will ſay, that theſe fine Gentlemen have any Tempter 
ar bat their own wicked Wills —— This naughty Ma- 
ai ter could run away from me, when he thought none 
ba bat his Servants ſhould know his baſe Attempts, in 
tee that e Cloſet Affair; but is it not range, that he 
Aboald not he afraid of the All-ſeeing Eye, from 
t. NVhich even that black poiſonous Heart of his, and 
tuts molt fecret Motions, could not be hid? —— But 
What avail me theſe ſorrowful Reflections? He is 
and will be wicked; and I am, I fear, to be a 


G 3 : Victin: 


that I can make no Doubt what my Maſter's honour- 


6 


Garden be the Place; I have the Key to that; fori 


ted on about the Town, to deceive her. But 7 
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Victim to his lawleſs Attempts, if the God in when 
I truſt, and to whom I hourly pray, prevent it not! 


TUESDAY and WEDNESDAY. ) 


Have been hinder'd, by this wicked Womam 

watching me too cloſe, from writing on Tueſda 
and fo I will put both theſe Days together. I havin 
been a little Turn with her, for an Airing in then 
Chariot, and walked ſeveral Times in the Garden Ne 
but have always her at my Heels. 

Mr. Filliams came to ſee us, and took a Walk 
with us once; and while her Back was juſt turn 
(encourag'd by the Hint he had before given me 
T faid, Sir, I fee two 'Tiles upon that Parſley-bed; 
cannot one cover them with Mou'd, with a No 
between them, on Occaſion ? A good Hint, {ai 
he, let that Sun-flower by the Back door of ty 


is my neareſt way to the Town. 

So I was forced to begin. O what Invention 
will Necefiity be the Parent of! I hugg'd myſe 
with the Thought; and ſhe coming to us, he fax 
if he was continuing the Diſcourſe we were in 
do, not extraordinary pleaſant What's that? what 
that? ſaid Mrs. Feawhes—Only, ſaid he, the Tom 
Fm ſaying, is not very pleaſant, No, indeed, a 
ſhe, 'tis not; 'tis a poor Town, to my thinkin 
Are there any Gentry in it? ſaid I. And fo we cha 


ceit intended no Hurt to any Body. | 

We then taiked of the Garden, how large 
pleaſant, and the like; and ſat down on the tufi 
Slope of the fine Fiſh-pord, to ſee the Fiſhes play u 
on the Surface of the Water; and ſhe ſaid, I ſhou 
angle if I would. 

I wiſh, ſaid I, you'd be ſo kind to fetch me 
Rod and Baits. Pretty Miſtreſs ! ſaid ſhe—I Kc 
better than that, I'll aſſure you! at this time! 
mean no Harm, ſaid I, indeed, Let me tell yc 
ſaid ſhe, I know nobody has their Thoughts me 


a bo 
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bout them than you. A body ought to look to it, 


ir. Williams, who is much afraid of her, turned the 
Jiſcourſe to a general Subject. I ſaunter'd in, and 


own, and ſhe was ſoon after me. | 

[ had got to my Pen and Ink; and I ſaid, I want 
me Paper (putting what I was about in my Bo- 
m:) You know I have wrote two Letters, and ſent 
hem by John (O how his Name, poor guilty Fel- 
w! grieves me.) Well, ſaid ſhe, you have ſome 
ft; one ſheet did for thoſe two Letters. Yes, ſaid 
but I uſed half another for a Wrapfer, you know; 
nd fee how I ſcribbled the other half; and fo I 
ewed her a Parcel of broken Scraps of Verſes, 
nich I had tried to recollet, and which I had 
rote purpoſcly that ſhe miglit ſee, and think me 
vaily employed to ſuch idle Purpoſes. Ay, ſaid ſhe, 
you have; well, VIl give you two Sheets more; 
ut let me ſee how you diſpoſe of them, either writ- 
n or blank. Well, thinks I, I hope {lill, 4rgus, to 


tion 

E <0 hard for thee. Now Argus, the Poets ſay, had 
a kundred Eyes, and was made to watch with them 
e , as the is. 

ha She brought me the Paper, and ſaid, Now, Ma- 


m, let me ſee you write ſomething. I will, ſaid I; 


would be as good to me, as I would be to her, if I 
nad it in my Power!“ - That's pretty now ! ſaid 
e; well, I hope Jam; but what then? © Why then 
(wrote I) ſhe would do me the Favour to let me 
know what I have done to be made her Priſoner ; 
and what ſhe thinks is to become of me,” —Well, 
d what then, ſaid ſhe? © Why then, of Conſequence, 
(ſcribbled J ſhe would let me ſee her Inſtructions, 
me i may know how far to blame her or acquit 
bor.” 

Thus I fooled on, to ſhew her my Fondneſs for 
ribbling ; for I had no expectation of any-Good 
m her ; that ſo ſhe might ſuppoſe I employed my- 
as I ſaid, to no better Purpoſe at other times: 
8 4 fox 


here you are. But we'll angle a little To- morrow. 


eft them to talk by themſelves ; but he went away to 


d took the Pen and wrote, I wiſh Mrs. Fewwkes 
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For ſhe will have it, that I am upon ſome Plot, 
am ſo ſilent, and love ſo much to be by mylelf 


She woulfl have had me go on a little further, MPS" 
ſaid I, you have not anſwered me. Why, ſaid 
what can yoa doubt, when my Maſter himſelf aſſi * 


you of his Honour? Ay, ſays I, but lay your Hy 
to your Heart, Mrs. ezvkes, and tell me, if y 
2 believe him. Yes, faid ſhe, to be ſure 1. 

ut, ſaid I, what do you call Honour ?—Why, 6 
fhe, what does he call Honour, think you ?—Rui 
Shame! Diſgrace ! ſaid I, I fear! Pho, pho, fe 
me, if you have any Doubt about it, he can be 
explain his own Meaning ! I'll ſend him Word! 
come to ſatisfy you, if you will ! — Horrid Cr 
ture! (aid I, all in a Fright !-—-Can'it thou not f 
me to the Heart? I'd rather thou wouldit, than 
ſuch another Word !—But I hope there is no Thouy 
of his coming. 

She had the Wickedneſs to ſay, No, no; he da 
intend to come, as I know of. — But, if I was 
T would not be long away !— What means the Wom: 
ſaid I ?—-Means! ſaid ſhe, (turning it off ;) why 
mean, I would come, if I was he, and put an End 
all your Fearz—by making you as happy as yi. 
wiſh. Tis out of his Power, ſaid I, to make n 
happy, great and rich as he is, but by leaving me i; 
nocent, and giving me Liberty to go to my dear IMF... 


ther and Mother. 11 
She went away ſoon after, and I ended my Lethe 
in Hopes to have an Opportunity to lay it in the on 


pointed Place. So I went to her, and ſaid, I fu 
poſe, as it is not dark, I may take another Turn 
the Garden. *T'is too late, ſaid ſhe , but if you wi 
go, don't ſtay, and, Naa, fee and attend Madam, 

ſhe called me. | 
So I went towards the Pond, the Wench follow!: 
me, and dropt purpoſely my Huſſy: And when I can 
near the Tiles, I ſaid, Mrs Arne, I have dropt m 
Huſſy, be ſo kind to look for it, I had it by the Pon« 
fide. The Wench went to look, and I flipt the Not 
between the Tiles, and covered them as quick as! 
©0116 
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1 with the light Mould, quite unperceiv'd; an 4 
Maid finding the Huſly, I took it, and ſauntere 
gain, and met Mrs. Zewwkes coming to fee after 


Wnat I wrote was this: 


Re verena 8 ir, 
THE want of Opportunity to ſpeak my Mind 
1 8 you, I am ſure will excuſe this Boldneſs in 


(FF poor Creature that is betray'd hither, I have Rea- 
* n to think, for the worſt Purpoſes. You know 
| R pmething, to be ſure, of my Story, my native Po- 
5 


erty, which I am not aſhamed of, my late Lady's 
oodneſs, and my Maſter's Deſigns upon me. is 
ue, he promiſes Honour, and all that; but the Ho- 
our of the Wicked is Diigrace and Shame to the 
Irtuous. And he may think ke may keep his Pro- 
uſes, according to the Notions ke may allow him- 
If to hold; and yet, according to mine, and every 
ood Body's befide, quite ruin me. 
I am fo wretched, and ill treated by this Mrs, 
Towwkes, and the is fo ill principled a Woman, that as 
may foon want the Opportunity which the happy 
Lint of this Day affords to my Hopes; ſo I throw 
wielt at once upon your Goodueſ, without the leajt 
eſerve; for 1 cannot be worſe than J am, ſhould 
et fail me; which, I dare ſay, to your Power, it 
iti not: For I ſee it, Sir, in your Looks, I hope it 
om your Cloth, and I doubt it not from your Incli- 
ation, in a Caſe circumſtanced as my unhappy one is. 
For, Sir, in helping me out of my preſent Diſtreſs, 
os perform all the Acts of Religion in one; and the 
ebeſt Mercy and Charity, both to a Body and a 

out of a poor Wreich, that, believe me, Sir, has, 

t preſent, not ſo much as in Thought, ſwerv'd from 
er Innocence. 

Is there not ſome Way to be found out for my 


Eſcape, without Danger to yourſelf ? 1; there no 


zentleman or Lady of Virtue in this Neighbour. 
100d, to whom I may fly, only till I can find a Way 
o get to my poor Father and Mother? Cannot Lady 
arers be made acquainted with my fad Story, by 


d 
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your conveying a Letter to her? My poor Par 
* are ſo low in the World, they can do nothing þ 
break their Hearts for me; and that I fear will 
* the End of it. | 

* My Mater promiſes, if I will be eafy, as he ol 

© it, in my preſent Lot, he will not come down wit 
out my Conſent, Alas! Sir, this is nothing. | 
© what's the Promiſe of a Perſon, who thinks him 
* at Liberty to act as he has done by me? If he com 
it muſt be to ruin me, and come to be {ure he vi 
* when he thinks he has filenced the Clamours of m 
Friends, and lulled me, as no doubt he hopes, in 
* a fatal Security, 

* Now, therefore, Sir, is all the Time I havey 
work and ſtruggle for the Preſervation of my Hi 
* neſty, If I ſtay till he comes, I am undone. Yu 
* have a Key to the Back-garden-door ; I have gra 
Hopes from that. Study, good Sir, and contrive f 
* me. I will faithfully keep vour Secret. Vet I ſhoul 
* be loth to have you injur'd for me ! 

I ny no more, but commit this to the happy Til 
and to the Boſom of that Earth from which I hoy 
* my Deliverance will take Root, and bring fort 
* ſuch Fruit as may turn to my inexpreſſible Joy, anc 
* your eternal Reward, both here and hereafter, 4 
* ſhall ever pray, 


* Your moſt ofpreſſed humble Servant, 
THURSDAY. 


H I S completes a fatal Week ſince my ſetting 
out, as I hoped, to ſee you, my dear Father an 
Mother. O how different my Hopes then from what 
they are now ! Yet who knows what theſe happy Tile 

may produce 
But I muſt tell you, firſt, how I have been beaten by 
Mrs. Tewkes, tis very true! 
My impatience was great to walk in the Garden, to 
ſee if any Thing had offered anſwerable to my Hopes 
But this wicked Mrs. Fewkes would not let w g 
| withou 


Sy 
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vithout her; and ſhe ſaid ſhe was not at Leiſure, We 

ad a great many Words about it; for I ſaid, it was 

ery hard [ could not be truſted to walk by myſelf in 

he Garden for a little Air; but muſt be dogg'd ar 

vatch'd worſe than a Thief. 

She {till pleaded her Inſtructions, and ſaid ſhe was 

at to truſt me out of her Sight: And you had better, 

aid ſhe, be eaſy and contented, I aſſure you. For I 

have worſe Orders than you have yet found; and if 
you remember, ſaid ſhe, what you ſaid when Mr. 

Wilkams was with us, aſking if there were any Gentry 

in the Neighbourhood; it makes me ſuſpect you want 

to get away to them, to tell your ſad diſmal Story, as 
ou call it. 

My Heart was at my Mouth ; for I fear'd by that 
Hint ſhe had ſeen my Letter under the Tiles: O how 
uneaſy I was! At laſt ſhe ſaid, Well, fince you take 
on ſo, you may take a 'T'arn, and I will be with you 
ina Minute. 

[ went out; and when was out of the Sight of 
eber Window, I ſpeeded towards the hopeful Place; 
bat was ſoon forced to flacken my Pace, by her o- 
uM dious Voice ; Hey-day, why ſo nimble, and ſo faſt ? 
aid he: What! are you upon a Wager? I ſtopt for 
ber, till her purſey Sides were waddled up to me; and 

he held by my Arm half out of Breath. So I was 
forced to paſs by the dear Place, without daring to look 
at it. | 

The Gardener was at Work a little further, and ſo 

we looked upon him, and I began to talk about his 

Art; but ſhe ſaid ſoftly, My Inſtructions are, not to 

let you be ſo familiar with the Servarts, Why, maid- 
. are you afraid I ſhould confederate with them to 
By commit a Robbery upon my Maſter? May be I am, 
sad the odious Wretch ; for to rob him of yourſelt,. 

would be the worſt that could happen-to him, in his 
Opinion. 

And pray, ſaid I, walking on. how) came I to be 
08 iis Property? What Righs has be in me, but ſuch as 
„ Thief may plead to ftol-a Goods ?— Why, was 
„cer the like heard, ſays ſhe —— this is downright 
| Rebellion, . 
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Rebellion, I proteſt ! Well, well, Lambkin, {whit 
the Fooliſh often calls me) if I was in his Place, 
ſhould not have his Property in you long queſtional 
Why, what would you do, ſaid I, if you was he? 
Not ſtand fſhili-I, fnali-I, as he does, but put y 
and himſelf both out of your Pain. - Why, Jezk 
ſaid 1, (I could not help it) would you ruin me! 
Force ?—Upon this ſhe gave me a deadly Slap unt 
my Shoulder: Take that, ſaid ſhe; Who do u 
call Zezcbe] ? 

I was fo ſcar'd (for you never beat me my de 
Father and Mother in your Lives) that I was ; 
one Thunder- truck, and looked round, as if 
wanted ſomebody to help me; but, alas! 1 
nobody; and ſaid, at laſt, rubbing my Shoulder, i 
this too in your Inſtructions ?—Alas! for me! a 
I to be beaten too? And fol fell a crying, and thra 
myſelf upon the Graſs-walk we were upon. dal 
ſhe, in a great Pet, I won't be call'd ſuch Name 
I'll aſſure you. Marry come up! I ſee you havet 
Spirit! Yon muſt and ſhall be kept under. I'll mz 
nage ſuch little provoking Things as you, I warran 
ye ! Come, come, we'll go in Doors, and I'll lock ya 
up, and you ſhall have no Shoes, nor any Thing eli 
it this is to be the Caſe ! 

I didn't know what to do. This was a cruel 'Thay 
to me, and I blam'd myſelf for my free Speech; fc 
now J had given her ſome Pretence ; and Oh ! think 
I, here I have, by my Malapartneſs, ruin'd the on) 
Project I had left. 

The Gardener ſaw this Scene; but ſhe called to 
him, Well, Jacob, what do you ſtare at | pray mind 
what you're upon. And away he walk'd to anothe! 
Quarter, out of Sight. 

Well, thinks J, I muſt put on the Diſſembler: 
little, I ſee. She took my Hand roughly; Come, get 
up, ſaid ſhe, and come in Doors. —I'II Zezebe/ you, 
I warrant ye !-—-Why, dear Mrs. Feawkes, ſaid I— 
None of your Dears and your Coaxing, 1azd ſhe ; why 
not Jezebel again — She was in a fearful Paſſion, |! 
ſaw, aud I was half out of my Wits. Thinks & | 

ave 


* 
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ve often heard Women blam'd for their Tongues; I 
n mine had been ſhorter. But J can't go in, ſaid J, 
deed I can't Why, ſaid ſhe, can't you? I'll war- 
nt 1 can take ſuch a thin Body as you are under my 
rm, and carry you in, if you won't walk. You don't 
now my Strength. — Les, but I do, ſaid I, too well; 
nd will you not uſe me worſe when I come in? 80 
aroſe, and ſhe mutter'd to herſelf all the Way, She 
be a Fezebel with me, that had uſed me fo well! 
nd ſuch like. ; 
When I came near the Houſe, I faid, ſitting down 
won a Settle-bench. Well, I will not go in, till you 
y you will forgive me, Mrs. Zexkes—Tf you will 
ergive my calling you that Name, I will forgive your 
cating me,—She fat down by me, and ſeem'd in a 
great Pucker, and faid, Well, come, I will forgive 
ou for this Time; and fo kiſſed me, as a Mark of 
econciliation.—But pray, ſaid J, tell me where I am 
o walk, and go, and give me what Liberty you can; 
rd when I know the moſt you can favour me with, 
ou ſhall fee I will be as content as I can; and not afk 
o for more. 
Why, ſaid ſhe, that's ſomething like: I wiſh I 
ould give you all the Liberty you deſire ; for you 
muſt think it is no Pleaſure to me to tie you to my 
etticoat, as it were, and not to let you flir without 
me. But People that will do their Duties, muſt 
have ſome Trouble; and what I do, is to ſerve as 
good a Maſter, to be ſure, as lives. Ay, ſays I, 
to every body but me !—He loves you too well, to 
robe ſure, ſaid ſhe, and that's the Reaſon; ſo you 
nd ought to bear it. I ſay ive, ſaid 11 Come, ſaid ſhe, 
e don't let the Wench ſee you have been crying, nor 
tell her any Tales; for you won't tell them fairly, I 
am ſure ; and I'11 fend her, and you ſhall take another 
ei Walk in the Garden, if you will. May-be, ſaid ſhe, 
„it will get you a Stomach to your Dinner; for you 
-Lcor't eat enough to keep Life and Soul together. You 
ae Beauty to the Bone, ſaid the range Wretch, or 
18 you could not look ſo well as you do, with ſo little 
[FJ Stomach, ſo little Reſt, and fo much Pining and Whi- 
0 ning 
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ning for nothing at all. Well, thought I, ſay why 
thou wilt, ſo I can be rid of thy bad Tongue an 
Company: And I hoped to find ſome Opportunity 
now, to come at my Sun-flower. But I walked the 
other Way, to take that in my Return, to avi 
Suſpicion. 

] forced my Diſcourſe to the Wench ; but it wx 
all upon general Things; for I find ſhe is aſked afir 
every Thing I ſay and do. When I came near the 
Place, as I had been deviſing, I ſaid, Pray ſtep to the 
Gardener, and aſk him to gather a Sallad for met 
Dinner. She called out, Jacob /—Said I, he cat 

hear you ſo far off; and pray tell him, I ſhould like 
a Cucumber too, if he has one. When ſhe had ſtep 
about a Bow-ſhot from me, I popt down, and whin 
my Fingers under the upper Tile, and pull'd out a li 
tle Letter, without Direction, and thruſt it in my Þ 
ſom, trembling for Joy. She was with me before 
could well ſecure it; and I was in ſuch a Taking th 
I feared I ſhould diſcover myſelf. You ſeem frightet 
Madam, faid ſhe : Why, ſaid I, with a lucky Thought 
(alas ! your poor Daughter will make an Intriguer by 


A = 
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and-by, but 1 hope an innocent one !) I ſtoop to ſmelfiff al; 
* at the Sun- flower, and a great naſty Worm run in I | 
. the Ground, that ſtartled ine; for 1 don't love Worn C: 
E Said ſhe, Sun flowers don't-ſmell. So I find, ſal ho 
1 I, And ſo we walked in; and Mrs. Jewhkes ſad yo 
1 Well, you have made Haſte in—You ſhall go anothqſ w! 
12 Time. Ca 
10 I went up to my Cloſet, lock'd myſelf in, and open © « 
4 ing my Letter, found in it theſe Words: jo 
3 thi 


A 
— 


TAM infinitely concern'd for your Diſtreſs. ¶ con 
moſt heartily wiſh it may be in my Power to ſen Fo1 
* and fave ſo much Innocence, Beauty and Meri am 
My whole Dependance is upon the Squire; and I not 
* have a near View of being provided for by lot 
* Goodneſs to me. But yet, I would ſooner Ok | 
all my Hopes upon him, and truſt in God for t 
« reſt, than not aſſiſt you, if poſſible. I never look 
* upon Mr, B. in the Light e now appears to me | 
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© in your Caſe. To be ſure, he is no profeſs'd Debo- 
« ſhee, But I am intirely of Opinion, you ſhou'd, if 
* poſſible, get out of his Hands, and eſpecially as you 
« are in very bad ones in Mrs. Zewwkes's. 

We have here the Widow Lady Jones, Miſtreſs 

© of a good Fortune, and a Woman of Virtue, I be- 

\* lieve. We have allo old Sir Simon Darnford, and 
2 his Lady, who is a good Woman; and they have 
MM * two Daughters. All the reſt are but middling Peo- 
lM plc, and Traders at beſt. I will try, if you pleaſe, 
either Lady Jones or Lady Darrford, if they will 
permit you to take Refuge with them. I ſee no 
lM Probability of keeping myſelf conceal'd in this Mat- 
* ter ; but will, as I faid, riſque all Things to ſerve 
you; for I never ſaw a Sweetnels and Innocence like 
yours; and your hard Caſe has attached me intirely 
to you; for I know, as you ſo happily expreſs, if I 
can ſerve you in this Caſe, I ſhall thereby perform 
all the Acts of Religion in one. 
As to Lady Davers, I will convey a Letter, if 
you pleaſe, to her ; but it muſt not be from our 
Poit-houſe, I give you Caution ; for the Man owes 
mel} all his Bread to the *Squire, and his Place too; and 
in believe, by ſomething that dropt from him, over a 
Can of Ale, has his Inſtructions. You don't know 
how you are ſurrounded ; all which confirms me in 
your Opinion, that no Honour is meant you, let 
what will be profeſſed ; and I am glad you want no 
Caution on that Head, 
Give me Leave to ſay, that I had heard much in 
your Praiſe, both as to Perſon and Mind ; but I 
think greatly ſhort of what you deſerve : My Eyes 
convince me of the one, your Letter of the other. 
For fear of loſing the preſent lucky Opportunity, I 
Jan longer than otherwiſe I ſhould be. But I will 
not inlarge, only to aſſure you, that I am, to the beſt 


of my Power, 
* Your faithful Friend and Servant, 


+ ARTHUR WILLIAMS. 
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© I will come once every Morning, and one 
every Evening, after School-time, to loc 
for your Letters. I'll come in, and return 
without going into the Houſe, if I ſee the 
Coaſt clear: Otherwiſe, to avoid Suſpicion, 
I' come in. 


J inſtantly, to this pleaſing Letter, wrote as fo: 
lows : 


E Rewerond Sir, 
How anſwerable to your Function, and your 
Character, is your kind Letter! God bleſs you 

for it, I now think I am beginning to be happy. [ 

ſhou'd be ſorry you ſhould ſuffer on my Account; 
but I hope it will be made up to you an hundred 
told, by that God whom you to faithfully ſerve. [ 
ſhould be too happy, could I ever have it in ny 

Power to contribute in the leaſt to it. But, alas! u 

ſerve me, muſt be for God's ſake only; for I H. 

poor and lowly in Fortune; tho' in Mind, I hope, 

too high to do a mean or unworthy Deed, to gain: 

Kingdom. But J loſe Time. 

* Any Way you think belt I ſhall be pleaſed with; 

for I know not the Perſons, nor in what Manner i 

is beſt to apply to them. I am glad of the Hint yo! 

ſo xindly give me of the Man at the Poſt-houſe. Wc | 
was thinking of opening a Way for myſelf by Letter 
when I could have Opportunity; but I ſee more ard 
more, that I am indeed ftrangely ſurrounded witi 

Dangers ; and that there is no Dependence to b 

made on my Maſter's Honour, 

* I ſhould think, Sir, if either of thoſe Ladies 

would give Leave, I might ſome Way get out bf 

Favour of your Key; and as it is 1mpoſlibleW: 

watched as I am, to know when it can be, ſur; 

poſe, Sir, you could get one made by it, and pusu. 
it, by the next Opportunity, under the Sun-flower! 

—[ am fure no Time is to be loſt ; becauſe it i 

rather my Wonder, that fhe is not thoughtful abou 

this Key, than otherwiſe ; for ſhe forgets not the 
| « minutel: 
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minuteſt _ Bat, Sir, if- I had this Key, I N 
ould, if theſe Ladies would nt ſhelter me, run ; 
away any-where. And if I was once out of the 1 
Houſe, they could have no Pretence to force me 
in again; for I have done no Harm, and hope 
o make my Story good to any compaſſionate 
Body ; and by this Way you need not be known. 
orture ſhould not wring it from me I aſſure 
you. 

One thing more, good Sir, Have you no Cor- 
refpondence with my Maſter's Family? By that 
eans, may-be, I could be informed of his In- "1% 
tentions of coming hither, and when, I incloſe i 
you a Letter of a deceitful Wretch; for I can 
truſt you with any thing, poor John Arnold. Its 4 
ontents will tell why I incloſe it, Perhaps, by 1 


On, 


his Means ſomething may be diſcover'd ; for he * 
ems willing to atone for his Treachery to me, y 
by the Intimation of future Service. I leave the 1 
au Hint for you to improve upon, and am, Reverend 4 
eig sir, | 3 
n: 4 
1 * Your for ever obliged ö 4 
a * and thankſul Servant. 4 
hope, Sir, by your Favour, I could ſend a little A 
KY packet, now-and-then, ſome how, to my poor 4 
" * Father and Mother, I have a little Stock of N 
"_ * Money, about five or fix Guineas : Shall I put F 3 

* Half in your Hands to defray a Man and 4 
tis * Horſe, or any other Incidents ? : Ls 
b) | 0 


had time but juſt to tranſcribe this, before I was 
du led to Dinner; and I put that for Mr. Williams, 
With a Wafer in it, in my Boſom, to get an Opportu- 

Wy to lay it in the dear Place. 
0 good Sirs! Of all the Flowers in the Garden, 
don flower, ſure, is the lovelieſt !—lt is a pro- 
pf 1015 one to me! How nobly my Plot ſucceeds ! 
ut I begin to be afraid my Writings may be diſ- 
cover'd ; 
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cover'd; for they grew large ! I ſtitcht them hith 


ſtroying it. I have ſome Horſe-beans here, and I 


I ſay, you will fee, that this furniſhes me a good E 
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in my Under-coat, next my Linen. But if this Bry 
ſhou'd ſearch me -I muſt try to pleaſe her, and thy 
ſhe won't. 


Well, I am but juſt come off from a Walk 
the Garden; and have depoſited my Letter hy 
ſimple Wile. I got ſome Horſe-beans ; and we tx 
a Turn in the Garden, to angle, as Mrs. Jeu 
had promis'd me, She baited the Hook, and 
held it, and ſoon hooked a lovely Carp. Play 
play it, faid ſhe ; I did, and brought it to the Bui 
A tad Thought juſt then came into my Head ; a 
I took it, and threw it in again; and O the Pla 
ſure it ſeem'd to have, to flounce in, when at l 


berty !—Why this? ſays ſhe. O. Mrs. Zeawkes ! 4 


I, I was thinking this poor Carp was the unge a 
Py Pamela. I was likening you and myſelf to itt! 
naughty Maſter. As we hooked and deceived 1 
poor Carp, ſo was I betrayed by falſe Baits; df 


when you jaid, Play it, play it, it went to my Hen 
to think I ſhould ſport with the Deſtruction ot t 
poor Fiſh I had betray'd ; and I could not but fling 
in again: And did you not ſee the Joy with which ü 
happy Carp flounced from us! O! faid I, may fan 
good merciful Body procure me my Liberty in ti 
ſame manner; for, to be ſure, I think my Dany 
equal |! 

Lord bleſs thee ! ſaid ſhe, what a Thought is ther 
Well, fad I, I can angle no more. Tl t 
my Fortune, ſaid ſhe, and took the Rod. Well, fa 
I, I will plant Life then, if I can, while you, are 6 


50 and ſtick them into one of the Borders, to ſee he 
ong they will be coming up; and I will call them nl 
Garden. | 

So you fee, dear Father and Mother (I hope no! 
you will ſoon ſee; for, may-be, if I can't get ava 
io ſoon my ſelf, I may. ſend my Papers, ſome ho 


cuſe to look after my Garden another time; and rt 
t 
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„Mould ſhould look a little freſhiſh, it won't be ſo 
ch ſuſpected. She miſtruſted nothing of this; and 
went and ſtuck in here and there my Beans, for a- 
at the Length of five Ells, of each fide of the Sun- 
wer; and eaſily repoſited my Letter. And not a 
e proud am I of this Contrivance. Sure ſomething 
Il do at laſt, God grant it. 


FRIDAY, SATURDAY. 


Have juſt now told you a Trick of mine, now 
[Il tell you a Trick of this wicked Woman's. She 
ies up to me; ſays ſhe, I have a Bill I cannot 
unge till to-morrow ; and a Tradeſman wants his 
ney moſt ſadly ; and I don't love to turn poor 
adesfolks away without their Money: Have you 
about you? How much will do, aid I? I have 
tle! Oh! faid ſhe, I want eight Pounds, Alack, 
d I, I have but between five and fix. Lend me that, 
d ſhe, till to-morrow. I did ſo; and ſhe went down 
irs: And when ſhe came up, ſhe laugh'd and 
d, Well I have paid the Tradeſman: Said I, I 
pe you'll give it me again to-morrow, At that, 
e Aſlurance, laughing loud, ſaid, Why, what Oc- 
hon have you for Money? To tell you the Truth, 
mbkin, I didn't want it. - I only fear'd you might 
ike a bad Uſe of it; and now I can truſt Nan 
th you a little oftener, eſpecially as 1 have got the 
y of your Portmanteau ; ſo that you can neither 
rrupt her with Money or fine Things. Never did 
y body lock more filly than I !—O how I fretted 
be ſo fooliſhly out-witted !—And the more, as I 
d hinted to Mr. Williams, to have ſome to defray 
Charges of my ſending to you. I cry'd for 
ation. And now I have not five — left 


ol as I !'I muſt be priding myſelf in my Contri- 
Wag ices indeed! Said I, was this in your Inſtructions, 
on Vin? for ſhe called me Lambhin. Jezebel, you 

W-", Child, ſaid ſhe! Well, I now forgive you 
d Mrrtily; let's buſs, and be Friends Out upon 


1 vou, 


ſupport me, if I can get away ! — Was ever ſuch a 
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ou, faid I ! I cannot bear you. But I durſt not e 
er Names again; for I dread her huge Paw n 
ſadly. The more I think of this thing, the more d 
regret it : 


This Night the Man from the Poſt-houſe browMupc 
a Letter for Mrs. Ferwkes, in which was one Ho 


cloſed to me: She brought it me up. Said! 
Well, my good Maſter don't forget us. He 
ſent you a Letter; and ſee what be writes ton 
So ſhe read, that he hoped her fair Charge 


well, happy, 2 and contented : Ay to be ſure, 2 
I can't chuſe - That he did not doubt her Care MMM 
Kindneſs to me; that I was very dear to him, bor 
ſhe could not uſe me too well; and the like. T 
is a Maſter for you, ſaid ſhe ! Sure you will love Ie 
pray for him. | defir'd her to read the reſt, her 
no {aid ſhe, but I won't. Said I, are there any . 
ders for taking my Shoes away, and for bexiſiiſſin | 
me ? No, ſaid ſhe, nor about Jexebel neither. V 
ſaid I, I cry Trace ; for I have no mind to be De. 
again. I thought, ſaid ſhe, we had forgiven Re. 


another. 


My Letter is as follows : 3 
9 
* My deareſt PAMELA, 
Begin to repent already, that I have bound! 
ſelf by Promiſe, not to ſee you til! yon ,! 
me Leave; for I think the Time ver; ted: © 
Can you place ſo much Confidence in me, , 
invite me down ? Aſſure yourſelf that your ' I 
6 


neroſity mall not be thrown 2way upon me 
the rather would preſs this, as I am une for y 
Uneaſineſs ; for Mrs, Fezukes acgoninis me t 
you take your Reftraint very heavii'y ; and nei 
eat, dri inle, nor reſt well; and I have too grent 
Intereſt in your Health, not to wiſh to ſha 
the 'Time of this Trial to you : which will 
the Conſequence of my coming down to 


Jolu too, has intimated to me your Conce 
( 
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with a Grief that hardly gave him Leave for Ut- 
trance, a Grief that a little alarm'd my Tender- 
neſs for you. Not that I fear any thing, but that 
your Diſregard to me, which yet my proud Heart 
will hardly permit me to own, may throw you 
upon ſome Raſhneſs, that might encourage a daring 
Hope: But how poorly do I deſcend, to be anxious 
about ſuch a Menial as he ?—I will only ſay one 
Thing, that if you will give me leave to attend you 
it the Hall, (conſider who it is that requeſts this 
from you as a Favour) I ſolemnly declare, that you 
ſhall have Cauſe to be pleaſed with this obliging 
Mark of your Confidence in me, and Conſideration 
or me; and if I find Mrs. Jezwhes has not behaved 
e you with the Reſpect due to one I fo dearly love, 
e will put it intirely into your Power to diſcharge 
oer the Houſe, if you think proper; and Mrs. 
; (WY 7:ris, or who elſe you pleaſe, ſhall attend you 
Win her Place. This I ſay on a Hint 7h gave me, 
ss if you reſented ſomething from that Quarter, 
Deareſt Pamela, anſwer favourably this earneft 
Requeſt of one that cannot live without you, and 
on whoſe Honour to you, you may abſolutely de- 
pend ; and ſo much the more, as you place a 
Confidence in it. I am, and aſſuredly ever will 


be, 
Your faithful and aſfectionate, &c. 
d. 
vou will be glad I know, to hear your Father 
d and Mother are well, and eaſy upon your laſt 


Letter. That gave me a Pleaſure that I am re- 
- (W © folved you ſhall not repent. Mrs. Zewwkes will 
ze * convey to me your Antwer, 


bat flightily read this Letter for the preſent, to 
heiße way to one I had hopes of finding by this time, 
eum Mr. Villiams. I took, in Mrs. Zewwkes's Com- 
het 
il 
we 


e Place, I ſaid, do you think, Mrs. 2 any 
my Beans can have ſtruck ſince Veſterday? She 
Sh'd, and ſaid, You are a poor Gardener ; but I 

love 


ny, an Evening Turn, as I call'd it, and walking by 
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love to ſee you divert yourſelf. She paſſing g 
found my good Friend had provided 2 me, 4 
ſlipping it in my Boſom, for her Back was towards 
Here, ſaid I, having a Bean in my Hand, is on 
them; but it has not ſtirr'd. No, to be ſure, il! 
and turn'd upon me a moſt wicked Jeſt, unbe-on 
the Mouth of a Woman, about Planing, c. -N 
I came in, I hy'd to ny Cloſet, and read as folloys 


hay 
00 


© F AM ſorry to tell you. that I have a Rent 
1 from Lady ones, She is concerned at) 
« Caſe, ſhe fay:, but don't care to make | her 
Enemies. I appiy'd to Lady Darnford, and ti 
© her in the molt patheric manner 1 could, y 
© fad Story, and ſhew'd her your more path 
Letter; I found her well-diſpcs'd ; but ſhe wo 
* adviſe with Sir S$/70u, who by the-bye, is no 
Man of extraordinary Character for Virtue ; but 


« ſaid to his Lady in my Preſence, Why, what 4 
all this, my Dear, but that the 'Squire our Nei 7 
* bour” has a mind to his Mother's Waiting-mai J 
* And if he takes care ſhe wants for nothing, I dn & 
* ſee any great Injury will be done her. He h or. 
no Family by this.” (So, my dear Father and! . 
ther, it ſeems that poor People's Honeſty is to ge. 
nothing). And IJ think, Mr. Williams, you, of WW 
Men, ſhould not engage in this Affair, againſt . 
Friend and Patron. He ſpoke this in ꝙ determi 9 
* a manner, that the Lady had done; and I had a aA 
to. beg no Notice ſhould be taken of the Matter WM 
* from me. | 7 
* I have hinted your Caſe to Mr. Peters, the) % 
niſter of this Pariſh, but I am concern'd to is 2 
© that he imputed ſelfiſh Views to me, as if 1 would | 
* make an Tntereſt in your Affections, by my 2 a0 
* And when I repreſented the Duties of our Fu | 
tion, &c. and proteſted my Diſintereſtedneſs, i 
* coldly ſaid, I was very good; but was a young MA v, 
© and knew little of the World. And tho' "twas 
f * to be lamented, yet when he and I ſet abe 
4 0 


to reform the World in this reſpect, we ors 


. 


| 
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20 common and faſhionable a Caſe to be withſtood 
by a private Clergyman or two; and then he ut- 
rd ſome Reflections upon the Conduct of the Fa- 
thers of the Church, in regard to the firſt Perſona- 
ves of the Realm as a Juſtification of his Coldneſs 
on this Score. 

« ] repreſented the different Circumſtances of your 
Affair; that other Women liv'd evilly by their own 
Conſent, but to ſerve you, was to fave an Innocence 
hat. had but few Examples; and then I ſhew'd him 
your Letter. | | | 
He faid, it was prettily written; and he was 
ſorry for you; and that your good Intentions ought 
to be encourag'd; but what, ſaid he, would you 
have me do, Mr. Milliams? Why, ſuppoſe, Sir; 
ſaid I, you give her Shelter in your Houſe, with 
your Spouſe and Niece, till ſhe can get to her 
Friends ? What, and embroil myſelf with a Man of 
the *'Squire's Power and Fortune! No, not I, I'll 
"WT aſſure you !—And he would have me conſider what 
00 I was about. Beſides ſhe owns, ſaid he, that he pro- 
MJ Piſes to do honourably by her; and her Shy neſs will 
1 procure her good Terms enough; for he is no co- 
vetous nor wicked Gentleman; except in this 
(F . and 'tis what all young Gentlemen will 
o. 

* I am greatly concern'd for him, I aſſure you; but 
am not diftourag'd by this ill Succeſs, let what will 
come of it, if I can ſerve you. 

* I don't hear, as yet, that the Squire is coming; 
lam glad of your Hint as to that,unhappy Fellow 
% Arnold; ſomething, perhaps, will ſtrike out 
from that, which may be uſeful. As to your Pac- 
quets, if you ſeal them up, and lay them in the 
uſual Place, if you find it not miſtruſted, I will 
watch an Opportunity to convey them ; but if they 
ee large, you had beſt be very cautious. This evil 
as 


Woman, I find miſtruſts me much. 


| I jjaſt 


have enough upon our Hands; for, he ſaid, it was * 
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I juſt hear that the Gentleman is dying, wh, 
Living the 'Squire has promis'd me. I have alng 
* a Scruple of taking it, as I am acting ſo contr; 
to his Deſires; but J hope he'll one Day thank n 
for it. As to "Money, don't think of it at preſent 
Be aſſured you may command all in my Power to 
for you without Reſerve, 
© I believe, when we hear he is coming, it will 
© beſt to make uſe of the Key, which J ſhall {6 
* procure you; and I can borrow a Horſe for you, 
© believe, to wait within half a Mile of the Bad 
* Door, over the Paſture ; and will contrive by ny 
* ſelf, or ſome body, to have you conducted ſom 
Miles diſtant, to ſome one of che Villages the reabous 
* ſo don't be diſcomforted, I beſeech you. I am, a 
* cellent Mrs. Pamela, 


* 


* Your Faithful Friend, 


I made a thouſand ſad Reflections upon the forme 
Part of this honeſt Gentleman's kind Letter; and bd 
for the Hope he gave me at laſt, ſhould have gira 
up my Cale as quite deſperate. I then wrote i 
thank him moſt gratefully for his kind Endeavour; 
to lament the little Concern the Gentry had for m 
deplorable Caſe ; the Wickedneſs of the World t 
firſt give Way to ſuch iniquitous Faſhions, and tha 
plead the Frequency of them againſt the Offer t 
amend them; and how unaffected Pecple were! 
the Diſtreſſes of others. I recall'd my former Hut 
as to writing to Lady Davers, which J tear'd, I {a 
would only ſerve to apprize her Brother, that 6 
knew his wicked Scheme, and more harden him 
it, and make him come down the ſooner, and to it 
the more determin'd on my Ruin; beſides, that i 
might make Mr. Williams gueſs'd at, as a meal 
of conveying my Letter ; and being very fearful, thi 
if that good Lady would intereſt herſelf in my. 
half (Which was a Doubt, becauſe ſhe! both, lov's 
and fear'd her Brother) it would have no Effect up 


him; and that therefore I would wait the 12 V. 
velt 


\- 
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vent J might ay for from his kind Aſſiſtance in 
ie Key, and the Horſe, c I intimated my Maſter's 
ter, begging to be permitted to come down; was 
arful it might” be ſudden ; and that I was of Opi- 
on no Time was to be loſt; for we might loſe all 
Opportunities, &c. telling him the Money-trick 
this vile Woman, Oc. 
had not Time to take a Copy of this Letter, I 
1s ſo watch'd. But when I had it ready in my Bo- 
im, I was eaſy. And ſo I went to ſeek out Mrs. 
ales, and told her I would have her Advice upon 
je Letter I had received from my Maſter, which 
oint of Confidence in her, pleaſed her not a little. 
y, ſaid tho, now this is ſomething like. Why, 
ell take a T'urn in the Garden, or where you Klante 
pretended it was indifferent to me; and ſo we 
alked into the Garden. I began to talk to her of the 
tter ;. but was far from acquainting her with all the 
ontents ; only that he wanted my Conſent to come 
pwn, and hop'd ſhe us'd me kindly, Sc. And] ſaid, 
iow, Mrs. Fewkes, let me have your Advice as to 
is Why, then, ſaid ſhe, I will give it you freely. 
en ſend to him to come down. It will highly oblige 
m, and I dare ſay you'll fare the better for it. How 
e better? ſaid I— I dare ſay, you think yourſelf 
at he intends my Ruin. I hate, faid ſhe, that foo- 
Word; your Ruin ! —Why ne'er a Lady in the 
and may live happier than you, if you will, or be 
ore honourably uſed, - 
Well, Mrs. Texwkes, ſaid I, I ſhall not at this Time 
pute with you about the Words Ruin or Honoura- 
. I thank God, we have quite different Notions 
both; but now I will ſpeak plainer than ever I 
d. Do you think hie intends to make Propoſals to 
e, as to a kept Miſtreſs, or kept Slave rather; or 
you not? — Why, Lambkin, faid ſhe, what doſt 
ou think thy ſelf ?— | fear, ſaid I, he does. Well, 
Wd ſhe, but if he does, for I know nothing of the 
ater, I aſſure you; you may have your own Terms 
| ſee that; for you may do any ching with him. 
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vou may prevail upon him by your Prayers and Tea 


neſs, and I popt the Letteg under the Mould, 
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I could not bear this to be ſpoken, tho! it was al 
fear'd of a long time; and began to exclaim mod fa 
ly. Nay, ſaid ſhe, he may marry you, as far a 
know.———No, no, ſaid I, that cannot be—] neitie 
defire nor expect it. His Condition don't permit x 
to have fuch a J hought, and that, and the whe 
Series of his Conduct to me, convinces me of f 
contrary ; and you would have me invite him 
come down, would you? Is not this to invite 2 
Ruin ? | | 

"Tis what I would do, faid ſhe, in your Plac 
and if it was to be as you think, I ſhould rather 
out of my Pain, than live in continual Frights 
Apprehenſions as you do. No, ſaid I, an Four | 
Innocence is worth an Age of Guilt 3 and weren 
Life to be made ever fo iniſerable by it, I ſhould x 
ver forgive myſelf, if I were not to lengthen out toi 
longeſt Minute my happy Time of Honeſty. Wi 
knows what God may do for me! 

Why, may-be, ſaid ſhe, as he loves you fo we 


and for that Reaſon, I ſhould think you'd better | 
him come down. Well, ſaid I, I will write hin 
Letter, becauſe he expects an Anſwer, or may-be | 
will make that a Pretence to come down. You'll fg 
it for me. How can it go ? er 

Pl take care of that, ſaid ſhe ; it is in my 
ſtructions— Ay, thought I, ſo I doubt, by the Hi 
Mr. Williams gave me, about the Poſt-houſe. 


The Gardener coming by, I ſaid, Mr. Jac, 
have planted a few Beans, and I call it my Gare 
It is juſt by the Door out-yonder, 'PIF ſhew at 0 
pray don't dig them up. So 1 went on with hu 
and when we had turned the Alley out of her Sig 
and were near the Place, ſaid I, Pray ſtep to 
Zewkes, and àsk her if ſhe has any more Beans pne 
me to plant? He ſmil'd, I ſuppoſe at my Fool 


ſept back, as if waiting for his Return; which be 


ncar, was immediate, and ſhe followed him. 4 dom 
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Mould I do with Beans; ſaid ſhe—and fadly ſcar'd 
ne ; for ſhe whiſper'd me, I am afraid of ſome Fetch! 
on don't uſe to ſend of ſuch fimple Errands ———- 
hat Fetch? ſaid I ; it is hard I can neither ſtir, 
or ſpeak, but I muſt be ſuſpected Why, ſaid ſhe, 
y Maſter writes me, that I muſt have all my Eyes 
bout me; for tho* you are as innocent as a Dove, yet 
'ou're as cunning as a Serpent. But I'll forgive you 
ou cheat me | 

Then I thought of my Money, and could have 
albd her Names, had I dar'd: And I faid, Pray 
rs. Je tolles, now you talk of forgiving me if I 
heat you; be fo kind as to pay me my Money; 
br tho' I have no Occaſion for it, yet I know 
ou was but in Jeſt, and intended to give it me 
gain. You ſhall have it in a proper time, ſaid ſhe; 
ut, indeed, I was in earneft to get it out of your 
ands, for fear you ſhould make an ill uſe of it. 
nd ſo we cavilled upon this Subject as we walk'd 
„ and I went up to write my Letter to my Maſter ; 
d, as I intended to ſhew it her, I reſolved to 
rite accordingly as to her Part of it; for I made 
tle Account of the Offer of Mrs. Jerwis to me, 
ſtead of this wicked Woman. (tho' the moſt agreea- 
e thing that could have befallen me, except my Ef- 
pe from hence) nor indeed of any thing he ſaid: 
or to be honourable, in the juſt Senſe of the Word, 
> need not have caus'd me to be run away with, and 
nfia'd as I am. I wrote as follows, 


Honoured Sir, 
"HEN I conſider how eaſily it is for you 
to make me happy, ſince all I deſire is to 
be permitted to go to my poor Father and Mo- 
her: When I reflect upon your former. Propo- 
al to me in relation to a certain Perſon, not 
dne Word of which is now mentioned ; and 
pon my being in that Strange manner. run away 
vith, and ſtill kept here a miſerable Priſoner; do 
ou think, Sir, (pardon your poor Servant's Free- 
zom; my Fears make me bold; do you think, I 
H 2 * ſay) 
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* —O good Sir! I too much apprehend that; 


Word, a few Lines will communicate them to n 


Oh!] what Propoſals can one in your high Stati 


-Why, Sir, I humbly ask, _ all this, if yo 


« ſeeing you, I cannot ſo much as bear the dies 


— 
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ſay) that your general Aſſurances of Honour g 
me, can have the Effect upon me, that, were it 
for theſe Things, all your Words ought to hau! 


Notions of Honour and mine are very differey 
from one another: And J have no other Hoy 
but in your continued , Abſence. If you have a 
Propoſals to make me, that are conſiſtent with ya 
honourable Profeſſions, in my humble Senſe of th 


- - 


© #-A ws a fc z* FA © wE 


and I will return ſuch an Anſwer as befits me. f 


have to make to one in my low one! I kn 
what belongs to your Degree too well, to imagi 
that any thing can be expected but ſad Tempu 
tions, and utter Diſtreſs, if you come down; a 
you know not, Sir, when I am made deſperate, uh 
the wretched Pamela dares to do. | | 
© Whatever Raſhneſs you may impute to me, 
cannot help it, but I wiſh I may not be force 55 
upon any, that otherwiſe would never enter im 
my Thoughts. Forgive me, Sir, my Plainnel; 
I ſhould be loth to behave to my Maſter unde 
comingly ; but I muſt needs ſay, Sir, my Innoceng 
is ſo dear to me, that all other Conſiderations ar 
and I hope, ſhall ever- be, treated by me as Nicetie 
that ought, for that, to be diſpenſed with. If ye 
mean honourably, why, Sir, ſhould you not let m 
know it plainly ? Why is it neceſſary to imprik 
me, to convince me of it? And why muſt I 
cloſe watched and attended, hindred from ſtitrig 
out, from ſpeaking to any body, from going 
much as to Church to pray for you, who hai 
been till of late ſo generous a Benefactor to ne 


mean honourably ?—lt is not for me to expolt 
late ſo freely, but in a Caſe ſo near to me, wi 
you, Sir, ſo infinitely my Superior. Pardon n 
I hope you will; but as to any the leaft Deſired 


ful Apprehenſion, Whatever you have to pl 
7 6 W i 
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whatever you intend by me, let my Aſſent be that 
of a free Perſon, mean as I am, and not of a ſordid 
Slave, who is to be threatned and frightned into a 
Compliance, that your Conduct to her ſeems to imply 
would be oc herwile abhorred by her—My Reſtraint 
is indeed hard upon me. I am very uneaſy under it. 
« Shorten it, I beſeech you, or—But I will not dare 
to ſay more, than that I am * 


© Your greatly oppreſſed unhappy Servant. 
After I had taken a Copy of this, I folded it up, 


and Mrs. Jewkes coming up, juſt as 1 had done, ſat 
down by me, and ſaid, when ſhe ſaw me direct it. 
] wiſh you would tell me if you have taken my Ad- 
vice, and conſented to my Maſter's coming down, 
If it will oblige you, ſaid I, I will read it to you. 
That's good, ſaid ſhe, then I'Il love you dearly.— 
days I, then you.mult not offer to alter one Word, 
I won't, ſaid ſhe ; ſo Fread it to her; and ſhe prais'd 
me much for my wording it ; but ſaid, ſhe thought I 
puſh'd the Matter very cloſe ; and it would better 
bear talking of, than writing about. She wanted an 
Explanation or two, as about the Propoſal to a cer- 


it, Well, well, ſaid ſhe, ] make no doubt you un- 
derſtand one another, and will do ſo more and 


more, I ſeal'd up the Letter, and ſhe undertook to 
convey it. 


of SUNDAY. 
hart 
"y OR my part, I knew it in vain, to expect to have 


Leave ro go to Church now, and ſo I did not ask. 
oh and I was the more indifferent, becauſe, if I might 
1 have had permiſſion, the Sight of the neighbouring 

Gentry, who had deſpis'd my Sufferings, would he ve 
given me great Regret and Sorrow, and it was im- 
* poſſible I ſhould have edify'd under any Doctrine 

preached by Mr. Peters: So I applyed myſelf to my 
* private Devotions. 


H 3 : Mr. V. 


tain Per/on 3 but I ſaid ſhe muſt take it as ſhe heard 
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ut thus I turn'd it. 6 
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Mr. Williams came Yeſterday, and this Day, 
uſual, and took my Letter; but having no good 0 
portunity, we avoided one another's Converſatia 
and kept at a Diſtance : But I was concern'd I h 
not the Key; for I would not have loſt a Moment i 
that Caſe, had it been me. When I was at my 
vrtions, Mrs. Jewkes came up, and wanted me (:d 
to ung her a Pſalm, as ſhe had often on comma 
Days importun'd me for a Song upon the Spinnet ; by 
I declin'd it, becauſe my Spirits were ſo low, I coul 
hardly ſpeak, or car'd to be ſpoke to; but when fh 
was gone, I remembring the 1 37th Pſalm to be a lit 
touching, I turn'd to it, and took the Liberty n 
alter it to my Caſe more; I hope I did not fin in i 


. 
IH HEN fad I fat in B=——n-hall, 
- AtÞavatched round about, 
And thought of ed abſent Friend, 
The Tears for Grief burſt out. 


II. 
My Tors and Hopes all overthrown, 
My Heart-ftrings almoſt broke, 
Ur fit my Mind for Melody, 
Much more to bear a Foke 3 


III. 
Then ſhe to whom 1 Pris'ner was, 
Said to me tauntinoly, 
Now chear your frar't, and fing a Song, 
And tune your Mind to Foy. 
| IV. 
Ala, 1) faid I, how can I frame 
My heavy Heart to fing; 
Or Tine nm Wind, while thus inthralPd 
by fuch a wicked Thing ! 


Bit, 


t rs 
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V. 
Put, yet if from my Innocence 
J. n in Thought ſhould ſlide, 
Then let my Fingers quite forget 
The fweet Spinnet to guide. 


| VI. 

And let my Tongue within my Mouth, 
Be loch d for ever faſt, 

I rejoyce before I ſee 
My full deliv\rance peiſt. 


VII, 
Ind thou, Almighty, recomp ene 
The Evil, I endure, 
From thoſe who ſeek my ſad Diſgrace. 
So cauſeleſs, to procure. 


VIII. 
Remember, Lord, this Mrs. Jewkes, 
When with a mighty Sound, 
She cries, Down with her Chaſlity, 
Down to the very Ground ! 


4 
IX. 825 


Ev*n ſo ſhalt thou, O wicked One, 
At length to Shame be brought ; 

And happy ſhall all thoſe be call d 
That my Deliv'rance wrought. 


X. 
Yea, bl:fſet ſhall the Man be call'd, 
That ſhames thee of tby Evil, 
And ſaves thee from the wile Attempts, 
Aud thee, too, from the Dew'l. 


MONDAY, TUESDAY, WEDNESDAY. 


Write now with a little more liking, tho" leſs 
Opportunity, becauſe Mr. Williams has got a large 


Parcel of my Papers, ſafe in his Hands, to ſend 


4 | them. 
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them to you, as he has Opportunity; ſo I am w 
os uſeleſly employ'd ; and I am deliver'd, beſide, 
rom the Fear of their being found, if I ſhould þ 
ſearch'd, or diſcovered. I have been permitted totaly 
an Airing five or fix Miles, with Mrs. ewes : Bu, 
tho' I know not the Reaſon, ſhe watches me mor 
cloſely than ever; ſo that we have diſcontinued, by 
Conſent, for theſe three Days, the Sun-flower Ca. 

reſpondence, 

Ihe poor Cook-maid has had a bad Miſchance ; { 
ſhe has been hurt much, by a Bull in the Paſture, by 
the Side of the Garden, not far from the Back. doo. 
Now this Paſture I am to croſs, which is about half 
a Mile, and then comes to a Common, and near tha 
a private Horſe-road, where J hope to find an Oy 
portunity tur eſcaping, as ſoon as Mr. William: cu 
get me a Horſe, and has made all ready for me 
For he has got me the Key, which he put under the 
Mould, juſt by the Door, as he found an Opportunit; 
ro hint to me. | 
He has juſt now ſignified, that the Gentleman i 
dead, whoſe Living Lo has had Hope of, and be 
came pretendedly to tell Mrs, Fewwkes of it, and ſo 
could ſpeak this to her, before me. She wiſh'd hin 
Joy; ſee what the World is! one Man's Death is 
andther Man's Joy: This we thruſt out one another! 
— My hard Caſe makes me ſerious. He found 
Means to flide a Letter into my Hands and is gone 
away: He look'd at me with ſuch Reſpect and 
Solemneſs at Parting, that Mrs. Fexwkes ſaid, why 
Madam, I believe our young Parſon is half in Love 
with you. Ah ! Mrs. Jerules, ſaid I, he knows 
better. Said ſhe, (I believe to found me) Why! 
can't ſce you can either of you do better; and | 
have lately been ſo touch'd for you, ſeeing how 
heavily you apprehend Dithonour from my Maſter, 
that I think it is Pity you ſhould' not have Mr. il 
liams. 

I know this muſl be a Fetch of hers, becauſe, in- 
ſtead of being troubled for me, ſhe had watched me 
cloſer, and him too; and fol ſaid, There is nor 

Jan 


Lad 
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lan living, that I deſire to marry; if I can but keep 
vielf honeſt, it is all my Deſire; and to be a Com- 
ot and Aſſiſtance to my poor Parents, if it ſhould 
de my happy Lot to be ſo, is the very Top of my 
mbition. Well, but ſaid ſhe, I have been thinking 
ery ſeriouſly, that Mr. Williams would make you a 
brood Husband, and as he will owe all his Fortune to 
my Maſter, he will be very glad, to be ſure, to be 
bliged to him for a Wife of his chuſing : Eſpecially 
ſaid ſhe, ſuch a pretty one, and one ſo ingenious and 
genteelly educated. _ | 
This gave me a Doubt, whether ſhe krew of my 
Maſter's Intimation of that fort formerly; and TI 
asked her, if ſhe had Reaſon to ſurmiſe, that that 
was in View? No, ſaid ſhe; it was only her own 
Thought; but it was very likely that my Maſter had 
either that in View, .or ſomething better for me. 
Bat, if I approv'd of it, ſhe would propoſe ſach a 
thing to her Maſter directly; and gave x deteſtable 
Hint, that I might take Reſolutions upon it, of 
bringing ſuch an Affair to Effect. I told her, I ab- 
korr'd her Inſinuation; ard as to Mr. W7/liams, I 
tought him a civil good fort of Man; but as on 
one fide, he was above me; ſo on the other, of all 
Things, I did not Tove a Parſon, So finding ſhe 
could make nothing of me,. ſhe quitted the Sub- 
ject. 

will open his Letter by-and-by, and give you the 
Contents of it: for ſhe is up and down, ſo much, that 
I am atraid of her catching me. 


Well, I fee Providence has not abandon'd me. I 
mall be under no Neceſſity to make Advances to 
Mr. Williams, if J was, as I am ſure, I am not diſ- 
pos'd to it. This is his Letter. | 


T Know not how to expreſs my ſelf, leſt I ſhould: 
1 appear to you to have a ſelfiſh view in the 
Service I would do you. But I really know but 
* one effectual and honourable Way to diſengage 
* yourſelf, from the 1 ig Situation you are in. 
; 5 6 It 
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It is that of Marriage with ſome Perſon that yy 
could make happy in your Approbation. As fy 
my own part, it would be, as Things ſtand, ny 
apparent Ruin; and, worſe ſtil], ſhould I invdy 
you in Miſery too. But yet, ſo great is my Men 
ration for you, and ſo entire my Relianee on bn 
vidence, on fo juſt an Occaſion, that I ſhould think 
myſelf but too happy, if I might be accepted. | 
would, in this Caſe, forego all my Expectation, 
and he your Conductor to ſome ſafe Diſtance, By 
why do I ſay, in this Caſe ? That I will do, whe 
ther you think fit to reward me ſo eminently « 


'Squire's ſetting out, (and I think now I have ſettle 
a very good Method of Intelligence of all hi 
Motions) get the Horſe ready, and myſelf to con 
duct you. I refer myſelf wholly to your Goodnei 
and Direction, and am, with the higheſt reſpect, 


SG. @: & @a.,04- a a @&i' SS Se: a =. c.cfcwggcr wear rce2 


* Tour moſt faithful humble Serva 


Don't think this a ſudden Reſolution, I alway 
: * admir'd your hear-fay Character, and the 
Moment I ſaw you, wiſh'd to ſerve ſo much 

* Excellence. 


What ſhall I fay, my dear Father and Mother, to 
this unexpeRed Declaration ? I want now more than 
ever your Bleſſing and Direction. But after all, I have 
no Mind to marry. I had rather live with you. But 
yet, I would marry a Man who begs from Door to 
Door, and has no Home nor Being, rather than in 
danger my Honeſty. Yet, I cannot, methinks, hear 


of being a Wite.—After a thouſand different Thouglit, 
1 wrote as follows, jm 


Rewerend Sir, | 
AM much confuſed at the Contents of your 
I laſt. You are much too generous, and I can't 


bear you ſhould riſque all your future Proſpetts 


for ſo unworthy a Creature, I cannot think cf 
* your 


not. And I will, the Moment I hear of tif 
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your Offer without equal Concern and Gratitude ; 
for nothing but to avoid my utter Ruin can make 
« me think of a Change of Condition ;-and fo, Sir, 
you ought not to accept of ſuch an involuntary 
Compliance, as mine would be, were I, upon the 
« laſt Neceflity, to yield to your very generous Pro- 
* poſal. I will rely wholly upon your Goodnels to 
me, in aſſiſting my Eſcape ; but ſhall not, on your 
+ account principally, think of the Honour you pro- 
* poſe for me, at preſent ; and never, but at the Plea- 
* ſure of my Parents, who, poor as they are, in ſuch 
* a weighty Point, are as much intitled to my Obedi- 


| © ence and Duty, as if they were ever ſo rich. I beg 


you therefore, Sir, not to think of any thing from 
* me, but everlaſting Gratitude, which will always 
* bind me to be 


* Your moſt obliged Servant. 


THURS D AY, FRIDAY, SATURDAY, the 14th, 15th 
and 16th of my Bondage. 


"RS. Fexwkes has received a Letter, and is much 
civiller to me, and Mr. Villiams too, than ſhe- 
utcd to be. I wonder I have not one in Anſwer to 
mine to my Malter, I ſuppoſe I preſs'd the Matter tou 
home to him; and he is angry. I am not the more 
pleas'd for her Civility ; for ſhe is horrid cunning, and 
i not a bit leſs watchful. I laid a Trap to get at her 
Inſtructions, which ſhe carries in the Boſom of her 
Stays, but it has not ſucceeded. 

My laſt Letter is come ſafe to Mr. Villiams, by the 
od Conveyance, fo that is not ſuſpected. He has in- 
timated, that tho' I 
hop'd into his Scheme, yet his Diligence ſhall not be 
ilacken'd, and he will leave it to Providence and my 
ſelf, to diſpoſe of him as he ſhall be found to deſerve. 
Fle has ſignified to me, that he ſhall ſoon ſend a ſpe- 


cial Meſſenger with the Pacquet to you, and I have. 


added to it what has occurr'd fince.” 


' SUNDAY. 


have not come fo readily as he 


n 


So © — 


— — — 
— — — 

- W 
„ 4 


vo : . 
3 | "IG. — 
Ci 1 
, Mia © — HERE 


— 
1 


$I Fr 2 
— —— 3 & _ 
* 
— — p : 8 2 
* 
. - — — = -- — = - * ® < * 
* - 2 A 
5" : _ = > — LE” - 
PF * * 8 
— m 2 * — - 
EE 22 — 8 


7 4 . 5 
4 ”* Lp - , = 
\ Sy 2 
— — 
- r 1 


3 


1 
p- PP 838 
11 2 
—— — 
* 7 4 
x © 


R_ — by 
— - 
_— jb _ 
- . 


168 PAMELA, Or, 


SUNDAY. 


AM juſt now quite aſtoniſhed -I hope all is riglt! 

hut I have a ſtrange Turn to acquaint you with, 
Mr. Williams and Mrs. Fewkes came to me both tg. 
| are he in Ecltacies, ſhe with a ſtrange fluttering 
ort of Air. Well, ſaid ſhe, Mis. Pamele, I give you 
Toy ! I give you Joy Let nobody ſpeak but me! 
Then ſhe ſat down, as out of Breath, puffing and 
blowing Why every thing turns as I ſaid it would, 
{aid ſhe ! Why there is to be a Match between you 
and Mr. Villiams ] Well, I always thought it. Ne 
ver was ſo good a Maſter! Go to, go to, naughty 
miſtruſtſul Mrs. Pamela, nay, Mrs. Williams, ſaid tte {ce 


forward Creature, I may as good as call you, you Wi *0 
ought on your Knees to beg his Pardon a thouſand WW bot 
times for miſtruſting him, odd 


She was going on; but I ſaid, Don't torture me do, 
thus, I beſeech you, Mrs. Ferwker, Let me know for 
all — Ah! Mr. Viiliame, ſaid I, take care, take care! Me 
— Miſtruitful again, ſaid ſhe ! why, Mr. W:/lians, nee 


ſuew her your Letter; and I will ſhew her mine: on 
They were brought by the ſame Hand. apf 

I trembled at the Thoughts of what this might al 
mean; and ſ:1, You have fo ſurprized me, that I can- Wh 


not and, nur hear, nor read]! Why did you come Wh "9 
up in fuch a Manner to attack ſuch weak Spirits? I. 
Said he, rs. Zewwkes, ſhall we leave our Letters 
with Mrs, Pamela, and let her recover from her 
e e ? Ay, ſaid ſhe, with all my Heart; here 1s 
nothing but flaming Honour and Good-will ! And 
- ſaying, they left me their Letters, and with- 
rew. 

My Heart was quite ſick with the Surprize ; ſo 
that I could not preſently read t].cm, notwithſtanding 
my Impatience ; but after a while, recovering, I found 
the Contents thus ſtrange and wonderful, | 


Mr. 
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* 
W.. WiLLIAMS, | - 


HE Death of Mr. Fozenes has now given me 
the Opportunity I have long wanted to make 
« you happy, and that in a double reſpect. For I ſhall - 
« {von put you in Poſſeſſion of his Living, and, if 


you have the Art of making yourſelf well receiv'd, 


« of one of the lovelieſt Wives in England. She has 
© not been uſed (as ſhe has reaſon to think) accord- 


«ing to her Merit; but when'ſhe finds herſelf under 
the Protection of a Man of Virtue and Probity ; 
end a happy Competency to ſupport 'Life in the 


manners to which ſhe has been of late Years ac- 


cuſtom'd, I am perſuaded ſhe will forgive thoſe 
N Hardſhips which have pav'd the Way 
' to ſo happy a Lot, as I hope it will be to you 


both. I have only to account for and excuſe the 


odd Conduct I have been guilty of, which I ſhall 
* do, when I ſee you: But as I ſhall foon ſet out 
for Landon, I believe it will not be yet this Month. 
Mean time if you can prevail with Pamela, you 


need not ſuſpend for that your mutual Happineſs; 


* only, let me have Notice of it firit, and that ſhe 


* approves of it; which ovght to be, in ſo material 
' a Point, intirely at her Option, as I aſſure you, 


* on the other hand, I would have it on yours, that 


nothing may be wanting to complete your Happineſs. 


J am 


Jour humble Servant. 


Was ever the like heard! —“Lie ſtill, my throb- 
bing Heart, divided, as thou art, between thy Hopes 
and thy Fears [- hut this is the Letter Mrs. Jet le: 
left with me. | | 8 


— 


Mrs. Jewkes, | | 
VO have been very careful and diligent in 
the Taſk, which, for Reaſons I ſhall hereafter 


explain, I had impos'd upon you. Your Trouble 


is now almoſt at an End; for I have wrote my 


Intentions to Mr, Williams ſo particularly, that I 
* need 


4 
: 
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need ſay the leſs here, becauſe he will not ſcruple, 
© believe, to let you know the Contents of my Letter 
© T have only one Thing to mention, that if you find 
< what I have hinted to him in the leaſt meaſure 
diſagreeable to either, that you aſſure them both 
that they are at Liberty to purſue their own Incl. 
nations. I hope you continue your Civilities to the 
* miſtruſttul, unealy.Pame/a, who now will begin to 
think better of hers and 


Your Friend, &c. be 


I had hardly time to tranſcribe theſe Letters, th ¶ you 
writing ſo winch; I write pretty faſt, before they boi WI my! 
came up again, in high Spirits; and Mr. William WW ncv 
ſaid, I am glad at my Heart, Madam, that I was 6+ 8 
fore- hand in my Declarations to you: This generoꝶ  geti 
Letter has made me the happieſt Man on Earth; and, you 
Mrs. Jewkes, you may be ſure, that if I can\procurMf be 
this Fair one's Conſent, I ſhall think myſeli—L inte- wa: 
rupted the good Man, and ſaid, Ah! Mr. William Let 
take care, take care; don't let—There I ſtopt, and cial 
Mrs. Fexwkes, ſaid, Still miſtruſtful !—I never fav WM tall 
the like in my Lite But I ſee, ſaid ſhe, I was nal I g 
wrong while my old Orders laſted, to be wary of you MW itle 
both.—I ſhould have had a hard Taſk to prevent ] 
you, I find; for, as the Saying is, Nowght can reſtrait I to | 
Conſent of Twain. © Ene 
I doubted not her taking hold of his joy ful In-W g 
diſcretion.— took her Letter, and ſaid, Here, Mrs. rov 
Fexwkes, is yours; I thank you for it; but I have bee fen 
ſo long in a Maze, that I can ſay nothing of this} yet 
for the preſent. Time will bring all to Light — WF to 
Sir, faid I. here is- yours: May every. thing turn til the 
your Happineſs! I give you Joy of my Maſter's Good /ia 
neſs in the Living.—It will be dying, faid he, not: fay 
Living, without you.—Forbear, Sir, ſaid I ; Whil:W anc 
I've a Father and Mother, I am not my own Miſtret che 
r as they are: And Vil fee myſelf quite at IL. 
rty before I ſhall think myſelf fit to make ou 
Choice. e K tl wal. 
| | Mr: of 
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Mrs. Jeaules held up her Eyes and Hands, and ö 
faid, Such Art, ſuch Caution, ſuch Cunning for thy 
Years ! — Well! — Why, ſaid I, wrong might 
de more on his Guard, tho' I hope there cannot 
be Deceit in this; *rwould be ſtrange Villainy, and 
that is a hard Word, if there ſhould!) I have been 
ſo uſed ro be made a Fool of by Fortune, that IL 
hardly can tell how to govern myſelf ; and am al- 
moſt an Infidel as to Mankind. But I hope, I may 
be wrong; henceforth, Mrs. Jewkes, you ſhall re- 
gulate my Opinions as you pleaſe, and I will conſult 
you in every thing—(that I think proper, ſaid I to 
{ myſelf) for to be ſure, tho' I may forgive her, I can 

never love her. 

She left Mr, Villiams and me, a few Minutes, to- 
gether; and I ſaid, Conſider, Sir, conſider what 
you have done, *Tis impoſſible, ſaid he, there can 
he Deceit. I hope fo, ſaid I; but what Neceſſity 
was there for you to talk of your 7 goat Declaration ? 
Let this be as it will, that could do no Good, eſpe- 1 
cially before this Woman. Forgive me, Sir ; they \ A 
talk of Womens Promptneſs of Speech ; but indeed 4 
| ſee an honeſt Heart is not always to be truited with 
itlelf in bad Company. 

He was going to reply ; but, tho? her Taſk is aid 
to be aLMosT (I took Notice of that Word) at an 
End, ſhe came up to us again; and ſaid, Well, I had 
a good mind to Kew you the —, to Church to-mor- 
row. I was glad of this, becaufe, tho', in my pre- 
ſent doubtful Situation, I ſhould not have choſen it, 
yet 1 would have encourag'd her Propoſal, - to be able 
to judge by her being in Earneſt or otherwiſe, whe- 
ther one might depend upon the reſt. But Mr. Vi. 
liams again indiſcreetly help'd her to an Excuſe ; by 

laying, that it was now beit to defer it one Sunday, 
and till Matters were riper for my Appearance; and 
ſhe readily took hold of it. F 

After all, | hope the beſt ; but if this ſhould turn- 
out to be a Plot, I fear nothing but a. Miracle can 
ſave me. But, ſure the Heart of Man is not capable 
of ſuch black Deceit, Beſides, Mr. Williams _y 

under 
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under his own Hand, and he dare not but be in 0 
neſt; and then again, though to be ſure he has be ea 
very wrong to me, yet his Education, and Pareny ou 
Example, have neither of them taught him ſuch ven : 
black Contrivances. Sol will hope for the beſt! e 

Mr. Williams, Mrs. Jewwkes and I, have been a v 
three walking together in the Garden; and ſhe pull d! 
out her Key, and we walk'd a little in the Paſture ig! 
look at the Bull, an ugly, grim, ſurly Creature, tha Ml $! 
hurt the poor Cook-maid, who is got pretty well x gi 
gain. Mr. Williams pointed at the Sun-flower, but I 
was forced to be very reſerved to him; for the poor im 
Gentleman has no Guard, no Caution at all. bur 

We have juſt ſupp'd together, all three; and Ile 


cannot yet think but all muſt be right. — Only! 
am reſolved not to marry, if I can help it; and I will WW v 
give no. Encouragement I am reſolved, at leaſt till | Wiſh 
am with you. | | 

Mr. Williams ſaid before Mrs. Fezvkes, he would | 
ſend a Meſſenger with a Letter to my Father and ſou! 
Mother !—I think the Man has no Diicretion in the II! 
World: But J defire you will give no Anſwer till Ie! 
have the Pleaſure and Happineſs, which now I hope Have 
for ſoon, of ſeeing you. He will, in {ending my fa. 
Pacquet, ſend a mot tedious Parcel of Stuff, of my 
Oppreſions, my Diſtreſſes, my Fears; and fo I vil te, 
ſend this with it (for Mrs. Fewwkes gives me Leave with 
ſend a Letter to my Father, which looks well): and Wy 
I am glad I can conclude, after all my Sufferings, with {MW 4: 
my Hopes to be ſoon with you, which I know will give t 
you Comfort; and fo 1 reſt, begging the Continuance e if 
of your Prayers and Bleflings, h 


Your. ever dutiful Daughter 


* 


41 dear Father and Mother, 


AVE ſo much Time upon my Hands, that 

1 muſt write on to employ myſelf. The Sunday E. . 

dening, Where I left of, Mrs. Fewkes aſked me — Ou. 
| | cho 
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hoſe to lie by myſelf? I fa'd, Yes, with all my 
leart, if ſhe pleaſed. Well, ſaid ſhe, after T'o-night 
ou ſhall. I aſk'd ber for more Paper, and ſhe gave 
e a little Bottle of Ink, eight Sheets of Paper, which 
e ſaid was all her Store, (for now ſhe would get me 
> write for her to our Maker, if ſhe had Occaſion) 
d fix Pens, with a Piece of Sealing- wax. This looks 
ighty well! 

She preſs'd me, when ſhe came to Bed, very much, 
d give Encouragement to Mr. Villiams, and ſaid ma- 
y Things in his Behalf ; and blam'd my Shyneſs to 


buragement till I had talk'd to my Father and Mother. 
he {aid, ſhe fancy'd I thought of ſomebody elſe, or I 
ould never be ſo inſenſible. I aſſar'd her, as I could 
very ſafely, that there was not a Man on Earth I 


etter by far; and I had propoſed ſo much Happineſs 

living with my poor Father and Mother, that I 
ould not think of any Scheme of Life with Pleaſure, 
had try'd that. I afk'd her for my Money; and 
e ſaid it was above in her ftrong Box, but that I ſhall 
ave it To-morrow, All theſe Things look well, as 


- ſaid, | | 

8 Mr. /i/liams would go home this Night though 
WW te, becauſe he would diſpatch a Meſſenger to you 
0 WF/ith a Letter he had propoſed from himſelf, and 
(Wy Pacquet. But pray don't rugs of him, as 


ſaid; for he is much too heady and precipitate 
s to this Matter, in my Way of thinking; though to 
e ſure he is a very good Man, and I am much oblig'd 
him, 


MONDAY Morning. , 


A L15-a-day ! we have bad News from poor Mr. 
Ililliams. He has had a ſad Miſchance; fallen 
Ioag Rogues in his-Way home laſt Night; but by 
od Chance has ſav'd my Papers, This is the Ac- 
ont he gives of it to Mrs, JerntcAes. 
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"© Good Mrs. Is wkEs, | 


e 12 had a ſad Misfortune in going from yy, 
1 when I had got as near the Town as the Dan, 
* and was going to croſs the Wooden-bridge, tw 
Fellows got hold of me, and ſwore bitterly the 
* would iſ me if I did not give them what I hal 
* They romag'd my Pockets, and took from me ny 
* Snuff-box, my Seal-Ring, and half a Guinea, a 
* ſome Silver and Half-pence ; alſo my Handkerchig 
and two or three Letters I had in my Pocket, þ 
good Fortune the Letter Mrs. Pamela gave nt 
© was in my Boſom, and fo that eſcaped ; but they 
* bruiſed my Head and Face, and curſing me it 
* having no more Money, tipt me into the Dam, 
* crying, Lie there, Parſon, till To-morrow ! My 
* Shins and Knees were bruiſed much in -the Fal 
* againſt one of the Stumps; and 1 had like to hav 
© been ſuffocated in Water and Mud. To be furel 
* ſhan't able to ſtir oye this Day or two. For! 
am a fearful Spectacle ! My Hat and Wig I wn 
* forced to leave behind me, and go home a Mik 
and a half without; but they were found next Mor 
*/ning and brought me, with my Snuff-box, which 

the Rogues muſt have dropt. My Caſſock is ſadly 
* torn, as is my Band. To be ſure I was much fright 
* ed; for a Robbery in theſe Parts has not been known 
* many Years. Diligent Search is making after the 
Rogues. My humbleſt Reſpects to good Mrs. Pamela 
* If the pities my Misfortunes, I fhall be the feoner 
well, and fit to wait on her and you. This did not 
* hinder me in writing a Letter, though with great 
Pain, as I do this; [J be ſure this good Man can ket) 
ns Secret /] and ſending it away by a Man and Horle 
this Morning. I am, good Mrs. Feavkes, 


| CY 
* Your moſt obliged humble Sergant 


God be prais'd it is no worſe and I find I have 
got no Cold, tho' miſerably wet from Top to b 
. , 6 Toe, 


— 
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Toe. My Fright, I believe, revented my 
© catching Cold; for I was not rightly myſelf for 
© ſome Hours, and know not how I got home. I 
will write a Letter of Thanks this Night, if I 
am able, to my kind Patron for his ineſtimable 


© all I hope, with regard to the better Part of his 
Bounty to me, incomparable Mrs. Pamela.” 


The wicked Brute fell a laughing when ſhe had 
read this Letter, till her fat Sides ſhook ; ſaid ſhe, IL 
can't but think how the poor Parſon look'd, after part- 
„eng with his pretty Miſtreſs in ſuch nigh Spirits, when 


what a Figure he muſt cut in his tatter'd Band and 
Caſſock, and without Hat and Wig, when he got 
bome. I warrant, ſaid ſhe, he was in a ſweet Pickle ! 
I aid, I thought it was very barbarous to laugh at 
e ſach a Misfortune : But ſhe ſaid, As he was ſafe ſhe 
[WF aughed ; otherwiſe ſhe would have been ſorry: And 
de was glad to ſee me ſo concerned for him. lt look'd 
«WY jro:i/ing, ſhe ſaid. 

I heeded not her Reflection; but as I have been uſed 
-WT to Cauſes for Miſtruſts, I cannot help ſaying, that I don't 
like this Thing : And their taking his Letters moſt a- 
larms me,—How happy it was they miſg'd my Pacquet ! 
I know not what to think of it But why ſhould I 
let every Accident break my Peace ? But yet it will 
do ſo while 1 ſtay here. 


Mrs. Zexvkes is mightily at me to go with her in the 


Chariot to viſit Mr. Williams. She is ſo officious to 
bring on the Affair between us, that being a cunning 
artful Woman I know not what to make of it: I have 
retuſed her abſolutely ; urging, that except I intended 
to eucourage his Suit I ought not todo it. And ſhe is 
gone without me. 

i ave irange Temptations to get away in her Ab- 
ſence, for all theſe fine Appearances, IT is ſad to have 
nobody to adviſe with.—l know not what to do. But 
alas for me! 1 have no Money if I ſhould, to buy any 
body's Civilities, or to pay for Neceſſaries or Lodg- 

ing. 


© Goodneſs to me. I wiſh I was enabled to ſay 


8 he found himſelf at the Bottom of the Dam! and. 
f 
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ing, But I'. go into the Garden, and reſolve af 
wards . 

I have been in the Garden, and to the Back. doc 
and there I ſtood, my Heart up at my Mouth, I coul 
not ſee I was watch'd ; fo this looks well. But if am 
Thing ſhould go bad a fterwards, I ſhould never forgir 
myſelf for not taking this Opportunity. Well, [ yil 
go down again and ſee if all is clear, and how it lock 
out at the Back-door in the Paſture. 

To be ſure there is Witchcraft in this Houſe; a 
I believe Lucifer is bribed, as well as all about ny 
and is got into the Shape of-that naſty grim Bull u 
watch me !——for I have been down again; an 
ventur'd to open the Door, and went out about a Boy: 
ſhot into the Paſture ; but there ſtood that horrid Bull 
ſtaring me full in the Face, with fiery Saucer Eye, 
as I thought, So I got in again, for Fear he ſhould 
come at me. Nobody faw me however.—Do yor 
think there are ſuch Things as Witches and Spirits! 

if there be, I believe in my Heart Mrs. Fewkes has 
got this Bull of her fide, But yet, what could J 0 
without Money or a Friend ? O this wicked Woman! 
to trick me ſo! every Thing, Man, Woman and Beal 
is in a Plot againſt your poor Pamela, I think 
Then I know not one Step of the Way, nor how far 
to any Houſe oy Cottage; and whether I could gain 
Protection if I got to a Houſe: And now the Rob- 
bers are abroad too, I may run into as great Dangen 
as I want to eſcape from; nay much greater, if the: 
promiſing Appearances hold: And ſure my. Maſter 
cannot be ſo black as that they ſhould not !——Wiat 
can I do?—l have a good mind to try for it ore 
more; but then I may be purſued and taken; and 
it will be worſe for me; and this wicked Woma 
will beat me, and take my Shoes away and lock me 
op 


But after all, if my Maſter ſhould mean avell, It 
can't be angry at my Fears, if I ſhould eſcape ; and 
nobody came blame me; and I can more eafily be in 
duced with you, when all my Apprehenſions are ove, 
to conſider his Propoſal of Mr. Villiams than 1 ts 
ere; 


aft reſolve. 
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re; and he pretends he will leave me at my Choice; 


kink ! but yet my Heart miſgives me becauſe of the 
mifficulties before me in eſcaping ; and being ſo poor 
1d ſo friendleſs—O good God ! the Preſerver of ths 
anocent ! direct me what to do !—Well, I have juſt 
ow a ſort of ſtrange Perſuaſion upon me, that I ought 
otry to get away, and leave the iſſue to Providence. 
o, once more !—]'11 ſee at leaſt if this Bull be ſtill 
here ! 

Alack-a-day ! what a Fate is this ! I have not the 
ourage to go, neither can I think to ſtay. But I 
The Gardener was in ſight laſt time 
o made me come up again. But I'll contrive to 
end him out of the Way, if I can !—Por if I never 

ould have ſuch another Opportunity, I could not 
orgive myſelf, Once more I'll venture. God direct 
ny Footſteps, and make ſmooth my Path and my Way 

o Safety! | 

Well, here I am, come back again! frighted like a 
ool out of all my Purpoſes ! O how terrible every 
Thing appears to me ! I had got twice as far again as 

was before, out of the Back-door ; and I looked 
nd ſaw the Bull, as I thought, between me and the 
Door, and another Bull coming towards me the other 
Nay : Well, thought 1, here is double Witchcraft to 
te {ure ! Here is the Spirit of my Maſter in one Bull, 
ind Mrs. Feawhkes's in the other; and now I am gone 
o be ſure! O help! cry'd I, like a Fool, and run 
back to the Door, as ſwift as if I lew. When I had 
ot the Door in my Hand I ventur'd to look back, to 
ee if theſe ſuppoſed Bulls were coming; and I ſaw 
ney were only two poor Cows a grazing in diſtant 
Places, that my Fears had made all this Rout about, 
gat as every Thing is fo frightful to me, I find I am 
ot fit to think of my Eſcape : For I ſhall he as much 

'\ghted at the firſt ſtrange Man that I meet with. 
und J am perſuaded, that Fear brings one into more 


)angers, than the Caution that goes along with it de- 
wers one from, © 


I then 


— — — 


by then ſhould I be afraid ? I will go down again, 1 
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I then locked the Door, and put the Key in x 
Pocket, and was in a ſad Quandary ; but I was f 
determined ; for the Maid Nan came in fight, 
aſked, if any Thing was the Matter, that 1 wa 
often up and down Stairs? God forgive me; but 
had a Ea Lie at my Tongue's End; faid I, Thoꝶ 
Mrs. Jeaules is ſometimes a little hard upon me, y 
I know not where 1 am without her; I go up au] 
come down to walk about in the Garden; and 1 
having her, know ſcarcely what to do with myſelf 
Ay, ſaid the Idiot, ſhe is main! good Company, M. 
dam; no wonder you miſs her. - 

So here I am again; and here likely to be; forl 
have no Courage to help myſelf any where elſe. 0 
why are poor fooliſh Maidens try'd with ſuch Danger 
when they have ſuch weak Minds to grapple wit 
them !——I will, fince it is ſo, hope the beſt : But n 
I cannot but obſerve how grievouſly every Thin 
makes againit me: For here are the Robbers ; tho! 
fell not into their Hands myſelf, yet they gave me n 
much Terror, and had as great an Effect upon ny 
Fears as if I had: And here is the Bull; it has as 
fectually frighten'd me, as if I had been hurt by it, in 
ſtead of the Cook-maid ; and ſo they join'd together 
as I may ſay, to make a very Daſtard of me. But ny 
Folly was the worſt of all; for that depriv'd med 
my Money; for had I had that, 1 believe I ſhoult 
have ventured the other two. 


MO NDAY Afternoon. | Ma 


O, Mrs. Fewhes is return'd from her Viſt : Wel, [ 
O ſaid ſhe, I would have you ſet your Heart at rel, Mr 
for Mr, Williams will do very well again. He is nt he 


half ſo badly off as he fancied. theſe Scholan, WW... 
ſaid: ſhe, they have not the Hearts of Mice! he ll -- 
only a.few Scratches on his Face; which, ſaid ſhe, er 
ſuppoſe he got by grabbling among the Gravel, 4 gn 
the Bottom of the Dam, to try to find a Hole " a 

the Ground to hide himſelf from the Robbers. Hi *** 


Shin and his Knee are hardly to be ſeen to =y 
| Thing 
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Thing. He ſays in his Letter, he was a frightful 
pectacle: He might be ſo indeed when he firſt came 
n a-doors : but he looks well enough now ; and only 
ra few Groans now and then, when he thinks of 
is Danger, I ſee nothing is the matter with him. So, 
is. Pamela, ſaid ſhe, I would have you be very eaſy 
bout it. I am glad of it, ſaid I, for all your Jokes, 
Irs. Jewkes. 
Well, ſaid ſhe, he talks of nothing but you ; and 
hen I told him, I would fain have perſuaded you 
o come with me, the Man was out of his Wits with 
is Gratitude to me; and fo he laid open all his 
eart to me, and told me all that has paſſed, and was 
ontriving between you two. This alarm'd me pro- 
ligiouſly ; and the rather as I ſaw, by two or three 
nitances, that his honeſt Heart could keep nothin 
elieving every one as undeſigning as himſelf, I ſaid” 
ut yet with a heavy Heart, Ah, Mrs. Jeautes, Mrs. 
Fewkes, this might have done with me, had he had 
any Thing that he could have-told you of ! But you 
know well enough, that had we been diſpoſed we had 
no Opportunity for it, from your watchful Care and 
ircumſpection. No, ſaid ſhe, that's very true, Mrs. 
Pancla ; not ſo much as for that Declaration that he 
own'd before me, he had found Opportunity, for all 
my Watchfulneſ:, to make you. Come, come, ſaid 
ſhe, no more of theſe Shams with me! You have an 
excellent Head-piece for your Years; but may-be I 
am as cunning as you.—However, ſaid ſhe, all is well 
now ; becauſe my Watchments are now over by my 


Maſter's Direction. How have you employed yourſelf 


in my Abſence? . 1 Ga . 

I was fo troubled at what might have paſſed between 
Mr. Williams and her that I could not hide it. And 
ſhe ſaid, Well, Mrs. Pamela, ſince all Matters are 


likely to be ſo ſoon and ſo happily ended, let me ad- 


viſe you to be a little leſs concerned at his Diſcoveries, . 


and make me your, Confident, as he has done, and I 
hail think you, have ſome Fayour for me, and Reliance 
upon me; and perhaps you might not repent it. 
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She was ſo earneſt that I miſtruſted ſhe did this g 
E me; and I knew how, now, to account for he 

indneſs to Mr. Williams in her Viſit to him; which 
was only to get out of him what ſhe could. Why 
Mrs. Jewkes, ſaid I, is all this fiſhing about for fone: 
thing, where there is nothing, if there be an End 
your Watchments, as you call them? Nothing, (aid 
ſhe, but Womaniſh Curiofity, III aſſure you; for on 
is naturally led to find out Matters, where there is ſuck 
Privacy intended. Well, ſaid I, pray let me knoy 
what he has ſaid, and then I'Il'give you an Anſwer ty 
your Curiofity, I don't care, faid ſhe, whether ya 
do or not; for I have as much as I wanted from him; 
and I deſpair of getting out of you any 'Thing you 
han'ta mind I ſhould know, my little cunnimg Dear. — 
Well, ſaid I, let him have ſaid what he would [| care 
not, for I am ſure he can ſay no Harm of me: and 
let us change the Talk. 2 | 

I was the eafier indeed; becauſe, for all her Pump; 
ſhe gave no Hints of the Key and the Door, &:. 
which had he communicated to her, ſhe would nt 
have forborn giving me a Touch of. — And ſo we gare 
up one another, as deſpairing to gain our Ends af 
each other. But I am ſure he muit have ſaid more 
than he ſhould—And I am the more apprehentive 
all is not right, becauſe ſhe has now been actually 
theſe two Hours ſhut up a writing ; though ſhe pre- 
tended ſhe had given me up all her Stores of Paper, S. 
and that I ſhould write for her. I begin to wiſh T had 
ventur'd every Thing, and gone off when I might. 0 
when will this State of Doubt and Uneaſinefs end! 

She has juſt been with me, and ſays ſhe ſhall ſend 
a Meſſenger to Bedfordſhire ; and he ſhall carry a Let 
ter of Thanks for me, if I will write it, for my Mz 
ſter's Favours to me. Indeed, ſaid I, I have no Thanks 
to give till I am with my Father and Mother: And 
beſides I ſent a Letter, as you know, but have had no 
Anſwer to it. She ſaid, ſhe thought that his Letier 
was ſufficient to Mr. Williams ; and the leaſt I could 
do was to thank him, if bat in two Lines. No need 
of it, ſaid I ; for I don't intend to have Mr, 9 ; 


a! 
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Vhat then is that Letter to me ?—Well, ſaid ſhe, I 
fee thou ert quite unfathomabie ! 

| don't like all this. O my fooliſh Fears of Bulls 
and Robbers ! for now all my Uneaſineſs begins 
» double upon me. O what has this uncautions 
ſan faid ? That, no doubt, is the Subject of her long 
Letter. 

[ will cloſe this Day's Writing, with juſt ſaying, 
hat ſhe is mighty ſilent, and reſerved, to what ſhe 
, and ſays nothing but No, or Yes, to what 
ak Something muit be hatching, I doubt! [ 
he rather think 1o, becauſe I find the does not keep 
er Word with me, about lying by myſelf, and ry 
[ney ; to both which Points ſhe returned ſuſpi- 
cas Anſwers, ſaying, as to the one, Why. you are 
pighty earneſt for your Money; I ſhan't run away 
ith it: And to the other, Good lack ! you need not 
te fo willing. as I know of, to part with me for a 
tedfellow, till you are ſure of the one you ie better, 
his cut me to the Heart [and at the ſame Time 
opt my Mouth. 


1380 
vi 


TUESDAY W EDNESDAY. 


R. Williams has been here; but we have had 
no Opportunity to talk together: He ſeem'd 


*% 

„ alounded at Mrs. [Fewkes's Change of Temper, and 

d Weicrvednefs, after her kind Viſit, and their Freedom 

Och one another, and much more at what I am go- 
g to tell you. He 25ked, if ] would take a Turn in 

e Garden with Mrs. Fezvtes and him. No, faid 


e. I can't go. Said he, may not Mrs. Pamela take 
Walk — No, faid ſhe, I deſire ſhe won't. Why, 
Nhe, Mrs. Pewkes ? I am afraid I have fome-hew 
obliged you. Not at all, ſaid ſhe; but I ſuppcſe 


will {con be at Liberty to walk together as much 
er ou pieaſe: And 1 have ſent a Meſſenger for m 

| * | HENS y 
0 luſtrufions, about % and more weighty Matters; 


when they come, I ſhall leave you to do as you 
u will; but till chen, it is no matter how little 
are together. This alarm'd us both; and he 
ol. I, 8 ſcem'd 


. 
* 
. 
. 
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ſeem'd quite ſtruck of a Heap, and put on, 381 
thought, a ſelf. accuſing Countenance. So I went he. 
hind her Back, and held my two Hands togethe 
flat, with a Bit of Paper I had between them, ay 
looked at him ; and he ſeemed to take me as I intend 
ed, intimating the renewing of the Correſpondence h 
the Tiles. 

So I left them both together and retired to ny 
Cloſet, to write a Letter for the Tiles ; but havin 
no Time for a Copy, 1 will give you the Subſtanc 
only, 

i expoſtulated with him on his too great Opennc 
und Eaſineſs to fall into Mrs. Zeawkes's Snares; toll ſe 
him my Apprehenſions of foul Play; and gave rich 
the Reaſons which mov'd me: Begg'd to know whi 
he had faid ; and intimated, that I thought there yz 
the higheſt Reaſon to reſume our Project of the Eſcape 
by the Bock-door.. I put this in the uſual Place, nf : 
the Evening, and now wait with Impatience for a | 
Anſwer. | 


re 
—1 Have the following Anſwer : 


* Deareſt Madam, 
* F AM utterly confounded, and muſt plead guilt 
q to all your juſt Reproaches. O that I ws | 
« Maſter of half your Caution and Diſcretion ! ! 
* hope, after all, this is only a Touch of this ul M 
Woman's Temper, to ſhew her Power and IM: | 
* portance : For I think Mr. B. neither can nor He a 
* deceive me in fo black a Manner. 1 would «Miu 
«* poſe him, all the World over if he did. But ü 11 
not, cannot be in him. ] have received a Lett 
from 7 Arnd; in which he tells me, that t 
* *Squire is prepuring for his London Journey; W 


* believes, afterwards, he will come into theſe Par « « 

But he ſays, Lady Dawvers is at their Houle, a 

* is to accompany her Brother to Landon, or met 

him there, Le knows ret Which. He profil nyt 
- 


al 
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great Zeal and Affection to your Service. But T 
and he refers to a Letter he ſent me before, but 
which is not come to my Hand. I think there 
can be no Treachery; for it is a particular Friend 
at Gainsborouzh, that I have ordered him to direct 
to; and this is come ſafe to my Hands by this 
Means; for well I know, I durſt truſt nothing to 
Brett, at the Poſt-houſe here. This gives me a 
little Pain; but J hope all will end well, and we 
ſhall ſoon hear, if it be neceſſuy, to purſue our 
former Intentions. If it be, I will loſe no Time 
to provide a Horſe for you, and another for my- 
ſelf ; for I can never do cither God or myſelf better 
Service, tho' I were to forego all my Expectations 
tor it here. I am 

| * Your moft feithful humble Servant. 


"a © 1 was too free indeed with Mrs. Jecaukes, led to 
q it by her Diſſimulation, and by her Concern 

to make me happy with you, I hinted, chat I 
would not have ſcrupled to have procured 
your Deliverance by any Means ; and that I 
* had propoſed to you as the only honourable 
* one, Marriage with me. But I agreed her, 
though ſhe would hardly believe me, that 
* you diſcouraged my Application. Which is 
too true] But not a Word of the Back-duor, 
Wa Key, Ec. 


Mrs. Jcaoltes continues ſtill ſullen and ill-uatur'd; 
nd I ara afraid almoſt to ſpeak to her. She watches 
eas cloſe as ever, and pretends to wonder why I 
umn her Company as I do. 

L have juit put under the Tiles theſe Lines inſpir'd 
y my Fears, which are indeed very flrong; and, I 
oubt, not without Reaſon. 


3:1 K, 
VERY Thing gives me additional Diſtur— 
bance, Ihe miſs'd Letter of John A4r1-/d's 
makes me ſuſpect a Plot. Yet I am loth to ti.io% 
12 myieli 
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* myſelf of ſo much Importance, as to ſuppoſe e © 
one in a Plot againſt me. Are you ſure, how | 
* the London Journey is not to be a Linco/»/hire oi » 
May not John, who has been once a Traytor, KH 2 
© again ?—Why need I be thus in Doubt ?—If I cM | 
have this Horſe, I would turn the Reins on his NM v 
* and truſt to Providence to guide him for my $8 » 
guard! for I would not indanger you, now jutt u] 
© the Edge of your Preferment. Yet, Sir, I fear , * 
fatal Openneſs will make you ſuſpected as acceſii e 
let us be ever ſo cautivus, | = 

Were my Life in queſtion inſtead of my Hoe . 


©] would not wiſh to involve you, or any bod) 

the leaſt Difficulty for ſo worthleſs a poor Create 
© But, O Sir! my Soul is of equal Importance i 
the Soul of a Princeſs ; tho' my Quality is in feria 
that of the meaneſt Slave. 

Save then my Innocence, good God, and preſen 
my Mind ſpotleis; and happy thall I be to lay co 
my worthleſs Life, and ſee an End to all my Tru 
* bles and Anxieties ! | 

Forgive my Impatience : But my preſaging Mi 
© bodes norrid Miſchiefs l- Every thing looks de 
* around me; and this Woman's impenetrable % 
© lenneſs and Silence, without any apparent Reaſi 
from a Conduct ſo very contrary, bids me ſear ti 
* worſt Blame me, Sir, if you think me ue, 
and let me have your Advice what to do; wi * 


© will oblige . | a 
Hur maſt afflitted Servus ä V 

6 

FEED CT 4. 

| 


Have this half angry Anſwer z but, what is mo 


to me than all the Letters in the World could. : 

yours, my dear Father, incloſed. 

« V. | 14 
Vadam, | 

« F 'Tkink you are too apprehenſive by much, _ 

p am forry for vour Unealineſs. You may dep. a 


© upon me, and al] I can do. Bat I make no dou 
(| 


Jud 
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of the London Journey, nor of John's Contrition and 
« Fidelity. I have juſt received, from my Cuiusbo- 
* ough Friend, this Letter, as I ſuppole, from your 
good Father, in a Cover, as directed for me, as I 
had deſired. I hope it contains nothing to add to 
' your Uneaſineſs. Pray, deareſt Madam; lay aſide 
* your Fears, and wait a few Days for the Iſſue of 
Mrs. Jewkes's Letter, and mine of Thanks to the 
* 'Squire. Things, I hope, muſt be better than you 
expect. God Almighty will not deſert ſuch Piety 
© and Innocence ; and be this your Comfort and Re- 
' liznce, Which is the beſt Advice that can at preſent 
be given by 


Jour moſt faithful humble Servant. 
N. B. The Father's Letter was as follows : 


My deareſt Daughter, 
O D has at length heard our Prayers, and we 
are overwhelmed with his Goodneſs, O what 
« Sufferings, what Trials has thou gone through ! and 
' bleſſed be God, who enabled thee, what Lempta- 
tions haſt thou withſtood ! We have not yet had Lei- 
' ſure to read through your long Accounts of all your 
' Hardihips. I ſay Ing, becautc I wonder how you 
could find Time and Opportunity for them; but o- 
therwiſe they are the Delight of our ſpire Hours; 
and we ſhall read them over and over, as long as 
we live, with Thankfulneſs to God, who has given 
us fo virtuous and ſo dilcreet a Daughter. How 
happy is our Lot, in the midſt of our Poverty! O 
let none ever think Children a Burthen to them; 
uhen the pooreſt Circumſtances can/produce ſo much 


( 


0 


* Riches in a Pamela ! Perſiſt, my Gear Daughter, in 


the fame excellent Courſe ; and we ſhall not envy. 
the higheſt Ettate, but defy them to produce ſuch a 

Daughter as ours. 
Haid, we had not read through all yours in Courſe. 
We were too impatient, and fo turn'd to the End; 
* Where we find your Virtue within a View of its Re- 
, I 3 * ward, 
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ward, and your Maſter's Heart tarn'd to ſee the Fo 
of his Ways, and the Injury he had intended to gy 
dear Child. For, to be ſure, my Dear, he woull 
have ruin'd you, if he could. But ſeeing your Vi. 
tue, God has touched his Heart; and he has, 1 
doubt, been edified by your gocd Example. 
Wie don't ſee that you can do any Way ſo vel 
* as to come into the preſent Propoſal, and make M. 
Williams, the worthy Mr. JF:!{iams, God bleſs hin! 
* —happy. And though we are poor, and can ad 
no Merit, no Reputation, no Fortune to our dee 
* Child, but rather muſt he a Diſgrace to her, as th 
World will think; yet I hope I do not fin in m 
Pride, to ſay, that there is no good Man of a con. 
mon Pegree (eſpecially as your late Lady's Kindnel 
gave you ſuch good Opportunities, which, by God 
Grace, you have fo well improv'd) but may think 
* himſelf happy in you, But as you ſay, you hi 
rather not marry at preſent, far be it from us to c 
fer Violence to your Inclinations. So much Pn 
* dence as yon have ſhewn in all your Condul, 
would make it very wrong in us to miſtruſt it i 
this, or to offer to direct you in your Choice, But 
alas! my Child, what can we do for you? — 1 
artake cur hard Lot, and involve yourſelf into 
— a Life, would not help us; but add to our At 
flitions, But it is Time enough to talk of the! 
Things, when we have the Pleature you now put u 
in Hope of, of ſeeing you with us; which G0 
grant, Amen, Amen, lay 


— 
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* Your mofi indulgent Parents, Amen 


© Our humbleſt Service and Thanks to the worth 


Mr. Williams. Again, we ſay, God bleſs ha- 
for cver |! | wit 
O what a deal have we te ſay to you! God gi! h 
us a happy Meeting! We underitand the Squid 
is ſetting out for London. He is a fine Genti*]W'>q 
man, and has Wit at Will. I wiſh he was WV: 
good. But 1 hope he will now reform. ng 


O whi 
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0 what inexpreſſible Comfort, my dear Father 

1s your Letter given me. You ask, What can you 

lo {or me ? What is_ it you cannot do for your 

hid !——you can give her the Advice ſhe has fo 

uch wanted, and ſtill wants, and will always want; 

ou can confirm her in the Paths of Virtue, into 

eh you. firſt initiated her; and you can pray for 

er, with Hearts fo "me e and pure, that are not-to be 

met with in Palaces Oh! how I long to throw 

myſelf at your Feet, and receive, from your own Lips 

he Bleſſings of ſuch good Parents !—But, alas! how 

te my Proſpects again over-clouded to what they were 
ben [ cloſed my laſt Parcel !—More Trials, more 

Hangers, I fear, muſt your poor Pamela be engaged 

in: But thro' God's Goodneſs, and your Prayers, I 
ope, at laſt, to get well out of all my Difficulties ; 

ind the rather, as they are not the Effect of my own. 
anity or Preſumption! / 

But I will proceed with my hopeleſs Story. I faw 

r. Williams was a little nettled at my Impatience ; 

and ſo I wrote to aſſure him I would be as eaſy as I 
ou!d, and directed by bim; eſpecially as my Father. 
zhoſe reſpects I mentioned, had aſſured me, my Ma- 
ler was ſetting out for London; which he muſt have 
ſome-how from his own Family, or-he could not have 
ritten me Word of it. 


SATURDAY, SUNDAV. 


TR. Villiams has becn here both theſe Days, as 
_ uſual ; but is very indifferently received ſtil! 
by Mrs, Zezukes ; and, to avoid Suſpicion, I left them 
ogether, and went up to my Cloiet, moſt of the 
line he was here. He and ſhe, I found by her, 
had a Quarrel ; and ſhe jeems quite out of Humour 
witn him; but I thought it belt rot to ſay any 
hing. And he ſaid, he would very little trouble 
ne Houſe, till he had an Anſwer to his Letter from the 
Squire. And ſhe returned, The leſs the better. Poor 
Man ! he has got hut little by his Openneſs, and mak- 
ag Mrs. Fewwkes his Confident, as ſhe. bragged, and 
. Y would. 
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would have had me to do likewiſe. I am more a 

more ſatisfied there is Miſchief brewing, and ſhall he. 

gin to hide my Papers, and be circumſpect. She ſeen; 

mighty impatient for an Anſwer to her Letter to 17 
aſter. 


MONDAY, TUESDAY, the 25th and 26 
Days of my heavy Riftraint. 


g TILL more and more ſtrange Things to write, 
A Meſſenger is return'd, and now all is out: 0 
wretched, wreiched Pamela What, at laſt, will be. 
come o me Such ſtrange Turns and Trials fur} 
never poor Creature of my Years experiencad. Be 
brought two Letters, one to Mrs. Jeacles and Oe to 
me: But as the get Wits may be ſometimes mit; 
ken, they being folded and ſeated alike, that for ne 
was directed to Mrs. Jenes; and that for her wa 
directed to me. But both are ſtark ere pgs 
bly bad! She brought me up that directed for me, 1 
and faid, here's a Letter for you: Long look'd for is Se 
come at laſt. I will ask the Meſſenger a few Que- s 
ſtions, and then I will read mine. So Fe went down, m. 
and [I broke it open in my Cloſet, and found it direQ- n 
ed, To Mrs. PamELa Axnprews. But when I open'd ff In 
it, it began, Mrs. Fexukes. I was quite confounded; th. 
but, thinks I, this may be a lucky Miſtake ; I may ba 
diſcover ſomething. And fo I read on theſe horrid . Pr 


Contents: N of 
Ce 
* Mrs. JewKEs, N 


H A T you write me has given me no ſmall I li. 
; W Diſturbance. This wretched Fog/'s Pla- 
* thing, no doubt, is ready to leap at any Thang Ih 3© 
that offers, rather than expreſs the leaſt Senſe ol 
« Gratitude for all the Benefits ſhe has received cl 
from my Family, and which I was determined WW -* 
© more and more to heap upon her. I reſerve her Han 
for my future Reſentment ; and I charge you dou- Wu 
ble your Diligence in watching her, to prevent Wi 
* her Eſcape. 1 ſend this by an honeſt Sw, 2 int 
| *atten 


oo 


* 
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attended me in my Travels; a 5. J can truſt ; 
and ſo let him be your Aſſiſtant :/For the artful 
Creature is enough to corrupt a Nation by her 
ſeeming Innocence and Simplicity ; and ſhe may 
have got a Party, perhaps among my Servants 
with you, as ſhe has here, Even John Arnold, 
whom I confided in, and favour'd more than any, 
has prov'd an execrable Villain; and ſhall meet his 
Rewzrd for it. 
« As to that College Novice, Williams, I need not 
bid you take care he ſees not this painted Pauble; for 
[ have order'd Mr. Shorter, my Attorney, to throw 
him inſtantly into Goal, on an Action of Debt, for 
Money he has had of me, which I had intended 
never to carry to Account againſt him; for I know 
al his raſcally Practices; beſides what you write 
me of his perfidious Intrigue with that Girl, and 
his acknowledged Contrivances for her Eſcape ; when 
he knew not, for certain, that I deſign'd her any 
liſchief ; and when, if he had been guided by a 
is enſe of Piety, or Compaſſion for injur'd Innocence, 
WT i5 be pretends, he would have expoſtulated with 
„ me, as his Function, and my Friendſhip for him, 
might have allowed him. But to enter into a vile 
d Intrigue ! charm'd, like a godly Senſualiſt, with 
; he amiable Genugaav ! to favour her Eſcape in fo 
iy WW bate a manner (to ſay nothing of his diſgraceful 
Practices againſt me in Sir Sn Darnford's Family; 
of which Sir Sim: himſelf has inform'd me) is a 
Conduct that, inſtead of preferring the ingrateful 
Wretch, as I had intended, ſhall pull down upon 
in utter Ruin. 
„Monſieur Colbrand, my truſty Swiſs, will obey 
Hou without Reſerve, if my other Servants refuſe. 
of WM © As for her denying that ſhe encouraged his De- 
ed claration/- I believe it not. Lis certain the feak- 
d Pidture, with all that pretended Innocence 
er and ſoftneſs of Heart, would have run away with 
u. him. Yes, ſhe would have run away with a Fellow 
nt chat ſhe had been acquainted with (and that not 
10 intimately, if you was as careful 3 yo: ought 
ed EI Of to 
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to be) but few Days; at a Time, when ſhe had, 
ſtrongeſt Aſturances of my Honour to Her, 
Well, I think I now hate her perſectly; 20 


4 | | | rea. 

© tho* I will do nothing to her my/elf, yet 0 Mz 
„bear, for the ſake of my Revenge, and my iu de 
Hur, and /lighted Lowe, to ſee any thing, eig | 
* what foe moſt fears, be done to her; and then H git 
may be turned looſe to her evil Deſtiny, and et bad 
* to the Woods and Groves her piteous Lamentationl Na 
tor the Loſs of her fantaſtical Innocence, which 9a. 
* the romantic Idiot, makes ſuch a Work about. er 
* ſhall go to Londen, with my Siſter Dawvers ; and u \, 
Moment I can diſengage myſelf, which perhani 4; 
may be in three Weeks from this Time, I wil i 
* be with you, and decide her Fate, and put an E ci, 
to your Trouble. Mean Time, be doubly careful 8M zh 
* for this Innocent, as I have warn'd you, is full oi; 
* Contrivances. I am, | yet 
he 


Tour Fricnd, Ke. gal 


| had but juſt read this dreadful Letter thfo', whe wy 
Mrs, Zezuvkes came up, in a great Fright, gueſſing 2M (zi, 
the Miſtake, and that I had her Letter; and MW Th 
found me with it open in my Hand, juſt ſinkigi th: 
away. What Buſineſs, ſaid ſhe, had you to read i Gn 
Letter? and ſnatch'd it from me. You ee, ſaid ſh; | 
look ing upon it, it fays, Mrs. Fexckes, at Top: Yall 7. 
ought, in Manners, to have read no further. Of be: 
add not, ſaid I, to my Afflictions! I thall be. ſon i; 
out of all yeur Ways! this is too much! too much! 
I rever can fupport this — and threw myſelf ufa 
the Couch, in my Cloſet, and wept moſt bitter 
She read it in the next Room, and came in agai iſ « ; 
afterwards; Why this, faid ſhe, is a ſad Letter i. 
deed ! I am forry for it: But I fear'd you would carnBY « 
vour Niceties too far! Leave me, dear MW. 
Feavker, faid I, for a while: I cannot Speak nor Lak, 
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preſently and hope to find you better. But hers, 
take your own Letter; I with you well; but W b 
| * 


— Poor Heart! ſaid ſhe ; well I'll come up ag 
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a ad Miſtake ! and ſo ſhe laid down by me, that 
that was intended for me. But I had no Spirit to 
read it preſently.” O Man ! Man ! hard-hearted, cruel 
Mean | what Miſchiefs art thou not capable cf, un- 
relenting Perſecutor as thou art. 

[ fat ruminating, when I had a little come to my 
ſelf, uron the Terms of this wicked Letter; and 
had no Inciination / to'Icok into my own. The bad 
Names, FooPs Playthings, artful Creature, painted 
Banble, Gewgazv, ſpeatins Picture, are hard things 
for your poor Pamela: and I began to think, whether 
| was not indeed a very naughty Body, and had not 
done vile things: But when I thought of his having 
"8 diſcovered poor John, and of Sir Simon's baſe Off- 
88 ciouſneſs, in telling him of poor Mr. Nilliams, with 
hat he had reſolved againſt him, in Revenge for 
bis Goodneſs to me, 1 was quite mortified ; and 
yet ſtil] more, about that fearful Colbrand, and what 
he could ſee done to me; for then I was ready to 
* g:'p for Breath, and my Spirits quite failed me. 

Then how dreadful are the Words, that he will - 
aß cide my Faie in three Weeks ! gracious Heaven, 
"= ſaid |, ſtrike me dead before that Time, with a 
Thunderbolt, or provide ſome Way for my eſcaping 
K — threaten'd Miſchiefs ! God forgive me if. I 
"BF finned. "> 
e At laſt, I took up my Letter directed for Mre. 
bes, but deſigned for me; and I find Hat littie 
better than the otter. "Theſe are the hard Terms 
it contains: 

"117 ELL have vou dore, perverſe, forward, 

artful, yet fooliſh Pamela, to convinee 
me, before. it was too late, how ill | had done 
"© to place my Affections on ſo unworthy an Ob- 
"jet. I had vow'd Honour and Love to your” 
"Wo Unworthineſs, | believing you a Mirror of bathful 
* Modeſty,” and unſpctted Innocence; and” that nv 
"4  perfilious Defigns lurked in fo fair a Boſom.. But 
"© ow I have found you out, you ipecions Hypo- 
crite! and tee, that tho' vou could not repote: 
* THE 
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* 
6 
c 
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oy 


| Years, and who under my good Mother's ni; 


Pride, an 


the leaſt Confidence in one you had known {y 


placed Favour for you, had grown up, in a ma. 
ner with youy when my Pailion, in ſpite of my 
the Difference of our Condition, mad 
me ſtoop to a Meanneſs that now I deſpiſe ny 
ielf for; yet you could enter into an Intrigy 
with a Man you never knew, till within theſe te 
Days pait, and reſolve to run away with a Stra 
ger, whom your. fair Face, and inſinuating Ar; 
nad bewitched to break through all the Ties d 
Honour and Gratitude to me, even at a Time wha WM ten 
the Happineſs, of his future Life depended upon ny} 
Favour. | 
* Henceforth, for Pamela's ſake, whenever I («WM mc 
a lovely Face, will I miſtruſt a deceitful Hear; be 
and whenever I hear of the greateſt Pretences u {! 
Innocence, will I ſuſpect ſome deep laid Miſchief, me 


Vou are determined to place no Conf:dence nM for 


me, tho' J have ſolemnly, over and over, engage lf ſa; 
my Honour to you. What, tho' I had alarnilW m 
your Fears, in ſending you one Way, when you wc 
noped to go another; yet had I not, to convince 15 
you of my Reſolution. to do juſtly by you, (altho'M th: 
with infinite ReluQance, ſuch then was my Lov be 
for you) engaged not to come near you withou 0 
your own Conſent ? Was not this a voluntary Det 
monſtration of the Generofity of my Intentions v ha 
you ! Yet how have you requited me.? The very Wy ab 
lirſt Fellow that your charming Face, and inf bi 
nuating Addreſs, could influence, you have prac Wh: 
tis'd upon, corrupted too, I may ſay, (and even be 
ruin'd, as the ungrateful Wretch ſhall find) and be 
thiown your forward Self upon him. As there- U 
fore you would place no Confidence in me, myth 
Honour owes you nothing; and in a little Tine WF 
you ſhall find how much you have err'd in treating {Wi 
as you have done, a Man, who was once in 


* Your affetionate and kind Friend. 
« Mr 
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« Mrs. Jewkes has Directions concerning you; and 
« if your Lot is now harder than you might with, 
« you will bear it the eaſier, becauſe your own 
« raſh Folly has brought it upon you.” 


Alas! for me, what a Fate is mine, to be thus 
thought artful and forward, and ingrateful ! when 
all I intended, was to preſerve my Innocence ; and 
when all the poor little Shifts which his ſuperior 
wicked Wit and Cunning have render'd ineffeQtual, 


wee forced upon me in my own neceſſary De- 


fence ! 


Mrs. Jewkes came up to me again, and found 
me bathed in Tears. She ſeemed, as I thought, to 
be moved to ſome Compaſſion; and finding my 
ſelf now intirely in her Power, and that it is not for 
me to provoke her, I ſaid, It is now, I ſee, in vain 
for me to contend againſt my evil Deitiny, and the 
ſaperior Arts of my barbarous Maſter. I will reſign 
myſelf to God's Will, and prepare to expect the 
worſt, But you ſee how this poor Mr. VV ;lliams 
s drawn in and undone ; I am ſorry I am made 
the Cauſe of his Ruin : — — Poor, poor Man !—to 
be taken in thus, and for my fake too [— But, if 
you'll believe me, ſaid J, I gave no Encouragement 
to what he propoſed, as to Marriage ; nor would he 
have propoſed it, I believe, but as the only honour- 
able Way he thought was left to ſave me: And 
his principal Motive to it all, was Virtue and Com- 
paſhon to one in Diſtreſs. What other View could 
he have? You know I am poor ind friendleſs. All I 
beg of you, is to let the poor Gentleman have No- 


tice of my Maſter's Reſentment ; and let him flee 


the Country, and not be thrown into Goal : This 
will anſwer my Maſter's End as well ; for it will as 
effectually hinder him from aſſiſting me, as if he was 
in a Priſon, 

Aſk me, ſaid ſhe, to do any thing that is in m 
Power, conſiſtent with my Duty and Truſt, and 
wil do it; for I am ſorry for you both. But, to 
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be ſure, I ſhall keep no Correſpondence with him, 
nor let you. I offer'd to talk of a Duty ſuperior 1, 
that ſhe talked of, which would oblige her to help 
diſtreſſed Innocence, and not permit her to go th; 
Lengths injoin'd by lawleſs Tyranny ; but ſhe plainly 
bid me be ſilent on that Head; for it was in van 
ro attempt to perſuade her to betray her Truſt _”_ 
All I have to adviſe you, ſaid ſhe, is to be eaſy; 
lay afide all your Contrivances and Arts to get away; 
and make me your Friend, by giving me no Reaſon 
to ſuſpect you; for, ſaid ſhe, I glory in my Fidelity Wl bo 
to my Maſter: And you have both practiſed ſome WW — 
ſtrange ſly Arts, to make ſuch a Progreſs as he hy 1 


own'd there was between you, ſo ſeldom, as I thought {Ml b 
you ſaw one another; that I muſt be more circumſped in 
than I have been. | | an 

This doubled my Concern ; for I now apprehended WM * 
I ſhould be much cloſer watch'd than before. ye 


Well, faid I, fince I have, by this ſtrange Acci- e 
dent, diſcover'd my hard Deſtiny, let me read over * 
again that fearful Letter of yours, that I may get it WW ® 
by heart, and feed my Diſtreſs upon it; for now. 1 Wt '* 
have nothing elſe to think of, and muſt familiarize WI 
myſelf to Calamity. Then, ſaid ſhe, let me read Ml |: 
yours again. I gave her mine, and ſhe lent me her; Ml + 
and fo | took a Copy of it, with her Leave; becauſe, 
as I faid, I would, by it, prepare myſelf for the 
worlt. And when I had done, I pinn'd it on the 
Head of the Conch : This, faid I, is the Uſe I ſhall 
make of this wretched Copy vf your Letter ; and here 
you ſhall always find it wet with my Tears. 
She ſaid, She would go down to order Supper, 
and inſiſted upon my Company to it: I would have 
excuſed myſelf; but ſhe begun to put cn a com- 
manding Air, that I durſt not oppoſe. And when 
I went down, ſhe took me by the Hand, and pre- 
ſented me to the moſt hideous Monſter, I ever fav 
in my Life. Here, Monſieur Colbrand, ſaid ſhe, here 
is your pretty Ward and mine; let us try to make 
her Time with us eaſy. He bow'd, and put on 
his foreign Grimaces, and ſeem'd to bleſs —_— 
and, 
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and, in broken Engl; told me, I was hap y in 
de Affections of de vineſt Gentleman in de Varld !— 
[ was quite frighten'd, and ready to drop down; and 


Iwill deſcribe him to you my dear Father and Mo- 


ther, if now you will ever fee this; and you ſhall 
j-dge if I had not Reaſon, eſpecially not knowing he 
was to be there, and being appriz'd, as I was, of his 
hated Employment, to watch me cloſer. 

He is a Giant «+ a Man, for Stature; taller by a 
geod deal, than Harry Maxwlidge, in your Neigh- 
bourhood, and large bon'd, and ſcraggy ; and a Hand! 
I never ſaw ſuch an one in my Life. He has 
great ſtaring Eyes like the Bull's that frighten'd me 
ſo. Vaſt Jaw-bones ſticking out; Eye-brows hang- 
ing over his Eyes ; two great Scars upon his Forchead, 
and one on his left Cheek ; and two huge Whiſkers, 
and a monſtrous wide Mouth; blubber Lips; long 
yellow Teech, and a hideous Grin, He wears his 
own frightful long Hair, ty'd up in a great black Bag ! 
a black Crape Neckcloth, about a long ugly Neck ; 
and his Throat ſticking out like a Wen. As to the 
reſt, he was dreſt well enough, and had a Sword on, 
with a naſty red Knot to it ; Leather Garters, buck- 
led below his Knees ; and a Foot—near as long as my 
Arm, I verily think. 

He ſaid, He fright de Lady, and offer'd to with- 
dra); but ſhe bid him not; and I told Mrs. Zexwkes, 
That as ſhe knew I had been crying, ſhe ſhould 
not have called me to the Gentleman without letting 
me know he was there. I ſoon went up to my 
Cloſet; for my Heart aked all the Time [ was at 


Table; not being able to look upon him without 


Horror, and this Brute of a Woman, tho' ſhe faw 
my Diſtreſs, before this Addition to it, no doubt 
did it on Purpoſe to ſtrike me more into Terror. 
And indeed it had its Effect; for when I went to- 
bed, I could think of _— but his hideous Per- 
ſon, and my Maſter's more hideous Actions; and 
thought them too well pair'd; and when I dropt 
afleep, I dream'd they were both coming to my 


Bcd-fide, with the worſt Deſigns ; and I jump'd out 
of 
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of Bed in my Sleep, and frighted Mrs. 7exwkes ; till 
waking with the Terror, I told her my Dream: And 
the wicked Creature only laughed, and faid, All | 
fear'd, was but a Dream, as well as that; and when 
it was over, and I was well awake, I ſhould laugh at 
it as ſuch. 


And now I am come to the Cloſe of WEDNESDAY, 
the 27th Day of my Diſtreſs. 


OOR Mr. Williams is actually arreſted, and 


carried away to Stamford. So there is an End 
of all my Hopes in him. Poor Gentleman! hi 
Over-ſecurity and Openneſs, have ruin'd us both! 
I was but too well convinc'd that we ought not to 
have loſt a Moment's Time; but he was half angry, 
and thought me too impatient ; and then his fatal 
Confeſſions, and the deteſtable Artifice of my Ma- 
ſter !—But one might well think, that he who had 
ſo cunningly, and io wickedly, contrived all his Stra- 
tagems hitherto, that it was impoſſible to avoid them, 
would ftick at nothing to complete them. I fear | 
ſhall ſoon find it ſo! 


But one Stratagem I have juſt invented, tho' a' 


very diſcouraging one to think of ; becauſe I have 
neither Friends nor Money, nor know one Step of 
the Way, if J was out of the Houſe. But let Bulls, 
and Bears, and Lions, and Tygers, and what is 
worle, falſe, treacherous, and deceitful Men, ftand in 
my Way, I cannot be in more Danger than I am; 
and I depend nothing upon his three Weeks: Fer 
how do I know, now he is in ſuch a Paſnon, and 
has already begun his Vengeance on poor Mr. Wil 
liams, that he will not change his Mind, and come 
Gown to Lincolnſhire before he goes to London? 

My Stratagem is this; Iwill endeavour to get Mrs. 
Fewhes to-bed without me, as ſhe often does, while 
I fit lock'd up in my Cloſet; and as ſhe ſleeps very 
{ound in her firſt Sleep, of which ſhe never fails to give 
Notice by ſnoring, if I can then but get out be- 
tween the two Bars of the Window, (for you _ 

am 
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Jam very ſlender, and I find I can get my Head 
thro!) then I can drop upon the Leads underneath, 
which are little more than my Height, and which 
Leads are over a little Summer Parlour, taat juts 
ut towards the Garden, and which, as I am light, 
can eaſily drop from; for they are not high from 
the Ground : Then I ſhall get into the Garden ; 
and then, as I have the Key of the Back-door, I 
will get out. But I have another Piece of Cunning 
fill ; good Heaven ſucceed to me my dangerous, 
but innocent Devices have read of a great 
Captain, who being in Danger, leaped over board, 
into the Sea; and his Enemics ſhooting at him with 
Bows and Arrows, he got oft his upper Garment, 
and ſwam away, while they ſtuck that full of their 
Darts and Arrows; and he eſcaped, and triumphed 
over them all. So what will J do, but ſtrip off my 
upper Petticoat, and throw it into the Pond, with 
my Neck-handkerchief ; for, to be ſure, when 
they miſs me, they will go to the Pond firſt, think- 
ing I have drowned myſelf ; and ſo, when they ſee 
ome of my Cloaths floating there, they will be all 
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his will give me the . Vr to get a 
great Way\off; and I am ſure I will run for it when 
lam out, And fo, I truſt, that God will direct my 


employ d in dragging the Pond, which is a very large # 
ore; and I ſhall not, perhaps, be miſs'd till = 25 I 
Morning, RY! 

K 


Steps to ſomès good Place of Safety, and make ſome 


* * ug 
F 


Mr 

worthy Body Friend; for ſure, if I ſuffer ever 1 

ſo, I cannot be in more Danger, nor in worſe Hands, 1 

than (where I zm; and with ſuch avow'd bad De- 1 

hens, | |» 

- 0 

O my deay Parents! don't be frighted when you . 
come to read this! ——— But all will be over before 


you can fee it; and ſo God direct me for the beſt. 
My Writings, for fear I ſhould not eſcape, I will 
bury in the Garden ; for, to be ſure, I ſhall be 
learch'd, and uſed dreadfully, if I can't get off, And 
ſo I will cloſe here, for the. preſent, to prepare for 
my Plot. Proſper thou, O gracious Protector of 

oppreſſed 
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Mr. Williams from Ruin ! for he was happy before 
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oppreſſed Innocence! this laſt Effort of thy pu 

andmaid ! that I may eſcape the crafty Devig 
and Snares that have already * to entangle n 
Virtue ; and from which, but by this one Trial, 1 
no Way of eſcaping ! And Oh! whatever become 
of me, bleſs my dear Parents, and protect poi 


left, 
In y de 
Plung 
ſcap 


knew me. 

Juſt now, juſt now! I heard Mrs. Jewwhes, who 
in her Cups, own, to the horrid Colbrand, that the 
robbing of poor Mr. Williams, was a Contrivand 
of hers, and executed by the Groom and a Helęe 
in order to ſeize my Letters upon him, which the 
miſs'd. They are now both laughing at the diſmal 
Story, which they little think I heard—O how n 
Heart akes! for what are not ſuch Wretches cayabl 
of! Can you blame me for endeavouring, thro a 
Danger, to get out of ſuch Clutches ? 


Paſt Eleven o Chet. 


RS. Fewwkes is come up, and gone to Bed; a 

bids me not ſtay long in my Cloſet, but cone 
to Bed. O, for a dead Sleep for the treacheroy 
Brute ! I never ſaw her fo tiply, and that gives 1 
Hopes. I have try'd again, and find I can gt 
my Head thro' the Iron Bars. I am now all ps 
pared, as ſoon as I hear her faſt; and now I'II ſel 
up theſe and my other Papers, my laſt Work : An 
to thy Providence, O my gracious God, commit de 
reſt Once more, God bleſs you both! and fend 
a happy Meeting; if not here, in his heavenly King 


m. Amen. 


THURSDAY, FRID AY, SATURDAI., 
SUND AY, the 28th, 29th, 3oth, and 3 1½ Do 


of my Diſtreſs. 


ND Diſtreſs indeed! For here I am till ! And 
every thing has been worſe and worſe ; Oh. 

the poor unhappy Pamela /= Without any * 
| ef, 
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Jeſt, and ruin'd in all my Contrivances. But, Oh! 
my dear Parents, rejoice with me, evgn in this low 
Plunge of my Diſtreſs ; for your poor Pamela has 
ſcap'd from an Enemy worſe than any ſhe ever met 
ith; an Enemy ſhe never thought of before; and 
as hardly able to ſtand againſt. I mean, the Weak- 
vefs and Preſumption, both in one, of her own Mind! 
hich had well nigh, had not divine Grace inter- 
poſed, ſunk her into the loweſt laſt Abyſs of Miſery 
and Perdition ! I will proceed, as I have Opportunity 
ith my ſad Relation : For my Pen and Ink (in my 
now doubly ſecur'd Cloſet) is all that I have, beſides 
my own Weakneſs of Body, to employ myſelf with : 
Ard, till yeſterday Evening, I have not been able to 
hold a Pen. 

I took with me but one Shift, beſides what I had 
n, and two Handkerchiefs, and two Caps, which 
my Pocket held, (for it was not for me to incumber 
myſelf) and all my Stock of Money, which was but 
five or ſix Shillings, to ſet out for I knew not where; 
and got out of the Window, not without ſome Diffi- 
culty, ſticking a little at my Shoulders and Hips; 
but I was reſolv'd to get out, if poſſible. hat it 
was further from the Leads than 1 thought, and I 
was afraid I had ftrain'd my Ancle ; and when J had 
dropt from the Leads to the Ground, it was ftill 
further off; but 1 did pretty well there; at leaſt, I 
got no Hurt to hinder me from purſuing my Inten- 
tions: So being now on the Ground, I bid my Papers 
under a Roſe-buſh, and cover'd them over with Mould, 
and there they ſtill lie, as I hope. Then I hy'd away 
to the Pond: The Clock ſtruck Tweive, juit as I got 
but; and it was a dark miſty Night, and coldiſh ; but 
| felt none then. 

When I came to the Pond fide, I flung in my 
Upper Coat, as I had deſign'd, and my Neck- 
handkerchief, and a round-ear'd Cap, with a Knot ; 
and then with great Speed ran to the Door, and took 
the Key out of my Pocket, my poor Heart beating 
all the Time againit my Boſom, as if it would have 
orc'd its way out: And beat it well might! For I 
then, 
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then, * og late, found that T was moſt miſerably diy C. 
pointed; for the wicked Woman had taken off Nen 
Lock, and put another on; ſo that my Key wou lade. 


not open it. I try'd and try'd, and feeling aboy, 
I found a Padlock beſides, on another Part of the 
Door. O then how my Heart ſunk I dropt dow 
with Grief and Confuſion, unable to ſtir or ſuppen 
myſelf for a while. But my Fears awakening ny 
Reſolution, and knowing that my Attempt would be 
as terrible for me, as any other Danger I could the 
encounter, I clamber'd up upon the Ledges of the 
Door, and the Lock, which was a great wooden beer 
one, reaching the Top of the Door with Af bare 
Hands; and little thinking I could climb fo vit! 
made ſhift to lay hold on the Top of the Wall vito 
my Hands; but, alas for me ! nothing but ill Lack as 
no Eſcape for poor Pamela! Ihe Wall beige ere 
old, the Bricks I held by, gave way, juſt as I v een 
taking a Spring to get up, and down came I, ani | 
received ſuch a Blow upon my Head, with one of tel 
Bricks, that it quite ſtunn'd me; and I broke got 
Shins and my Ancle beſides, and beat off the Heel d let 
one of my Shoes. wh 
In this dreadful way, flat upon the Ground, n) 
* I, for I believe five or ſix Minutes; and wha to 
would have got up, I could hardly ſtand; for | 6 
found I had bruis'd my left Hip and Shoulder, and 
was full of Pain with it: and beſides my He-u bled, m: 
and ak'd with the Blow I had with the Brick. -a | 
this I valued not! but crawP'd a good way, upon m. 
my Feet and Hinds, in Search of a Ladder, I jade 
recollected to have ſeen againſt the Wall two Day an 
before, cn which the Gardener was nailing a Ner- th 
tarine Branch, that was bluwn of from the Wall: 
But no Ladder could I find, and the Wall was ver at 
high. What now, thinks I, muſt become of ti: Bil <« 
or miſerable Pamela — Then I began to wil it 
myſelf moſt heartily again in my Cloſet, and to . 
nt of my Attempt, which I now cenſur'd as 10, 
cauſe it did nat ſucceed, a 
ol 
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God forgive me ! but a ſad Thought came juſt 
then into my Head ! — I tremble to think of it | 
Indeed my Apprehenſions of the Uſage I ſhould 
meet with, had like to have made me miſerable for 
erer! O my dear, dear Parents, forgive your poor 
Child ; but being then quite deſperate, I crept along 


on: il! 1 could get up on my Feet, tho' I could hardly 
mend; and away limp'd I'— What to do, but to 
throw myſelf into the Pond, and ſo put a Period to 


all my Griefs in this World !—But, Oh! to find them 
infinitely aggravated (had I not, by God's Grace, 
been with-held) in a miſerable Eternity As I 
have eſcap'd this 'Temptation, (bleſſed be God for 
it! ] will tell you my Conflicts on this dreadful 
Occaſion, that God's Mercies may be magnify'd in 
my Deliverance, that I am yet on this Side the 
ro creadful Gulph, from which there can be no Re- 
wu cemption. 
a It was well for me, as I have ſince thought, that 
ne was ſo maim'd, as made me the longer before I 
m1 cot to the Water; for this gave me ſome Re- 
ol tletion, and abated that Livelineſs of my Paſſions, 
which poſñibly might otherwiſe have hurry'd me, in 
ny firſt 'U'ranſport of Grief, (on my ſeeing no way 
cn to eſcape, and the hard Uſage I had Reaſon to ex- 
pect from my dreadful Keeper) to throw myſelf in 
a without Conſideration ; but my Weakneſs of Body 
1, made me move fo ſlowly, that it gave Time for 
«= little Reflection, a Ray of Grace, to dart in upon 
my benighted Mind; and fo when I came to the 
1 8 Pond fide, I ſat myſelf down on the ſloping Bank, 
Wy and began to ponder my wretched Condition: And 
„ thus I reaſon'd with myſelf. 
l Pauſe here a little, Pamela, on what thou art 
bout, before thou takeſt the dreadful Leap; and 
* WF contider whether there be no Way yet left, no Hope, 
it not to eſcape from this wicked Houſe, yet from the 
Miſchiefs threatened thee in it, 
i then conſider'd, and after I had caſt about in 
ny Mind, every thing that could make me hope, 
ad ſaw no Probability; a wicked Woman devoid of 
all 
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all Compaſſion ! a horrid Helper juſt arriv'd in th 
dreadful Co/brand ! an angry and reſenting Made 
who now hated me, and threaten'd the moſt aflia. 
ing Evils! and, that I ſhould, in all Probability, h 
depriv'd even of the Opportunity I now had befor 
me, to free myſelf from all their Perſecutions 
What haſt thou to do, diſtreſſed Creature, aid | 
to myſelf, but throw thyſelf upon a merciful Gy 
(who knows how innocently I ſuffer) to avoid the 
mercileſs Wickedneſs of thoſe who are determin'd a 
my Ruin ? 
And then thought I, (and Oh! that Thought un 
ſurely of the Devil's Inſtigation ; for it was very ſooth. 
ing and powerful with me) theſe wicked Wretche, 
who now have no Remorſe, no Pity on me, will then 
be mov'd to lament their Miſdoings ; and when they 
ſee the dead Corpſe of the unhappy Pamela draggd 
out to thoſe ſlopy Banks, and lying Breathleſs at their 
Feet, they will find that Remorſe to wring their ob. 
durate Hearts, which now has no Place there 
And my Maſter, my angry Maſter, will then forget 
his Reſentments, and fay, O this is the unhappy 
Pamela / that I have fo cauſeleſly perſecuted and de. wm 
ſtroyed! Now do I ſee ſhe preferr'd her Honeſty wi" 
her Life, will he ſay, and is no Hypocrite, nor De. 
ceiver ; but really was the innocent Creature ſhe pre; 
\ tended to be]! Then, thinks I, will he, perhaps, ſhed 
a few Tears over the poor Corpſe of his perſecut . 
Servant; and, tho' he may give out, it was Lo 
and Diſappointment, and that too, (in order to hide 
his own Guilt) for the unfortunate Mr. Villian, N 
perhaps, yet will he be inwardly griev'd, and order * 


me a decent Funeral, and fave me, or rather thi - 
Part of me, from the dreadful Stake, and the High- ” 
way Interment : and the young Men and Maiden Wy 
all-around my dear Father's, will pity poor Pamela 


but O! I hope I ſhall not be the Subject of their 
Ballads and Elegies ; but that my Memory, for the 
fake of my dear Father and Mother, may quick) Ir 
Aide into Oblivion 2 


* 


VIER T UE Rewarded, 203 


[ was once riſing, ſo indulgent was I to this ſad way 
A thinking, to throw mylelf in: But again, my 
ruiſes — me ſlow ; and I thought, What art thou 
bout to do, wretched Pamela? how knoweſt thou, 
ko! the Proſpect be all dark to thy ſhort-ſighted Eye, 
chat God may do for thee, even when all human 
eans fail? God Almighty would notſlay me un- 


Strength to grapple with them, if I will exert it as I 
wught: And who knows, but that the very Preſence 
ſo much dread, of my angry and deſigning Maſter, 
for he has had me in his Power before, and yet I 
have eſcap'd) may be better for me, than theſe perſe- 
uting Emiſſaries of his, who, for his Money, are 
rue to their wicked Truſt, and are harden'd by that, 
and a long Habit of Wickedneſs, againſt Compunction 
of Heart; God can touch his Heart in an Inſtant ; 
and if This ſhould not be done, I can then but put an 
End to my Life, by ſome other Means, if I am ſo re- 
ſolved. 

But how do I know, thought TI, that even theſe 
Bruiſes and Maims that I have gotten, while I purſu'd 
i. eh the laudable Eſcape J had meditated, may not 
kindly furniſh me with the Opportunity I now am 
„ empted to precipitate myſelf upon, and of ſurrender- 
ing up my Life, ſpotleſs and unguilty, to that merci- 
W's! Being who gave it! 

Then thought I, who gave thee, preſumptuous as 
thou art, a Power over thy Life ? Who authoriz'd 
dee to put an End to it, when the Weakneſs of N 
Mind ſuggeits not to thee a Way to preſerve it wit 
Honour? How knoweſt thou what Purpoſes God 
e nay have to ſerve, by the Trials with which thou art 
1 Wow tempted ? Art hen to put a Bound to God's 
Wal, and to fay, Thus much will I hear, and no 


be augmented, and continued, thou wilt ſooner die 
de chan bear it? | 

This Act of Deſpondency, thought J, is a Sin, that, 
if I purſue it, admits of no Repentance, and can 
1 dberefore claim no Forgiveneſs. — And wilt thou, for 
ſhortening 


ger theſe fore Afflictions, if he had not given me 


more? And, wilt thou dare to ſay, that if the Trial 


LT - 
+ ? 
/ 
. 
4 k : 
i) 
i 
[ of 
_— 
v 6 
"7 4 
. 
7 
31 
GPA 
fv 
N 
* 
[oh 
4 
8, 
* 
[ T 
11-22 
1+ 3 
's a 
74 3 
14.58 
4 [ 
pA 
_ 7 
4 
5 
N 
os 4a 
4:1 
a 
AE 4 
1128 
T 43 
x 
Ig 
= 
LY 
8 


and bring down, as in all Probability this thy Raſt- 
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ſhortening thy tranſitory Griefs, heawy as they are, f 
aweak as thou fancieit thyſcif, plunge both Bcd» wy 
Soul into everlaſting Miſery ? Hitherto, Pay 
thought I, thou art the innocent, the ſuffering Panel 
and wilt thou be the guilty Aggreifor ? and, becys 
wicked Men perſecute thee, wilt thou fly in the 
Face of the Almighty, and bid Dehance to his Gra 
and Goodneſs, who can ſtall turn all theſe Sufferin 
to thy Benefit? And how do I know, but that Gy 
who ſecs all the lurking Vileneis of my Heart, my 
not have permitted theſe Sufferings on that ven 
Score, and to make me rely ſolely on his Gr} 
and Aſſiſtance, who perhaps have too much prided 
myſelf in a vain Pependence on my own foolih 
Contrivances? Then again, thought I, wilt thay 
fuffer in ove Moment all the good Leſſons of thy 
poor honeſt Parents, and the Benefit of their bx 
ample, (who have perſiſted in doing their Duty with 
Reiignation to the Divine Will, amidſt the extremet 
OI of Diſappointment, deity and Diftrek, 
and the Perſecutions of an ungrateful World, and 
mercileſs Creditors) to be thrown away upon thee; 


neſs will, their gray Hairs with Sorrow to the Grave, 
when they ſhall underſtand that their beloved Daugh- 
ter ſlighting the Tenders of divine Grace, deſpondirg 
in the Mercies of a gracious God, has blemith'd in 
this /aſt Act, a whole Life, which they had hitherto 
approv'd and delighted in? 

What then, preſumptuous Pamela, doſt thou here, 
thought I ? Quit with Speed theſe guilty Banks, and 
flee from theſe daſhing Waters, that even in their 
ſounding Murmurs, this ſtill Night, reproach thy 
Raſhnels! Temyt not God's Goodneſs on tte 
moſſy Banks, that have been Witneſſes of thy 
guilty Intentions ; and while thou hait Power let 
thee, avoid the tempting Evil, leſt thy grand Enemy, 
now repuls'd by Divine Grace, and due Reflection, 
return to the Charge with a Force that thy Weak- 
neſs may not be able to reſiſt! And leſt one raſh Mo- 


ment deſtroy all the Convictions, which now a” 
ay 
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ed thy rebellious Mind into Duty and Reſignation to 
te Divine Will! 

And ſo ſaying, I roſe; but was ſo ſtiff with my 
Hurts, fo cold with the moiſt Dew of the Night, 
nd the wet Banks on which I had fat, as alſo the 
Damps ariſing from ſo large a Piece of Water, that 
zith great Pain I got from the Banks of this Pond, 
which now I think of with Terror; and bending my 
Iimping Steps towards the Houſe, refug'd myſelf in 
he Corner of an Out-houſe, where Wood and Coals 
ne laid up for Family Uſe, till I ſhould be found by 
my cruel Keepers, and conſign'd to a wretched Con- 
inement, and worſe Uſage than J had hitherto expe- 
jenc'd ; and there behind a Pile of Fire wood I crept, 
nd lay down, as you may imagine, with a Mind juſt 
broken, and a Heart ſenſible to nothing but the ex- 
remeſt Woe and Dejection. 

This, my dear Father and Mother, is the Iſſue of 
our poor Pamela's fruitleſs Enterprize ; and God 
;nows, if I had got out at the Back-door, whether 
had been at all in better Caſe, moneyleſs, friend- 
els, as I am, and in a ftrange Place — But blame 
ot your poor Daughter too much; Nay, if ever 
jou ſee this miſerable Scribble, all bathed and 
Ltted with my Tears, let your Pity get the better 
{ your Blame | But I know it will.-—And I muſt 
ave off for the preſent—For, Oh ! my Strength 
na my Will are at preſent very far unequal to one 
other.— But yet, I will add, that tho' I ſhould have 
rais'd God for my Deliverance, had I been free'd from 
y wicked Keepers, and my deſigning Matter ; 
& I have more abundant Reaſon to praiſe God, 
at I have been delivered from a worſe Enemy, 


je 
I will continue my fad Relation. 


It ſeems Mrs. Jeaules awaked not till Day-break, 
d not finding me in Bed, ſhe call'd me; und no 
nſwer being return'd, ſhe relates, that ſhe got out 
d, and run to my Clolet ; and not finding me, 
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ſearched under the Bed, and in another Cloſet, fn 
ing the Chamber-door as ſhe had left it, quite fak; 
and the Key, as uſual about her Wriſt. For if] 
could have got out at the Chamber-door, there were 
two or three Paſſages, and Doors to them all, dolls 
lock'd and barr'd, to go thro, into the great Gar. 
den; io that if I would eſcape, there was no Wy 
but that of the Window ; and that very Windoy 
becauſe of the Summer Parlour under it ; for the oth 
Windows were a great way from the Ground. 

She ſays, ſhe was exceſſively frighted, and inſtant 
rais'd the S2//5, and the two Maids who lay not fa 
off; and finding every Door faſt, ſhe ſaid, I mul 
be carry'd away, as St. Peter was out of Priſon, h 
ſome Angel, it is a wonder ſhe had not a worl 
Thought ! 

She ſays, ſhe wept, and wrung her Hands, an 
took on ſadly, running about like a mad Woma 
little thinking I could have got out of the Clok 
Window, between the Iron Bars ; and indeed I don' 
know if I conld do ſo again. But at laſt findin 
that Caſement open, they concluded it muſt be 6 
and ſo they ran out into the Garden, and found, 
ſeems, my Footfteps in the Mould of the Bed whid 
I dropt down upon from the Leads: And fo ſpeeds 
away, all of them, that is to ſay, Mrs. Feakes, Colbras 
and Nan, towards the Back door, to ſee if that wa 
faſt, while the Cook was ſent to the Out Office: 
raiſe the Men, and make them get Horſes ready. 
take each a ſeveral Way to purſue me. 

But it ſeems, that finding that Door double loch 
and padlock'd, and the Heel of my Shoe, and d 
broken Bricks, they verily concluded I was got a 


by ſome Means, over the Wall; and then, A. 
ey, Mrs. Fexwvkes ſeem'd like a diſtracted Woman 
Till at laſt, Naz had the Thought to go towards Sid 
Pond, and there ſeeing my Coat, and Cap and Hal | - 
kerchief in the Water, caſt almoſt to the Banks Mu n 
the daſhing of the Waves, ſhe thought it was Men 
and ſcreaming out, run to Mrs. Fezwkes, and Wl N.. 
O Madam, Madam! here's a piteous thing * 
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is. Pamela lies drown'd in the Pond ! — Thither 
bey all ran! and finding my Cloaths, doubted not, 
| was at the Bottom; and they all, Si among 
the reſt, beat their Breaſts, and made moſt diſmal La- 
nen tions; and Mrs. Fezw#es ſent Nan to the Men, 
o bid them get the Drag-net ready, and leave the 
arſes, and come to try to find the poor Innocent! 
; ſhe, it ſeems, then call'd me, beating her Breaſt, 
d lamenting my hard Hap ; but moſt what would 
come of them, and what Account they ſhould give 
my Maſter. | 
While every one was thus differently employed, 
me weeping and wailing, ſome running here and 
ere, Nan came into the Woud-houſe ; and there 
poor I; ſo weak, ſo low, and dejected, and withal 
tif with my Bruiſes, that I could not ſtir nor 
lp myſelf to get upon my Feet. And I ſaid, with 
low Voice, (for I could hardly ſpeak) Mrs. Ann, 
s. Ann — The, Creature was ſadly frighted, but 
ps taking up a Billet to knock me on the Head, 
lieving I was ſome Thief, as ſhe ſaid ; but I cry'd 
t, O Mrs. Ann, Mrs. Ann, help me, for Pity's ſake, 
Mrs. Jewkes ! for I cannot get up! — Bleſs me, 
ſhe, what! you, Madam ! — Why our Hearts 
almoſt broke, and we were going to drag the 
nd for you, believing you had drown'd yourſelf, 
ww, faid ſhe, you'll make us all alive again! 

nd, without helping me, ſhe run away to the 
d, and brought all the Crew to the Wood-Houſe. 
The wicked Woman, as ſhe entred, ſaid, Where 
e? — Plague of her Spells, and her Witch- 


| UE: she ſhall dearly repent of this Trick, if my 


* e be Jevoles; nd coming to me, took hold of 
1 Arm ſo roughly, and gave me ſuch a Pull, as 
re le me ſqueal out, (my Shoulder being bruis'd On 


Side) and drew me on my Face. O cruel Crea- 

ſaid I, if you knew what I had ſuffered, it 

d move you to pity me. | 

ren Colbrand ſeem'd to be concern'd, and ſaid, 

Madam, fie! you iee ſhe is almoſt dead ! Yoy 

not be ſo rough with her. The Coachman 
K 2 Robin 


Han 
vs | 


as 1 


1 


N 
if 
U 5 
: 
i by 
: 
o 
\ . 
* 
3 
a 
2 £ 
\ od 
13 «>> 
Wy, 
U - N 
5 9299 \ 
. 
» 14 
. 1 : 
+ 
_—_—— 
F 5 
* 26 . N 
= k 
£ | 


= *«* ka % \ 4 wn 

3 — Tr TT - 
* _ 1 | 2 

222 «>» x 0 5 0 

r 5 — — +. 

— poo —"— 

— AAS 


— — — 

" | dl *% 

. * & ——* 

I” pw <-> 
— — ao 
= > — Sy > 


"A \ 
1 * 4 = 
= b. - ” — — -.. i 
3 2 * * * > 
E 
_ 
oa; iy — 7 
— — 2 * 
— — 
+ 
” — „2 — lx — 
— HY 29, . 
— — > 
a. — ES 
% 
” 


208 PAMELA; Or, 


Robin ſeem'd to be ſorry for me too, and (aid, wit 
Sobs, what a Scene is here! don't you ſee ſhe i; x 
bloody in her Head, and cannot ftir ?—-Curſe of! 
Contrivances ! ſaid the horrid Creature; ſhe has fright 
ed me out of my Wits, I'm ſure. How the D 
came you here ? O!] ſaid I, ask me no Que 
ſtions, but let the Maids carry me to my Priſon, x 
there let me die decently, and in Peace! for inder 
thought I could not live two Hours. : 

The ſtill more inhuman Tygreſs ſaid, I ſuppoſe y 
want Mr. Williams to pray by you, don't you? We 
J'll ſend for my Maſter this Minute; let him 0 
and watch you himſelf, for me; for there's no ſu 
Thing as holding you, I'm ſure | 

So the Maids took me up between them, and c 
ried me to my Chamber; and when the Wretch ! 
how bad I was, ſhe began a little to relent,——yh 
every one wondered (at what I had neither Strengthy 
Inclination to tell them) how all this came to 
which they imputed to Sorcery and Witchcraft, 

I was ſo weak when I had got up Stairs, th 
fainted away, with Dejection, Pain, and Fatigue; 
they undreſs'd me and got me to Bed, and Mrs. Ju 
order'd Nan to bathe my Shoulder, and Arm, 
Ancle, with ſome old Rum warm'd ; and they ( 
the Hair a little from the back Part of my He 
and waſh'd that; for it was clotted with Blood, 
a pretty long, but not deep Gaſh ; and put a Fan 
Plaiſter upon it; for if this Woman has any g 
Quality, it is, it ſeems, in a Readineſs and Sil 
manage in Caſes where ſudden Misfortunes happen 
a Family. 

After this, I fell into a pretty ſound and ref 
ing Sleep, and I lay till twelve o'Clock tolerably! 
ſy, conſidering I was very feveriſh and agyuiſhl) 
clin'd; and ſhe took a good deal of Care to fi 
to undergo more Trials, which I had hoped w 
have been more happily ended: But Providence 
not ſee fit. 

She would make me riſe about twelve ; but! 
fo weak I could only fit up till the Bed was made 
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went into it again, and was, as they ſaid, delirious ſome 
Part of the Afternoon. But having a tolerable Night 
on Thurſday, | was a good deal better on Hiaay, 
and on Saturday got up, and eat a little Spoon-meat, 
and my Feveriſhneſs ſeemed to be gone, and I was 
ſo pick'd up by Evening, that I begg'd her Indulgence 
in my Cloſet, to be left to myſelt ; which ſhe con- 
ſented to, it being double-barr*d the Day before, and 
zfluring her that all my Contrivances, as ſhe call'd 
them, were at an End. But firſt ſhe made me tell 
her the whole Story of my Enterprize ; which I did 
very faithfully, knowing now that nothing could ſtand 
me in any ſtead, or contribute to my Safety and Eſ- 
cape : And the ſcem'd full of Wonder at my Reſolu- 
tion and Ventureſomeneſs; but told me frankly, that 
| ſhould have found it a hard Matter to get quite cf; for 
that ſhe was provided with a Warrant from my Matter, 
no is a Juitice of Peace in this County as well as the 
other) to get me apprehended, if I had got away, on 
N of wronging him, let me have been where 
I would. ; | 

O how deep laid are the Miſchiefs deſign'd to fall 
on my devoted Head !—Surely, ſurely, 1 cannot be 
worthy of all this Contrivance !—'This too well ſhews 


10 me the Truth of what was hinted to me formerly at 
10 the other Houſe, that * Maſter ſwore he would 
* have me ! O preſerve me, Heaven ! from being his, in 
his own wicked Senſe of the Adjuration! 

b I muſt add, that now this Woman ſees me pick up 


ſo faſt, ſhe uſes me worſe, and has abridg'd me of Pa- 
per all bat one Sheet, which I am to ſhew her written 
or unwritten on Demand, and has reduced me to one 
Pen; yet my hidden Stores ſtand me in ſtead. But 
ſne is more and more ſnappiſh and croſs ; and taunt- 
ingly calls me Mrs. Williams, and any Thing that ſhe 
thinks will vex me. 
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SUNDAY Afternom. 


RS. /c-vkes has thovght fit to give me an Airing 

for three or four Hours this Afternoon, aud! 

am much hetter ; and ſhon'd be much more fo, if] 

kn for what I am reſerv'd. But Health is a Be. 

ſing hardly to be coveted in my Circumſtances, fine 

that fits me for the Calamity I am in cuatinual App. 

henſions of; whereas a weak and fick}y State might 

poſſibly move Compaſſion for me O how I dread thy 

coming of this angry and incenſed Maſter ; tho' I an 
ſure | have done him no Harm | 

Juſt now we heard, that he had like to have beer 
drowned in croſſing a Stream, a few Days ago, in 

urſuing his Game. What is the Matter, with all hi 
xi Uiage of me, that I cannot hate him; To be ar: 
Jam not like other People! I am ſure he has done 
enough to make me hate him; but yet when 1 hearl 
his Danger, which was very great, I could not in my 
Heart forbear rejoycing for his Safety; tho” his Death 
would have ended my Afflictions. Ungenerous M. 
ter ! if you knew this, you ſurely would not be 9e 
much my Perſecutor ! But for my late good Lady'; 
fake, I muſt wiſh him well; and O what an Angel 
would he be in my Eyes yet, if he would ceaſe hi 
Attempts and reform. 

Well, I hear by Mrs. Fewwkes, that John Arnold i 
turn'd away, being detected in writing to Mr, Wi: 
liams ; and that Mr. Longman, and Mr. Jonathan, tht 
Butler have incurr'd his Diſpleaſure, for offering u 
ſpeak in my Behalf, Mrs. Ferwis too is in Danger; 
for all theſe three, belike, went together co beg in my 
Favour ; for now it is known where I am. 

Mrs. Jewwkes has, with the News about my Mater, 
received a Letter ; but ſhe ſays the Contents are too bad 
for me to know. They muſt be bad indeed, if they 
be worſe than what I have already known. 

Juſt now the horrid Creature tells me, as a Secret, 
that ſhe has Reaſon to think he has found out a Way 
to ſatisfy my Scruples: It is, by marrying me !0 
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ius dreadful Colbrand, and buy ing me of him on the 
weading-day for a Sum of Money! Was ever 
de like heard? She ſays that it will be my Duty ta 
dbey my Husband, and that Mr. Williams will be 
Greed, as a Puniſhment, to marry us; and that when 
ny Maſter has paid for me, and I am ſurrendered up, 
the Sac is to go home again, with the Money, to 
his former Wife and Children; for ſhe ſays, it is the 
Ciutom of thoſe People to have a Wife in every 
Nation. . 

But this, to be ſure, is horrid romancing ! but abo- 
minable as it is, it may poſſibly ſerve to introduce 
ſome Plot now hatching ! — With what ſtrange Per- 
ylexities is my poor Mind agitated ! Perchance, ſome 
öham- marriage may be deſigned, on purpoſe to ruin 
me: Bat can a Husband ſell his Wife againſt her 
own Conſent ?=And will ſuch a Bargain ſtand good 


in Law. 


ng 
41 


MONDAY, TUESDAY,WEDNESDAYT,the 
32d, 3 3d, and 34th Days of my Impriſonment. 


ſo OTHING offers theſe Days but Squabblings 
£ between Mrs. Fexukes and me. She grows 
el worle and worſe to me. I vexed her Yeſterday, be- 
ü cauſe ſhe talk'd naſtily, and told her ſhe talk'd more 

like a vile London Proſtitute, than a Gentlemin's 
b Houſe-keeper; and ſhe cannot uſe me bad enough 
„brit. Bleſs me! ſhe curſes and ſtorms at me like a 
de Trooper, and can hardly keep her Hands off me. 
08 You may believe ſhe muſt talk ſadly to make me {ay 
; WW iuch harſh Words: Indeed it cannot be repeated; 
aud ſhe is a Diſgrace to her Sex. And then the ridi- 

cules me, and laughs at my Notions of Honeſty ; and 
"WT tc!15 me, impudent Creature that the is! what a fine 
u Bedfellow I ſhall make for my Maſter, and ſuch like, 
ich fuch whimſical Notions about me! — Do yeu 

think this is tobe born? And yet ſhe talks worſe 
„chan this, if poſſible ! — Quite filthily ! O what vile 
Heads am I put into 
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THURSDAY. 


HAVE now all the Reaſon that f\ be to appre. 

hend my Maſter will be here ſoon ; for the Se: 
vants are all buſy in ſetting the Houſe to rights; an 
a Stable and Coach-houſe are cleaning out, that hay 
not been uſed ſome time. I ask Mrs. Jexwkes. ;. but fhe 
tells me nothing, nor will hardly anſwer me when! ag; 
ask her a Queition. Sometimes I think ſhe puts I! 
theſe ſtrange wicked Airs to me, purpoſely to make Co 
me wiſh for what I dread moſt of all things, my Ma WM cer 
er's coming down. He talk of Love! — If he ha the 
any the leaſt Notion of Regard for me, to be ſure he Wl bu 
would not give this naugaty Body ſuch Power over {Ml bel 
me: — And if he does come, where is his Promiſe wi 
not fecing me without I conſent to it? But it ſeems if me 
His Honour owes me nothing ! io he tells me in his Let ft 
tay 3 and why ? Becauſe | am willing to keep mine, Ml th. 
Bak, indced, he ſays he hates me per/ſetly ; and it 5 f 
Plain he docs, or I ſhould not be left to the Mercy of Wt n 
this Woman; and, what is worſe, to my woful Ap: U 
prehenſions. Ir 


FRIDAY, the 36th Day of my Impriſonment. 


to 

tc 

T TOO K the Liberty Yeſterday Afternoon, finding Ml B 
the Gates open, to walk out before the Houſe; 5 
and beiore | was aware had got to the Bottom of the Wl = 
long Row of Elms; and there | ſet my ſelf down upon 
the Steps of a fort of broad Stile, which leads into the 
Road that goes towards the Town. And as I fat mu- 
fing about what always buſies my Mind, I faw a 
whole Body of Folks running towards me from the 
Houſe, Men and Women, as in a Fright. At firſt | 
wonder'd what was the Matter, till they came nearer ; 
and I found they were all alarm'd, thinking I had at- 
tempted to get off. There was firſt the horrid Col 
brand, ranning with his long Legs, well nigh two 
Yards at a Stride ; then there was one of the Grooms, 
poor Mr, Williams's Robber ; then I ſpy'd Nax, a 
0 


„ mm wan ws wi Aa1 ct. ed 43 CO, 


VIX TVE Rewarded. 217 
of Breath ; and the Cook-maid after her; and laſtly 
came waddling, as faſt as ſhe could, Mrs. Jewkes ex- 
caiming moſt bitterly, as I found, againſt me. Col- 
b-a:d aid, O how you have frighted us all and went 
behind me, left I ſhould run away, as I ſuppole. 

I ſat ſtill, to let them ſee 1 had no view to get a- 
way ; for, beſides the Improbability of ſucceeding, 
my laſt fad Attempt had cur'd me of enterprizing 
again. And when Mrs. Fezvkes came within hearing, 
| found her terribly incens'd, and raving about my 
Contrivances. Why, ſaid I, ſhould you be ſo con- 
cern'd? Here I have fat a few Minutes, and had not 
the leaſt thought of getting away, or going further ; 
but to return as ſoon as it was duskiſh. She would not 
believe me; and the barbarous Creature ſtruck at me 
wich her horrid Fiſt, and I believe would have fell'd 
me, had not Co/5rand interpoſed, and ſaid, He ſaw me 
fitting ſtill; looking about me, and not ſeeming to have 
the leaſt Inclination to ſtir. But this would not ſerve 3 
ſhe order'd the two Maids to take me each by an Arm, 
and lead me baek into the Houſe, and up Stairs ; and 
there have I been lock'd up ever ſince without Shoes. 
In vain have I pleaded that I had no Deſign, as in- 
deed J had not the leaſt ; and laſt Night I was forced 
to lie between her and Nan; and I find ſhe is reſolved 
to make a Handle of this againſt me, and in her own 
Behalf —TIndeed, what with her Uſage, and my own 
1 of ſtill worſe, I am quite weary of my 
LIfe. a 

Juſt now ſhe has been with me, and given me my 
Shoes, and has laid her imperious Commands upon 


me, to dreſs myſelf in a Suit of Cloaths out of the 


Portmanteau, which J have not ſeen lately, againſt 
three or four o'Clock ; for, ſhe ſays, ſhe is to have a 
Viſit from Lady Darnford's two Daughters, who come 
purpoſely to ſee me; and fo ſhe gave me the Key of 
the Portmanteau. But I will not * her; and ] told 
her I would net be made a Shew of, nor ſee the La- 


dies. She left me, ſaying it ſhould be worſe for me, 


# I did not. But how can that be? 
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Five o Clock is come. 


ND no young Ladies —ſo that I fancy 
But, hold, I hear their Coach, I believe. III 
nn to the Window. —I won't go down to them, I am 
re to vd. : 

Good Sirs ! good Sirs ! what will become of me! 
Here is my M-iter come in his fine Chariot !—indee 
he is !—What ſhall I do? Where ſhall I hide myſelf! 
Oh, what ſhall I do!—Pray for me! but Oh! you'll 


not ſee this Now, good Heaven preſerve me, if it 
\ 


be thy bleſſed Will! 
Sewen o' Clock. 


H O' I dread to ſee him, yet do I wonder [ 

have not. To be ſure ſomething is reſolved 
againſt me, and he ſtays to hear all her Stories. Ican 
hardly write ; yet, as I can do nothing elſe, I know 
not how to forbear !—Yet I cannot hold my Pen !- 
How crooked and trembling the Lines I muſt leave 
off, till I can get quieter Fingers !—Why ſhould the 
Guiltleſs tremble ſo, when the Guilty can poſleſs their 
Minds in Peace ! 


SATURD AY Morning. 


Nau let me give you an Account of what paſſed 
laſt Night; for I had no Power to write, not 
yet Opportunity, till now. 

This naughty Woman held my Maſter till half an 
Hour after ſeven; and he came hither about five in 
the Afternoon. And then I heard his Voice on the 
Stairs, as he was coming up to me. It was about his 
Supper; for he ſaid, I ſhall chuſe a boil'd Chicken, 
with 1 Butter and Parſley. And up he came! 

He put on a ſtern and majeſtick Air ; and he can 
look very majeſtick when he pleaſes, Well, perverle 
Pamela, ungrateful Runaway, ſaid he, for my fil 
Salutation ! — You do well, don't you, to give me - 
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tis Trouble and Vexation? I could not ſpeak ; but 
throwing my ſelf on the Floor, hid my Face, and was 
ready to die with Grief and Apprehenſion. He 
fad, well may you hide your Face]! Well may you 
be aſhamed to ſee me, vile forward one, as you are! 
I ſobb'd and wept, but could not ſpeak. And he 
let me lie, and went to the Door and called Mrs. 
Jewkes There, ſaid he, take up that fallen Angel ! 
—Once I thought her as innocent as one !—but I 
have now no Patience with her. 'The little Hypocrite 
proſtrates herſelf thus, in hopes to move my Weak- 
neſs in her Favour, and that I'll raiſe her from the 
Floor myſelf. But I ſhall not touch her : No, ſaid 
he, cruel Gentleman as he was ! let ſuch Fellows as 
Williams be taken in by her artful Wiles ; I know her 
now, and ſee that ſhe is for any Fool's turn that will 
be caught by her. 

I fighed as if my Heart would break !—and. Mrs. 
Terukes lifted me up upon my Knees ; for I trembled 


ſo I could not ſtand. Come, ſaid ſhe, Mrs. Pamela, 


learn to know your beſt Friend ; confeſs your unwor- 
thy Behaviour, and beg his Honour's Forgiveneſs of 
all your Faults, I was ready to faint ; and he ſaid, 
She is Miſtreſs of Arts, I'll affare you, and will mimick 
a Fit, ten to one in a Minute. 

I was ſtruck to the Heart at this; but could not 
ſpeak preſently ; only lifted up my Eyes to Heaven ! 
—and at laſt made ſhift to ſay God forgive you, 
vir —He ſeem'd in a great Paſſion, and walk'd up and 
down the Room, caſting ſometimes an Eye to me, 
and ſeeming as if he would have ſpoken, but check'd 
himſelf—And at laſt he ſaid, when ſhe has ated this 
her firſt Part over, perhaps I will ſee her again, and 
ſhe ſhall ſoon know what ſhe has to truſt to, 

And ſo he went out of the Room : And I was 
quite ſick at Heart :—Surely, ſaid I, I am the wick- 
edeſt Creature that ever breathed ! Well, ſaid the 
Impertinent, not ſo wicked as that neither; but I 
am glad you begin to ſee your Faults. Nothing 
like being humble! Come, I'll ſtand your Friend, 
and plead for you, if you'll promiſe to be inore 3 
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taful for the future: Come, come, added the 
Wretch, this may be all made up by To-morroy 
Morning, if * are not a Fool.——Be gone, kideoy 
Woman! ſaid J, and let not my Afflictions be added 
to by thy inexorable Cruelty, and unwomanly Wick. 
eneſs ! 

She gave me a Puſh, and went away in a violent 
Paſſion ; and, it ſeems ſhe made a Story of this, and 
ſaid, I had ſuch a Spirit there was no bearing it. 

I laid me down on the Floor, and had no Power 
to ſtir, till the Clock ſtruck nine; and then the 
wicked Woman came up again. You muſt come 
down Stairs, ſaid ſhe, to my Maſter, that is, if you 

leaſe, Spirit! — Said I, 1 believe I cannot ſtand 

hen, faid ſhe, Pll ſend Monſieur Colbrand to carry 
you down. 

I got up as well as I could, and trembled all the 
Way down Stairs. Afid ſhe went before me into the 
Parlour ; and a new Servant, that he had waiting cn 
him inſtead of John, withdrew as ſoon as I came in. 

I thought, ſaid he, when I came down, you ſhould 
have fat at Table with me, when I had no Company; 
but when I find you cannot forget your Original, but 
muſt prefer my Menials to me, I call you down to 
wait on me, while I Sup, that I may have a little 
Talk with you, and throw away as little time as po- 
Kble upon you. & 

Sir, ſaid 1, you do me Honour to wait upon you. 
—And I never ſhall, I hope, forget my Original. 
But I was forced to ſtand behind his Chair, that I 
might hold by it. Fill me, ſaid he, a Glaſs of that 
Burgundy. I went to do it; but my Hand ſhook ſo, 
that I could not hold the Plate with the Glaſs on it, 
and ſpilt ſome of the Wine. So Mrs. Fewkes pour'd 
it for me, and I carry'd it as wel! as I could, and 
made a low Curchee. He took it, and ſaid, Stand 
behind me, out of my Sight! | 

Why, Mrs. Zewkes, ſaid he, you tell me ſhe re. 


mains very ſullen ſtill, and eats nothing. No, faid 


the, not ſo much as will keep Life and Soul together. 
— And 3s always crying, you fay, too ! ſaid he. 5 
* c is, 
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Sir, ſaid ſhe, I think ſhe is, for one Thing or another. 
Ay, ſaid he, your young Wenches will feed upon their 
Tears; and their Obſtinacy will ſerve them for Meat 
and Drink. I think I never ſaw her look better, tho”, 
in my Life ! --- But I ſuppoſe ſhe lives upon Love. 
This (weet Mr. Williams, and her little villainous 
Plots together, have kept her alive and well, to be 
fare, For Miſchief, Love and Contradiction are the 
mutual Aliments of a Woman. 

Poor I was forced to hear all this, and be filent; 
ard indeed my Heart was too ſull to ſpeak. 

And fo you ſay, ſaid he, that fie had another Pro- 
jet, but Yeſterday to get away? She denies it her- 
ſelf, faid ſhe ; but it had all the Appearance of one. 
I'm ſure ſhe made me in a-fearful Pucker about it. 
And I am glad your Honour is come with all my 
Heart; and I hope, whatever be your Honour's In- 
tention concerning her, you will not be long about 
it; for you'll find her as ſlippery as an Eel, Vil aſſure 
ou | 5 
F Sir, ſaid I, and claſped his Knees with my Arms, 
not knowing what I did, and falling on my Knees, 
Have Mercy on me, and hear me, concerning that 
wicked Woman's Uſage of me. 

He cruelly interrupted me, and ſaid, I am ſatisfy'd 
ſhe has done her Duty: It ſignifies nothing what you 
ſay againit Mrs. Jexvkes. That you are here, little 
Hypocrite as you are, pleading your Cauſe before 
me, is owing to her Care of you; elſe you had been 
with the Parſon, Wicked Girl! faid he, to 
tempt a Man to undo himſelf, as you have done him, 
ata Time, when I was upon the Point of making him 
happy for his Life! | 

I aroſe, but ſaid, with a deep Sigh, 'I have done, 
Sir, I have done! I have a ſtrange Iribunal to plead 
before. Ihe poor Sheep, in the Fable, had ſuch an 
one, when it was try'd before the Vulture, on the Ac- 
cuſation of the Wolf! 

So, Mrs. Fewkes, ſaid he, you are the Wolf, I 
tie Vulture, and this the poor innocent Lamb, on 
ter Trial before us. Oh! you don't know a 
we 
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well this Innocent is read in Reflection. She hz 
Wit at Will, when ſhe has a Mind to diſplay her our 


romantick Innocence, at the. Price of other People, 1 
Characters. my 

Well, ſaid the aggravating Creature, that is nothin cou 
to what ſhe has called me; I have been a Jezebel, 2 bee. 
London Proſtitute, and what not ?—But I am content. WR Mil 
ed with her ill Names, now I ſee it is her Faſhion, and Wl | a 
ſhe can call your Honour a Vulture. [4 

Said I, I had no ＋ 4 4 of comparing my Ma. exe 
ſter——and was going to ſay on: But he Gid, Dont Wl cor 
prate, Girl! No, ſaid ſhe, it don't become you, I WM anc 
aſſure you. : 

Well, faid I, ſince I muſt not ſpeak I will hold my Ml «rc 
Peace: But there is a righteous Judge, who knows the Wl wh 


Secrets of all Hearts! and to him J appeal. ſhe 
See there ! ſaid he: Now this meek, good Creature WM to 
is praying for Fire from Heaven upon us! O ſhe can for 
curſe moſt heartily, in the Spirit of Chriſtian Meek- 
neſs, I'll aſſure you! Come, Saucy-face, give me Ml hi: 
another Glaſs of Wine al 
So I did, as well as I could; but wept ſo, that he Nef 
ſaid, I ſuppoſe I ſhall have ſome of your Tears in my is 
Wine ! lit 
When he had ſupp'd, he ſtood up, and ſaid, 0 
how happy for you it is, that you can at Will, thus fo 
make your ſpeaking Eyes overflow in this Manner, V 
without loſing any of their Brilliancy ! You have been Nye 
told, I ſuppoſe, that you are moſt Beautiful in your br 
Tears — Did yau ever, ſaid he to her, (who all this 
While was ſtanding in one Corner of the Parlour) ſee WM h: 
a more charming Creature than this? Is it to be won- d 
der'd at, that I demean myſelf thus to take Notice of MW o 
her !—See, ſaid he, and took the Glaſs with one Hand, N v. 
and turn'd me round with the other. What a Shape! t 
What a Neck ! what a Hand ! and what a Bloom in © 
that lovely Face but who can deſcribe the Tricks 
and Artifices that lie lurking in her little plotting, b 
guileful Heart! 'tis no Wonder the poor Parſon was Wl 2 
infatuated with her !--I blame him leſs than 2 a 
| or il a 
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for who could expect ſuch Artifice in ſo young a 


Sorcereſs! 

| went to the further Part of the Room, and held 
my Face agaigh the Wainſcot; and, in ſpight of all I 
could do to refrain crying, ſobb'd as if my Heart would 
break. He ſaid, I am ſurpriz'd, Mrs. Zewhkes, at the 
Miſtake of the Letters you tell me of! but, you ſee, 
] am not afraid any body ſhould read what I write. 
don't carry on private Correſpondences, and reveal 
every Secret that comes to my Knowledge, and then 
corrupt People to carry my Letters, againſt their Duty 
and all good Conſcience. 

Come hither, Huſſy, ſaid he; you and I have a 
dreadful Reckoning to make.—Why don't you come 
when I bid you ?—Fie upon it! Mrs. Pamela, ſaid 
ſhe, what! not ſtir, when his Honour commands you 
to come to him Who knows but his Goodneſs will 
forgive you ? 

He came to me (for I had no Power to ſtir) and put 
his Arms about my Neck, and would kiſs me ; and 

ſaid, Well, Mrs. Zewkes, if it were not for the Thought 
e Nef this curſed Parſon, I believe in my Heart, ſo great 
y MW i: my Weakneſs, that I could yet forgive this intriguing 
f little Slut, and take her to my Boſom. ONE 
O, ſaid the $ycophant, you are ver „Sir, very 
s WM forgiving, 1 00 — come, added the profigate 
„ VWretch, I hope you will be ſo good as to take her to 
your Boſom ; on that, by To-morrow Morning you'll 
bring her to a better Senſe of her Duty. 
$ 


Could any Thing in Womanhood be fo vile! I 
had no Patience ; but yet Grief and Indignation 
choaked up the Paſſage of my Words ; and b could 

only ſtammer out a paſſionate Exclamation to Hea- 

„ven, to protect my Innocence. But the Word was 

che subject of their Ridicule. Was ever poor Crea- 
ure worſe beſet ! 

| He ſaid, as if he had been conſidering whether 

he could forgive me or not, No, I cannot yet for- 

give her neither—ſhe has given me great Diſturb- 

ance ; has brought great Diſcredit upon me, both 

abroad and at home; has corrupted all my Servants 
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at the other Houſe; has deſpiſed my honourahle 
Views and Intentions to her, and ſought to run away 
with this ingrateful Parſon.— And furely I ought ro 
to forgive her all this !—Yet, with all this wretched 
Grimace, he kiſſed me again, and would have put hi; 
Hand in my Boſom; but I ſtruggle d, and faid, I Would 
die befare I would be uſed thus. —Conſider, Pamela. 
ſaid he, in a threatning Tone, confider where you 
are! and don't play the Fool: If you do, a more 
dreadful Fate awaits you than you expect. But, take 
her up Stairs, Mrs. Fexwhes, and I'll fend a few Line 
to her to conſider of; and let me have your Anſwer, 
Pamela, in the Morning. Till then you have to te. his 
ſolve upon: And aſter that your Doom is fix'd.—80 J 
went up Stairs, and gave myſelf up to Grief and Ex- 
pectation of what he would ſend : But yet I was glad 


He ſent me, however, nothing at all. And about Di 
twelve o Clock Mrs. 7ezukes and Nan came up, 5 Will x. 
the Night before, to be my Bedfellows; and I would 
go to Bed with two of my Petticoats on; which Wl: * 
they mutter'd at ſadly; and Mrs. Jewhes railed at 
me particularly : Indeed I would have fat up all Night 
for Fear, if ſhe would have let me. For I had but 
very little reſt that Night, apprehending this Woman 
would let my Maſtzr in. She did nothing but praiſe 
him, and blame me ; but I anſwey@her s little as! 
could. bf 
He has Sir Simon Tell. Tale, alias Darnford, to dine 
with him Today, whoſe Family ſent to welcome him 
into the Country; and it ſeems the old Knight wants 
to ſee me; fo I ſuppoſe I ſhall be ſent for, as Samſm 
was, to make Sport for him Here I am, and mult 
bear it all! | | 


Twelve o Clock Saturday Noor. 


UST now he has ſent-me up, by Mrs. * 
the follow ing Propoſals. So here are the honour- 


able Intentions all at once laid open, They are, my 
gear Parents, to make me a vile kept * 
Whi 
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Which God, I hope, will always enable me to deteſt 
the Thoughts of, But you'll fee how they are ac- 
commodated to what I ſhould have moſt loy'd, could 
[ have honeſtly promoted it, your Welfare and Hap» 
pines. I have anſwer'd them, as you'll, I'm ſure, 
approve , and I am prepared for the worſt : For tho' 
I fear there will be nothing omitted to ruin me, 
and tho* my poor Strength will not be able to defend 
me, yet I will be innocent of Crime in my Inten- 
tion, and in Sight of God; and to him leave the 
avenging of all my Wrongs, in his own good Time 
ard Manner. I ſhall write to you my Anſwer againſt 
his Articles; and hope the beli, tho' I fear the worſt, 
But if I ſhould come home to you ruin'd and undone, 
and may not be able to looks you in the Face; yet pi- 
ty and inſpirit the poor Pamela, to make her little 
Remnant of Life eaſy ; for long | {hall not ſurvive my 
Diſgrace. And you may be affured it ſhall not be my 
Fault, if it be my Mislortune. 


© To Mrs. Par LA This is my ANSWER. 
* ANDREWS. 6 


* The following AR T1I- 
*CLES 2 4 2 
* to your fer Conſi- 
* deration 5© and tet me 
* have an A L a8 
* Writing, to them; 


Forgive, good Sir, the Spi- 
rit your poor Servant 
is about to ſhew in her 
Anſaver to your A R- 
TICLEsS. Not to be 
warm, and in earnefl, 


© that I may take my 


* Refolutimm according- 
* ly. Only remember, 
* that ] avill not be tri- 
fed xvith; and what 


on ſuch an Occaſion as 
the preſent, would ſhew 
a Degree of Guilt, that 
J hope, my Soul abhors. 
J will not trifle with 


* you give for Anſaver, 
* evill abſolutely decide 
* your Fate, cuitheut Ex- 
; " Poſinlation or further 
* Treuble, 


you, nor act like a Per- 
fon doubtful of her own 
Mind; for it avants not 
one Moment's Confidera- 
fion abitb me: and I 
therefore return the AN- 
; s WER following, let 
«I. If rs, 
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* 
4 
4 


c 


* make you a Preſent of 
500 Guineas, for your 


I. TF you can con- 

vince me, that the 
hated Parſon has had 
no Encouragement from 
you in his Addreſſes? 
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auhat will be the C 
Sequence. 


I. S to the firſt Ari. 

cle, Sir, it may be. 
hove me, that I may ng 
deſerve, in your Opinion, 
the opprobrious Terms d 


and that you have no forward and artful, and 


Inclination for him, in 
Preference to me ; then 
I will offer the follow- 


ing Propoſals to you, 


which I will punctually 


make good, 


«IT. I will directly 


* own Uſe, which you 
may diſpoſe of to any 


* Purpoſe 


you Pleaſe : 


And will give it abſo- 
© lutely into the Hands 


* of 


the like, to declare <. 
lemnly, that Mr. Wil. 
ams never had the leaf 
Encouragement from ne 
as to what you hint; and 
I believe his principal 
Motive was the appre- 
hended Duty of his Func: 
tion, quite contrary to 
his apparent Intereſt, to 
aſſiſt a Perſon he thought 
in Diſtreſs. You may, 
Sir, the rather believe me, 
when I declare, that [ 
know not the Man breath- 
ing I would wiſh to mar: 
ry; and that the only one 
I could honour more thay 
another, is the Gentle. 
man; who of all other, 
ſeeks my everlaſting Dil 
honour. 


IT. As to your ſecond 
Propoſal, let the Conle- 
quence be what it will, | 
reject it with all my Soul. 
Money, Sir, is not my 
chief Good: May Al. 


mighty deſert me, when 
ever it is; and when. 


ever, 


2 my wo >» OA — =», ba — 


of any Perſon you ſhall 
* zppoint to receive it; 
© and expect no Favour 
in Return, till you are 
« fatisfy'd in the Poſleſ- 


ſion of it. 


III. I will likewiſe 
directly make over to 
you a Parchaſe I _ 
made in Kent, whic 

brings in 250 J. per An- 
e. aun, clear of all De- 
c. ductions. This ſhall be 
made over to you in full 
Property for your Life, 
and for the Lives of any 
„children, to Perpetuity, 
e, that you may happen to 
have: And your Fa- 
ther ſhall be immedi- 
* ately put into Poſſeſſion 
* of it, in Truſt for theſe 
Purpoſes. And the Ma- 
nagement of it will 
yield a comfortable Sub- 
ſiſtence to him and your 
Mother for Life; and 
I will make up any De- 
hciencies, if ſuch ſhould 
happen, to that clear 
Sum, and allow him 501. 
per Annum beſides, for 
his Life, and that of your 
Mother, for his Care and 
Management of this your 


te, 
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ever, for the ſake of that, 
I can give 12 my Title 
to that bleſſed Hope which 
will ſtand me inſtead, at 
a J ime when Millions of 
Gold will not purchaſe 
one happy Moment or Re- 
flection on a paſt miſ-ſpent 
Life ! 


III. Your third Propo- 
ſal, Sir, I reject, for the 
ſame Reaſon; and am 
ſorry you could think 
my poor honeſt Parents 
would enter into their 
Part of it, and be con- 
cerned for the Manage- 
ment of an Eſtate, whieh 
would be owing to the 
Proſtitution of their poor 
Daughter. Forgive, Sir, 
my Warmth on this Oo- 
caſion; but you know 
not the poor Man, and 
the poor Woman, my e- 
ver dear Father and Mo- 
ther, if you think that 
they would not much ra- 
ther chuſe to ſtarve in a 
Ditch, or rot in a noi- 
ſome Dunghill, than ac- 
cept of the Fortune of 
a Monarch, u ſuch 
wicked Terms, I dare 
not ſay all that my full 
Mind ſuggeſts to me on 
this grievous Occaſion. 
But indeed, Sir, you know 
them not ; nor ſhall the 
Terrors of Death, in its 

molt 
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IV. I will, moreover, 
extend my Favour to 
any other of your Re- 
lations, that you may 
think worthy of it, or 
that are valued by you. 


© V. I will, beſides, or- 
der Patterns to be ſent 
you for chuſing four 
complete Suits of rich 
Cloaths, that you may 
appear with Reputation, 
as if you was my Wife. 
And I will give you the 
two Diamond Rings,and 
two pair of Ear- rings, 
and Diamond Necklace, 
that were bought by my 
Mother, to preſent to 
Miſs Tomlins, it the 
Match had been brought 
to Effect, that was pro- 
poſed between her and 
me: And I will confer 
upon you {till other 
Gratuities, as I ſhall find 


myſelf obliged, by your 


good Behaviour and At- 
ſection. 


VI. Now, 
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moſt frightful Forme, | 
hope, thro' God's afil. 
ing Grace, ever make ne 
act unworthy of ſuch pogy 
honeſt Parents. 

IV. Your fourth Pro. 
poſal, I take upon me, Sir 
to anſwer as the third, [i 
J have any Friends tl 
want the Favour of the 
Great, may they ever 
want it, if they are c. 
pable of deſiring it/ 
unworthy Terms! 

V. Fine Cloaths, Sir, 
become not me; nor 
have I any Ambition to 
wear them. I have greater 
Pride in my Poverty and 
Meanneſs, than I ſhould 
have in Dreſs and Finery. 
Believe me, Sir, I think 
ſuch things leſs become 
the humble born Pamzlz, 
than the Rags your goul 
Mother raiſed me from. 
Your Rings, Sir, yon 
Necklace, and your Ear: 
rings, will better Leſt 
Ladies of Degree, that 
me: And to loſe the vi 
Jewel, my Virtae, would 
be poorly recompenſed by 
thoſe you propoſe to gilt 
me. What ſhould I think, 
when I locked upon m 
Finger, or ſaw, in die 
Glaſs, thoſe Diamonds a 
my Neck, and in 1 

Eary 
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Ears, but that they were 


at 8 the Free-will of a Per- the Reſiſtance I can make 
de ſon already in my Pow- will be poor and weak, 
erer; and who, if theſe and perhaps ſtand me in 
"WH © Propoſals are not ac- little ſtead : I dread your 
a © cepted, ſhall find that Will to ruin me is as 
? J have not taken all great as your Power: Yet, 
cheſe Pains, and riſqued Sir, will I dare to tell you 
"i © my Reputation, as I that I will make no Free- 
"BH * have done, without re- will-offering of my Virtue. - 
© folving to gratify my All that I can do, poor as 
nl + Paflion for you, at all it is, I will do, to con- 
KK Adventures, and if you vince you, that your Of- 
7 * refuſe, without making fers ſhall have no Part in 
auß any Terms at all. my Choice; and if I can- 
- not eſcape the Violence of 
. Man, I hope, by God's 
"= Grace, I ſhall have no- 
" thing to reproach myſelf, 
* for not doing all in m 
pl 0 Power to avoid my Dit. 
" race; and then I can ſafe- 
- 55 appeal to the great 
Fr God, my only Refuge 
and Protector, with this 


VI. Now, Pamela, 
« will you ſee by this, 
what a Value I ſet upon 


VII. You ſhall be 
* Miſtreſs of my Perion 
* and Fortune, as much 
* as if the fooliſh Cere- 

mony 


the Price of my Honeſty ; 
and that I wore thoſe 
Jewels outwardly, becauſe 
I had none inwardly. 


VI. I know, Sir, by wo- 
ful Experience, that I am 
in your Power: I know all 


Conſolation, That my 
Will bore no Part in my 

Violation. | 
VII. I have not once 
dared to look fo high, as 
to ſuch a Propoſal as your 
ſeventh Article cont» ins. 
Hence 
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* mony had paſtel. All Hence have proceeded 1 
my Servants thall be my little, abortive A. 
yours; and you ſhall fices to eſcape from de 
chuſe any two Perſons Conlinement yeu have vx 
to attend yourielf, 2ither me in; a tho you pro. 
Male or Female, with- miſed to be honoura!: 0 
out any Controu] of me. Your Honour, well 
mine; and if your Con- I knew, would not let 
duct be ſuch, that I you ſtoop to o mean and 
have Reaſon to be ſa- fo unworthy a Slave, a; 
« tisfied with it, I know the poor Paula: All ! 
* not (but will not en- deſire is, to be permitted I" 
gage for this) that I to return to my nx 0 
may, after a Twelve- tive Meanneſs unviolatec, NE 
month's Coh:.bitation, What have I done, Sir, the! 
« marry you; for if my to deſerve it ſhould be en! 
Love increaſes for you, otherwiſe ? For the ob- ent 
* as it has done for many taining of this, tho' I He 


Months paſt, it will be would not have marrys that 
* impoſlible for me to de- your Chaplain, yer would e 
* ny you any thing. have run away with your Ha 
meaneſt Servant, if I had ſho! 

And now, Pamela, con- thought I could have got . b 
« ſider well, it is in ſafe to my beloved Pover- Ide 

6 — Power to ob- ty. I heard you once ſay, WM" 

lige me on ſuch Sir, That a certain great - 

© 'Terms,as will make Commander, who cculd WW* 7 

« yourſelf,and allyour live upon Lentils, might full 
Friends happy: But well refuſe the Bribes of W® 

this will be over this the greateſt Monarch; and, NA 

very Day, irrevoca- I hope, as I can contentedly = 


© bly over; and you live at the meaneſt Rate, 
« ſhall find all you and think not myſelf a- the 
would be thought bove the loweſt Condition, 
to fear without the that I am alſo above ma- 
leaſt Benefit ariſing king an Exchange of my W'"* 
from it to yourſelf. Honeſty for all the Riches * 
And I beg you'll of the Indies. When I come * 
well weigh the Mat- to be proud and vain of h 
ter, and comply with gaudy Apparel, and out- n 
my Propoſals; and de Finery ; then, (which, 

* will I hope, 


* 


\ 


*" 3 — — — — . 


*_ ow bk I ico Sm. PR 5 oY” WW  &<S 
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+ I will inſtantly ſet 1 hope, will never be) may 

about ſecuring to I reſt my principal Good 

« you the full Effect in ſuch vain Trinkets, and 

« of them: And let deſpiſe for them the more 

me, if you value ſolid Ornaments of a good 
© © yourſelf, experience Fame, and a Chaſtity in- 

« a grateful Return on violate ! 

this Occaſion ; and Give me Leave to ſay, 

I'll forgive all that's Sir, in Anſwer to what 

« paſt,” you hint, That you may, 

in a Twelvemonth's Time, 
marry me, on the Continuance of my good Beha- 
viour; that this weighs leſs with me, if poſſible, than 
any thing elſe you have ſaid. For, in the firit Place, 
there is an End of all Merit, and all good Behaviour, 
on my Side, if I have now any, the Moment I con- 
ent to your Propoſals. And I ſhouid be ſo far from 
expecting ſuch an Honour, that I will pronounce, 
that I ſhould be moſt unworthy of it. What, Sir, 
would the World ſay, were you to marry your 
Harlot ?—That a Gentletyan of your Rank in Life, 
ſhould ſtoop, not only to the baſe-born Pamela, but to 
2 baſe-born Proſtitute ?—Little, Sir, as I know of 
the World, Lam not to be caught by a Bait fo poorly 
cover'd as this ! 

Yet, after all, dreadful is the Thought, that I, 
a poor, weak, friendleſs, unhappy Creature, am too 
tully in your Power ! But permit me, Sir, to pray, 
as I now write, on my bended Knees, That before 
you reſolve upon my Ruin, you will weigh well the 
Matter. Hitherto, Sir, tho' you have taken large 
Strides to this crying Sin, yet are you on this Side 
the Commiſſion of it. —When once it is done, no- 
thing can recal it! And where will be your Tri- 
umph ? What Glory ' will the Spoils of ſuch a 
weak Enemy yield you ? Let me but enjoy my Po- 
verty with Honeſty, is all my Prayer; and I will 
bleſs you, and pray for you every Moment of my 
Life! Think, O think ! before it is yet too late! 
what Stings, what Remorſe will attend your dying 
Hour, when you come to reflect, that you hve 


ruin'd 
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ruin'd, perhaps, Soul and Body, a wretched Ce, 
ture, whoſe only Pride was her Virtue ! And hoy 
pleas'd will you be, on the contrary, if in that te. 
mendous Moment you ſhall be able to acquit you. 
ſelf of this foul Crime, and to plead in your on WM i++ 
Behalf, that you ſuffer'd the earneſt Supplications of Wl 6 
an — Wretch to prevail with you to be inns. ny 
cent yourſelf, and let her remain fo : — May Ge 
Almighty, whoſe Mercy fo lately fav'd you fron WW gon 
the Peril of periſhing in = Waters, (on which, 1M hi; 
hope, you will give me Cauſe to congratulate ycu big 


touch your Heart in my Favour, and fave you | 
from this Sin, and me from this Ruin! — And © Wc: 
Him do I commit my Cauſe ; and to Him will! | 


give the Glory, and Night and Day pray for you, hin 
if I may be permitted to eſcape this great Evil! W:bo 
From | ow! 


Your poor, oppreſſed, pla 
broken ſpirited Servant. ¶ not 


I took a Copy of this for your Peruſal, if I ſhall con 
ever be ſo happy as to ſee you again, my dear Parent: 
(for I hope my Conduct ſhall be approved of by you); 
and at Night, when Sir Sinan was gone, he fent 
for me down. Well, ſaid he, have you read it, 
my Propoſals? Yes, Sir, ſaid I, I have: And there 
s my Anſwer. But pray let me not ſee you read it. 
Is it your Baſhfulneſs, ſaid he, or your Obſtinacy, 
that makes you not chuſe I ſhould read it betore 

ou ? 
8 I offer'd to go away; and he ſaid, Don't run from 
me; I won't read it till you are gone. But, ſaid he, 
tell me, Pamela, whether you comply with my Pro 
pans or not? Sir, ſaid I, you will ſee preſent 
y; pray don't hold me; for he took my Hand. 
Said he, Dig ou well confider before you at: 
ſwer' d tid, Sir, ſaid I. If it be not what 
E think will pleaſe me, ſaid he, dear Girl, take lit 
ack again, and reconſider it; for if 1 have this & 
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your abſolute Anſwer, and I don't like it, you are 


one; for I will not ſue meanly, where I can 
command. I fear, ſaid he, it is not what I like, by 
bor manner. And, let me tell you, That I cannot 
bear Denial. If the Terms I have offered are not 
agcient, I will augment them to two Thirds of 
WH ny Eftate ; for ſaid he, and ſwore a dreadful Oath, 
cannot live without you: And fince the Thing is 
n Wi gone fo far, / wwill not! and ſo he claſped me in 
In Arms, in ſuch a manner as quite frighted me; and 
| WY kiſſed me two or three times. 
u got from him, and run up Stairs, and went to the 
to Wl Cloſet, and was quite uneaſy and fearful. 
[ In an Hour's time, he call'd Mrs. Feavktes down to 
„him; and I heard him very high in Paſſion : And all 
- W:bout poor me! And I heard her fay, It was his 
own Fault; there would be an End of all my Com- 
plaining and Perverſeneſs, if he was once reſolved ; 
nd other moſt impudent Aggravations. I am reſolved 
not to go to Bed this Night, if I can help it. Lie 
(ill, lie ſtill my poor fluttering Heart! —what will be- 
come of me! 


Almaſt Tabelve Clock SATURDAY Night. 


E ſent Mrs. Fewkes, about Ten o'Clock, to 
tell me to come to him. Where? ſaid I, I'lI 
ſew you, ſaid ſhe. I went down three or four Steps, 
and ſaw her making to his Chamber, the Door of 
which was open, fo I ſaid, I cannot go there! 
Don't be fooliſh, ſaid ſhe; but come; no Harm will 
be done to you !—Well, ſaid I, if 1 die, I cannot 
nere. I heard him fay, Let her come, or it ſhall be 
norſe for her. I cannot bear, ſaid he, to ſpeak to her 
myſelf— Well, ſaid I, I cannot come, indeed I can- 
ot; and ſo I went up again into my Cloſet, expecting 
o be fetch'd by Force. 

| But ſhe came ip ſoon after, and bid me make 
ie to Bed: Said I, I will not go to Bed this Night, 


hat's certain | Then,, ſaid ſhe, you ſhall be made 
Vo“. I, — to 
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to come to Bed; and Nan and I will undreſs you, | 
knew neither Prayers nor Tears would move this wick. 
ed Woman: So, I ſaid, I am ſure you will let my 
Maſter in, and I ſhall be undone J. Mighty piece 9 
Undone, ſhe ſaid ! But he was too 2 againk 
me, to be ſo familiar with me, ſhe would aſſure me 
Ay, ſaid ſhe, you'll be diſpoſed of another way ſoon, 
J can tell you for your Comfort: And I hope you 
Husband will have your Obedience, tho" no body ell 
can, No Husband in the World, ſaid I, ſhall make 
me do an vnjult or baſe Thing She ſaid, That 
would ſoon be try'd ; and Nan coming in, What, fail 
J, am I to have two Bedfellows again, theſe warn 
. Nights ! Yes, ſaid ſhe, Slippery-one, you are, til 
you can have one good one inſtead A. us. Said | 
rs. Fexukes, don't talk naſtily to me. I ſee you are 
beginning again; and I ſhall affront you, may. be; 
for next to bad Actions, are bad Words; for they 
could not be ſpoken, if they were not in the Henne, 
— -Come to bed, Purity ! ſhe ſaid. You are: 
Nonſuch, I ſuppoſe. Indeed, ſaid I, I can't come t 
Bed; and it will do you no Harm to let me fit al 
Night in the great Chair. Naz, (aid ſhe, undreſs ny 
young Lady. If ſhe won't let you, I'll help you: Ant 
if neither of us can do it quietly, we'll call my Mz 
ſter to do it for us; tho', ſaid ſhe, I think it an Offie 
worthier of Monſieur Co/brand ! You are ven t 
wicked, ſaid 1. I know it, ſaid ſhe: Tama Ta 
and a London Proſtitute, you know. You did grett 
Feats, ſaid I, to tell my MMfter all this poor Stuf 
But you did not tell him how you beat me : No, Lamb 
kin, ſaid ſhe, (a Word I had not heard a good whit 
that I left for you to tell ; and you was going 
do it if the Vulture had not taken the Wolf's Pat 
and bid the poor innocent Lamb be ſilent !—Ay, fa 


J, no matter for your Fleers, Mrs. Fewkes ; tho | ye 
can have neither Juſtice nor Mercy here, and f 
not be. heard in my Defence, yet a Time will cont : 
may be, when I ſhall be heard, and when your lie 
Guilt will ſtrike you dumb, Ay, Spirit, ſaid id 
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and the Vulture too! Muſt we both be dumb? Why 
that, Lambkin, will be pretty ! Then, ſaid the 
wicked one, you'll have all the Talk to yourſelf! — —- 
Then how will the Tongue of the pretty Lambkin 
dleat out Innocence, and Virtue, and Honeſty, till 
the whole Trial be at an End !-—You're a wicked 
Woman, that's certain, ſaid I ; and if you thought a- 
ny thing of another World, could not talk thus. But 
no Wonder! it ſhews what Hands I am got 
into — Ay, ſo it does, ſaid ſhe ; but I beg you'll 
undreſs, and come to Bed, or I believe your Inno- 
cence won't keep you from ſtill worſe Hands. I 
will come to Bed, ſaid I, if you will let me have the 
Keys in my own Hand ; not elſe, if I can help it. 
Yes, ſaid ſhe, and then, hey! ſor another Contrivance, 
another Eſcape ! No, no, fſaic I, all my Con- 
trivances are over, I'll aſſure you ! Pray let me have 
the Keys, and I will come to Bed. She came to 
me, and took me in her huge Arms, as if I was a 
Feather ; ſaid ſhe, I do this to ſhew you, what a poor 
Reſiſtance you can make againſt me, if I pleaſed to 
xert myſelf ; and ſo, Lambkin, don't ſay to your 
Volf, I avon't come to Bed! And ſet me down, 
ind tapped me on the Neck: Ah, faid ſhe, thou 
rt a pretty Creature, it's true; but ſo obſtinate ! 
0 full of Spirit! if thy Strength was but anſwerable 
o that, thou wouldeſt run away with us all, and this 
= Houſe too on thy Back! But undreſs, undreſs 
tell you. 

Well, faid I, I ſee my Misfortunes mal-e you very 
erry, and very witty too : But I will love you, if 
ou will humour me with the Keys of the Cham- 
er Doors Are you ſure you will love me, ſaid 
e! — Now ſpeak your Conſcience ! — Why, ſaid 
you muſt not put it fo cloſe ; neither would you, 
you thought you had not given Reaſon to doubt 
But I will love you as well as I can I would 
t tell a wilful Lye : And if I did you wonld not 
lieve me, after your hard Uſage of me. Well, 
id ſhe, that's all fair, I own But Nan, pray pull 
| my young Lady's 2 and Stockens No, 


2 pray 
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7 don't, ſaid I ; I will come to Bed preſently ſince 
moſt, 

And ſo J went to the Cloſet and ſcribbled a little 
about this idle Chit-chat. And ſhe being impor. 
tunate, I was forced to go to Bed; but with two Wl 0 
of my Coats on, as the former Night; and ſhe let WM **- 
me hold the two Keys; for there are two Locke 
there being a double Door; and fo I got a little Sleep — 
that Night, having had none for two or — * 
before. 3 

I can't imagine what ſhe means; but Na offers Ml ”” 
to talk a little once or twice; and ſhe ſnubbed her, 


and ſaid, I charge you, Wench, don't open your * 
Lips before me ! And if you are aſked any Que- "a 
ſtions by Mrs. Pamela, don't anſwer her one Word, 75 
while I am here! — But the is a lordly Woman t 70 
the Maid-ſervants, and that has always been her Cha. 5 e 
racter. O how unlike good Mrs. Jerwis in every Mar 
Thing. Thi 
SUND AY Morning. E 
Thought came into my Head; I mean no Harm; 1 
A but it was a little bold. For ſeeing my Matter — 
drefling to go to Church, and his Chariot getting ies dle 
dy, I went to my Cloſet, and writ, 3 
The Prayers of this Congregation are earneſtly et tary 
fred for a Gentleman ot great Worth and Ht . | 

nour, who labours under a Temptation to exe! 

his great Power to ruin a poor diſtreſſed, wortl 

leſs Maiden. 
And alſo, | M 
The Prayers of this Congregations are earneflly «We — 
ſired by a poor diſtreſſed Creature, for the Pr nothi 
ſervation of her Virtue and Innocence. of Pl, 
| Ey 

Mrs. Feaukes came up: Always writing, ſaid ſhe als 
and would ſee ita And ftrait, all that ever I col attem 
iy, cried it down to my Matter. He looks 0 C 


, wp 
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upon it, and faid, Tell her. ſhe ſhall ſoon fee how her 
Prayers are anſwer'd. She is very bold. But as ſhe 
has rejected all my Favours, her Reckoning for all is 
not far off. I look'd after him out of the Window, 
and he was charmingly dreſs'd: To be ſure, he is a 
dandlome fine Gentleman! — What Pity his Heart is 
not as good as his Appearance! Why can't I hate him? 
But don't be ufleaſy, if you ſhouid fee this; for it is 
mpoſſible I ſhould ove him ; for his Vices all ag/y 
jn over, as I may ſay. | 


My Maſter ſends Word, that he ſhalt not come 
home to Dinner: I ſuppoſe he dines with this Sir 
iron Darnford. J am much concerned for poor Mr. 
Filliams. Mrs. Fewkes ſays, he is confined ſtill, and 
takes on much, All his Trouble is brought upon 
him for my ſake : This grieves me much, My 
Maſter it ſeems will have his Money from him. 
This is very hard ; for it is three fifty Pounds, he 
gave him, as he thought, as a Salary for three Years 
that he has been with him, But there was no Agree- 
ment between them ; and he abſolutely depended 
om my Maſter's Favour. To be ſure, it was the 
more generous of him to run theſe Riſques for the 
ake of oppreſſed Innocence ; and I hope he will 
meet with his Reward in due Time. Alas! for me! 
dare not plead. for him; that would raiſe my Op- 
preflor's Jealouſy more. And I have not intereſt to 
fave myſelf! 


SUND A YT Evening. 


RS. Texwkes has received a Line from my Ma- 
| fler. I wonder what it is; but his Charic 
s come home without him, But the will tell me 
nothing; ſo it is in vain to ask her. I am fo fearful 
of Plots and Tricks, I know not what to do ! 
Every thing I ſuf} ec; for now my Difgraceis avow'd, 
what can 1 think — To be ſure the worſt will be 
attempted ! I can only pour out y Soul in Prayer 
to God, for his bleſſed Protection. But if I muſt 

L 3 {ufler 
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ſuffer, let me not be long a mournful Survivor Oni 
let me not ſhorten my own Time ſinfully! 

This Woman left upon the Table, in the Cham- ve 
ber, this Letter of my Maſter's to her; and I bol:ed 2 
myſe'f in, till I had tranſcribed it. You'll ſee how if 
tremblingly by the Lines. I wiſh poor Mr. Will:an;;, Wl 
Releaſe at any Rate; but this Letter makes my 8 
Heart ake. Yet I have another Day's Reprive, thank Pe. 


God! ita 
: hay 

* Mr; Jewkes, and 

A ve been ſo preſs'd on Williams's Affair, that I Wl hav 
Y il ſet out this Afternoon, in Sir Simon's Cha- WM 101 


*. rict, nd with Parſon Peters, who is his Interceſſor, Fea 
for Stamford; and ſhall not be back till ro-mdrroy Mee 
Evening, if then. As to your Ward, I am thorough. Woe: 
ly incenſed againſt her. She has withſtood her time; 
and row, would ſhe ſign and ſeal to my Articles, it Wh. 
is too te. I ſhall diſcover ſomething, perhaps, by ta 
* him, and will, on my Return, let her know, that 
* all her inſnaring Lovelineſs ſhall not ſave her from 
© the Fate that awaits her. But let her know no- 
* thing of this, left it put her fruitful Mind upon Plots 
* and Artifices. Beſure truſt her not without another 
with you at Night, leſt ſhe venture the Window in 
© her fooliſh Raſhncſs : For I ſhall require her at your 
Hands. | 


Yours, &c. what 


J had but juſt finiſhed taking a Copy of this, zl [101 
Jaid the Letter where I had it, and unbolted the Door, 
when ſhe came up in a great Fright, for fear I ſhoul 
have ſeen it; but I being in my Cloſet, and tai 
lying as ſhe left it, ſhe did not miſtruſt. O, ſaid ſhe, 
J was afraid you had ſcen my Maſter's Letter hem 
which I careleſly left on the Table. I wiſh, ſaid J, 
had known that. Why ſure, ſaid ſhe, if you had, yo 1 
would not have offt red-to read my Letter. Indeed . 
ſaid I, I ſhould at this Time, if it had been in m 
Way. — Do, let me ſee it — Well, faid ſhe, I wil. 

Poor 
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r Mr. Williams well off : I underſtand my Ma- 
fer is gone to make up Matters with him; which is 
rery good. To be ſure, added ſhe, he is a very good 
Gentleman, and very forgiving ! — Why, ſaid J, as 
if I had known nothing of the Matter, how can he 
make up Matters with him? Is not Mr. Williams at 
Stamford ? Yes, ſaid ſhe, I believe ſo; but Parion 
Peters pleads for him, and he is gone with him to 
Stamford, and will not be back 'To-night : So, we 
have nothing to do, but to eat our Suppers betimes, 
and go to Bed. Ay, that's pure, ſaid I ; and I ſhall 
have good Reſt, this Night, I hope. So, ſaid ſhe, 
you might every Night, but for your own idle 
Fears, You are afraid of your Friends, when none 
re near you. Ay, that's true, ſaid I, for I have not 
one near me. 

So have I one more good honeſt Night before me! 
What the next may be, I know not 57 and ſo I'll try 
s take in a good deal of Sleep, while I can beeaſy. 
Aud fo here I ſay, Good night, my dear Parents; for 


have no more to write about this Night: And the'. 


lis Letter ſhocks me, yet I will be as brisk as I can, 
dat ſhe mayn't ſuſpect I have ſeen it. 


R TUESD AY Mgbt. 


F O R the future, I will always miſtruſt moſt when 
Appearances look faireſt. O your poor Daughter, 
hat has ſhe not ſuffer'd finte what I wrote of Sunday 
Night —My worſt Trial, and my fearfulleſt Danger! 
how I ſhudder to write you an Account of this wick- 
d Interval of Time! For, my dear Parents, will 
ou not be too much frighten'd and affected with my 
ikreſs, when ] tell you, that his Journey to Stamford 


ately, and had well nigh effected all his vile Purpoſes, 
d the Ruin of your poor Daughter; and that by ſuch 
Plot as I was not in the leaſt apprehenſive of: And 


Vi | you'll hear what a vile and unwomanly Part that 
vicked Wretch, Mr, Fewkes, acted in it! 


L 4 I left 


vas all abominable Pretence ? For he came home pri- 
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I left off with letting you know how much I wy; 
8 that J had one Night's Reprieve added to my 

oneſty, But I had leſs Occaſion to rejoyce than ever, 
as you will judge by what I have ſaid already. Take 
then the dreadful Story as well as I can relate it, 

The Maid Nan is a little apt to drink, if ſhe can get 
at Liquor; and Mrs. Fewkes happen'd, or deſign'd, a; 
is too probable, to leave a Bottle of Cherry-brandy in 
her Way, and the Wench drank fome of it more than 
ihe ſhould ; and when ſhe came in to lay the Cloth, 
Mrs. Zeawkes pezceived it, and fell a rating at her mol 
jadiy ; for ſhe has too many Faults of her own, to (uf. 
fer any of the like Sort in any bcdy elle, if ſhe can help 
it; and ſhe bid her get out of her Sight, when we had 
ſupp'd, and go to Bed to ſleep off her Liquor, before 
we came to Bed. And fo the poor Maid went mutter- 
ing up Stairs, 

About two Hours after, which was near Eleven 
o'Clock, Mrs. Jeawkes and I went up to go to Bed; 
22 myſelf with what a charming Night I ſhould 

ave, We lock'd both Doors, and ſaw poor Nan, a; 
J thought, (for Oh, it was my abominable Maſter, a; 
you ſhall hear by-and-by) fitting fait aſleep in an El: 
bow chair, in a dark Corner of the Room, with her A. 
pron thrown over her Head and Neck. And Mrs. Zewte 
faid, There is that Beaſt of a Wench faſt aſleep, inſlead 
of being a-bed! I knew, ſaid ſhe, ſhe had taken a fie 
Doſe. UV Il wake her, ſaid I. No, don't, ſaid ſhe, let 
her ſleep on; we ſhall be better without her. Ay, {aid 
I, fo we ſhall, if ſhe don't get Cold 

Said ſhe, I hope you have no Writing To-night, 
No, reply'd I, I will go to Bed with you, Mr. 
Fewwkes. Said ſhe, I wonder what you can find to 
write about ſo much; and am ſure you have better 
Conveniences of that kind, and more Paper than I am 
aware of ; and I had intended to romage you, if my 
Maſter had not come down; for I ſpy'd a broken Tea: 
cup with Ink, which gave me a Suſpicion ; but as he 
is come, let him look after you, if he will ; and if you 
deceive him, it will be his own Fault. 1 
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All this time we were undrefling ourſelves. And 
[ tetch'd a deep Sigh ! What do you figh fo for? ſaid 
he, I am thinking, Mrs. Zewtkes, anſwer'd I, what 
ifad Life I live, and how hard is my Lot. I am 
fre the Thief that has robb'd, is much better off 
than I, bating the Guilt ; and I ſhould, I think, take 
it for a Mercy, to be hang'd out of the Way, rather 
than live in theſe cruel Apprehenſions. So, being not 
ſcepy, and in a prattling Vein, I began to give a little 
Hiitory of myſelf, as I did once before to Mrs. Jervis, 
in this manner, 


Here, ſaid I, were my poor honeſt Parents; - s 4 


took Care to inſtill good Principles into my Mind, 
till ] was almoſt twelve Years of Age; and taught me 
w prefer Goodneſs and Poverty to the higheſt Conditi- 
on of Life; and they contirm'd their Leſſons by their 
en Practice; for they were, of late Years, remark- 
ably poor, and always as remarkably honeſt, even to a 
Proverb ; for, as honefl as Goodman ANDREWS, was a 
Bre-word. - 

Well then, ſaid I, comes my late dear good Lady, 
and takes a Fancy to me, and ſaid, ſhe would wha 
making of me, if I was a good Girl; and ſhe put me 
to ling, to dance, to play on the Spinnet, in order to 
divert her melancholy Hours; and alſo learnt me all 
manner of fine Needle-Work ; but ſtill this was her 
Leſſon, II, good Pamela, be wirtuous and kerp the Men 
ot a Dijlance : Well, fo] was, I hope, and ſo I did; 
and yet tho' I ſay it, they all lov'd me, and reſpected 
me, and would do any thing for me, as if I was a 
Cent ewoman. 

But then what comes next? — Why, it pleaſed God 
to take my good Lady; uni then comes my Maſter, 
And what ſays he ?—Why, in effect it is, Be not v ir- 
tvs, Pamela, 

So here have I lived above ſixteen Years in Virtue 
and Reputation, and, all at once, when I come to 
row what js Good ard what is Evil, I muſt renounce 
:l| the Good. all the whole ſixteen Years Innocence, 
vinch, next to .God's Graze, I owed chieily to my 
Ponte and my Lady's good Leſſous and Examples. 

— 8 ; And 


— 
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and chuſe the Evil; and ſo, in a Momentes Tine, Bi 
become the vileſt of Crestures! And all this, for whit Ind 
I pray? Why truly, for a pair of Diamond Ear. and 
rings, a Necklace, and a Diamond Ring fer my Fin. Im 
ger; which would not become me: For a ſew paltry 1 
tine Cloaths; which when I wore, it would male con 
but my former Poverty more ridiculous to cvery Ml to r 
body that ſaw me; eſpecially when they knew tie Par 
baſe Terms I wore them upon, But indeed, I wis con 
to have a great Parcel of Guineas beſide ; I for- wo 
get how many; for had there been ten times more, poc 
tkey would have been not ſo much to me, as the is: 
boneſt fix Guineas you trick'd me out of, Mr. | 
Jeaunles. bri 

Well, foriooth, but then I was to have I know WM to 
not how many Pounds a Year for my Life; and my {: 
poor Father (there was the Jeft of it) was to be the WW pre 
tManager for the abanden'd Proftitute his Daughter: — 
And taen (chere wzs the jeſt again) my kind, for- be 
giving, virtnous Maſter, would pardon me all ny gr 
Miſdeeds ! | 

Yes, thank him fer nothing. truly. And what, dr 
pray, are all theſe violent Miſdeeds ?—Why, they 1 
are for Caring to adhere to the good Leſſons that C 
were taught me; and not learning a new one, that I 
would have reverſed all my former: For not being d. 
contented when J was run away with, in order to h 
ruin me; but contriving, if my poor Wirs had been i} 


ble, to get out of my Danger, and preſerve myſelf 4 
honelt. 


Then was he once jealous of poor Jh, tho' he 1 
knew John was his own Creature, and helped to de- V 
ceive me. | | 

Then was he outrageous againſt poor Parſon Wi . 
liams; and him has this good, merciful Maſter | 


thrown into Goal ; and for what ? Why truly, for 
that, being a Divine, and a good Man, he had the 


Fear of God before his Eyes, and was willing to fore- 


go all his ExpeRations of Intereſt, and aſſiſt an op- 
preſſed poor Creature, 


* ; But, 
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But, to be ſure, I muſt be forward, bold, ſaucy, 


and what not! to dare to run away from certain Ruin, 


end to try to eſcape from an unjuſt Confinement ; and 
I muſt be married to the Parſon, nothing ſo ſure ? 


He would have had but a poor Catch of me, had I 
conſented ; but he and you too know I did not want 
to marry any body. I only wanted to go to my poor 
Parents, and to have my own Liberty, and not & be 
confined to ſuch an unlawful Reſtraint ; and which 
would not be inflited upon me, but only that I am a 
poor, deſtitute, young Body, and have no Friend that 
is able to right me. 

So, Mrs. Fewhkes, ſaid I, here is my Hiſtory in 
brief. And J am a very unhappy young Creature, 
to be ſure!—And why am I fo ?—Why, becauſe my 
Maſter ſees ſomething in my Perſon that takes his 
preſent Fancy ; ang becauſe I would not be undone. 

Why therefore, to chuſe, I muſt, and I ſhall 
be undone ! — And this is all the Reafan that can be 


given ! 


She heard me run on all this time, while I was un- 
dreſſing, without any Interruption ; and I ſaid, Well, 
muſt go to the two Cloſets, ever ſince an Affair of the | 
Cloſet at the other Houſe, tho' he is fo far of, And 
] have a good Mind to wake this poor Maid. No, 
don't, nid ſhe, I charge you. I am very angry with 
her ; and ſhe'll get no Harm there ; but if ſhe wakes, 
ihe may come to Bed well enough, as long as there is 
Candle in the Chimney. 

So J locked into the Cloſets, and kneeled down in 
my own, as I uſed to do, to ſay my Prayers; and this 
with my Under-cloaths in my Hand, all undreſt, and 
paſſed by the poor ſleeping Wench, as I thought, in 


mv Return. But Oh! little did I think it was my 


wicked, wicked Maſter in a Gown and Petticsat of 
kexs, and her Apron over his Face and Shoulders. 
What meanneſſes will not Lucifer make his Votaries 
ſtoop to, to, gain their abominable Ends, | 

Mrs. Jeables, by this Time, was got to Bed, on 
the further Side, as ſhe uſed to be ; and, to make 
room for the Maid, when ſhe ſhould awake, I got 


Into 
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into Bed, and lay cloſe to her. And I ſaid, where 
are the Keys? tho”, ſaid I, I am not ſo much aftaid 
to-night, Here, ſaid the wicked Woman, put your 
Arm. under mine, and you ſhall find them about my 
Wriſt, as they uſed to be. So I did; and the abomi- 
nable Deſigner held my Hand with her Right-hand, az 
my Right-arm was under her Left. 

Iwleſs than a Quarter of an Hour, I ſaid, There“; 
poor Nan awake; I hear her ſtir. Let us go to 
ſleep, ſaid ſhe, and not mind her; She'll come to 
Bed, when ſhe's quite awake. Poor Soul! ſaid l, 
Pl warrant ſhe will have the Head-ach finely To- 
inorrow for it. Be ſilent, ſaid ſhe, and go to ſleep; 
you keep me awake; and I never found you in ſo 
talkative a Humour in my Life. Don't chide me, 
faid I ; I will fay but one Thing more: Do you 
think Nan could bear me talk of my Maſter's Of. 
fers? No, no, ſaid ſhe ; ſhe was dead aſleep. I'm glad 
ot that, ſaid J; becauſe I would net expoſe my Mafter 
o his dom mon Servants; and I knew you was no 
Stranger to his fire Articles. Said ſhe, I think they 
were fine Articles, and yoa was bewitch'd you did 
not cloſe in with them: But let us go to ſleep. 80 
I was filent ; and the pretended Nan (wicked, baſe 
villainous Peſigner! What a Plot, what an unexpecl- 
ed Plot was this !) ſeem'd to be awaking; and Mrs 
Fexwics, abhorred Creature! ſaid, Come, Nan /—what 
are you awake at) laſt? Pr'ythee come to Bed; for 
Mrs. Pamela is in a talk ing Fit, and won't go to fleep 
one while. 

At that the pretended She came to the Begd-fide, 
and fitting down in a Chaw, where the Curtain hid 
her, began to undreſs. Said I, poor Mrs. Arn, | 
warrant your Head achs moft ſadly! How do you 
do ? — She anſwered me not one Word, Said the 
ſuperlatively wicked Woman. You know I have or- 
dered her not to anſwer you. And this Plot, to be 
fare, was laid, when ſhe gave her theſe Orders, the 
Night before. 


I heard 
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heard her, as I thought, breathe all quick and 
ſhort : Indeed, ſaid I, Mrs. ewes, the poor Maid is 
not well. What ails you, Mrs. Ann? And ſtill no 
Anſwer was made. 

But I tremble to relate it, the pretended She came 
into Bed, but quiver'd like an Aſpin Leaf; and I, poor 
Fool that I was! pitied her much.—— But well might 
the barbarous Deceiver tremble at his vile Diſſimula- 
tion, and baſe Deſigns. 


What Words ſhall I find, my dear Mother (for my 


Father ſhould not ſee this ſhocking Part) to deſcribe 
the reſt, and my Confuſion, when the guilty Wretch 
took my Left Arm and laid it under his Neck, as the 
vile Procureſs held my Right ; and then he claſp'd me 
round my Waiſt! 

Said I, Is the Wench mad ? Why, how now, 
Confidence! thinking ſtill it had been Nan. But he 
kiſſed me with frightful Vehemence ; and then his 
Voice broke upon me like a clap of 'Thunder. Now, 
Pamela, ſaid he, is the dreadful Timè of Reckoning 
come, that I have threaten'd. I ſcream'd out in 
ſuch a manner, as never any body heard the like- 
But there was nobody to help me: And both my 
Hands were ſecured, as I ſaid. Sure never poor 
Soul was in ſuch Agonies as I. Wicked Man! faid I; 
wicked, abomipable Woman! O God! my God! this 
Time, this one Time ! deliver me from this Diſtreſs! or 
ſtrike me dead this Moment; and then I ſcream'd a- 
gain and again, 7 | 

Says he one Word with you, Pamela; one Word 
hear me but; and hitherto you ſee J offer nothing to 
vou. Is this nothing, ſaid I, to be in Eed here? To 
hold my Hands between you? I will hear, if you will 
inſtantly leave the Bed, and take this villainous Wo- 
man from me ! 

Said ſhe, (O Diſgrace of Womankind !) What you 
| do, Sir, do; don't Rand dilly-dallying. She cannot 
exclaim worſe than ſhe has done. And ſhe'll be quieter 
when ſhe knows the worſt, 

Silence, ſaid he to her; I muſt ſay one Word te 
you, Pamela Lou cannot get from me, nor help 

yourſelf ; 
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yourſelf : Yet have I not offered any Thing amiſs to 
you. But if you reſolve not to comply with my Pro- 
poſals, I will not loſe this Opportunity : If you do, 1 þi- 
will yet leave you. 

O Sir, faid J, leave me, leave me but, and I will do h. 
any Thing I ought to do.—Swear then to me, ſaid he, . 
that you will accept my Propoſals ! and then (for 1 7! 
this was all deteſtable Grimace) he put his Hand in 
my Boſom. With ſtruggling, Fright, Terror, I faint- W 
ed away quite, and did not come to my ſelf ſoon; ſo kno 
that they botn, from the cold Sweats that I was in, N ow 
thought me dying, — And I remember no more than W ov, 
that, when with great Diſſiculty they brought me to fl p 
myſelf, ſhe was fitting on one Side of the Bed, with Haid 
her Cloaths on, and he, on the other with his, and in Ine « 
his Gown and Siippers. ron. 

Your poor Pamela cannot anſwer for the Liberties ind 
taken with her in her deplorable State of Death. Andie £ 
when I ſaw them there, I fat up in my Ded, without 
any Regard to what Appearance I made, and nothing 
about my Neck; and he ſoothing me, with an Aﬀpet 
of-Pity and Concern, I put my Hand to his Mouth 
and ſaid, O tell me, yet tell me not, what I have ſuf 
fer'd in this Dittreſs ! And I talked quite wild, anc 
knew not what; for, to be ſure, I was on the Point 
of Diſtraction. 


ou 22 


iſt to 
He moſt ſolemnly, and with a bitter Imprecationo, - 
vow'd that he had not offered the leaſt Indecenc e Doc 
that he was frighten'd at the terrible Manner I vd. 
taken with the Fit: That he would deſiſt from h his, 
Attempt ; and begg'd but to ſee me eaſy and quietremh 
and he would leave me directly, and go to his ovprrid ( 
Bed. O then, ſaid I, take from me this moſt wick was 
Woman, this vile Mrs. Jewkes, as an Earneſt thats Go. 
may believe you led me 
And will yon, Sir, ſaid the wicked W retch, for fength 
Fit or two, give up ſuch an Opportunity as this? W in m 
was { 
Mas. 


e he 


I thought you had known the Sex better, — She is no 
you ſee, quite well again! 


This I heard ; more ſhe might ſay; but J fainted 
away once more at theſe Words, and at his claſping 
his Arms about me again. And when I came a little 
o mylelf, I ſaw him fit there, and the Maid Naz, 
holding a Smelling- bottle to my Noſe, and no Mrs. 
Peaunes. | 
He ſaid, taking my Hand, now will I vow to 
you, my dear Pamela, that I will leave you the Mo- 
went J ſee you better, and pacity'd. Here's Nan 
knows, and will tell you my Concern for you, I 
row to God, I have not oſfer'd any Indecency to 
row, And fince I found Mrs. Fewwkes fo offenſive 
o you, I have ſent her to the Maid's Bed, and the 


W {aid mall lie with you To-night, And but promile 


ne that you will compoſe yourſelf, and I will leave 

you, But, ſaid I, will not Nan alſo hold my Hand! 
Wand will /e not let you come in again to me? 
e faiii, by Heaven! I will not come in again 
e-night. Nan, undreſs yourſelf, go to Bed, and do 
voa can to comfort the dear Creature: And now, 
Wanc/:, ſaid he, give me but your Hand, and fay 
ou forgive me, I will leave you to your Repoſe. 
held ove my trembling Hand, which he vouch- 
ied to kiſs; and I ſaid, God forgive you, Sir, as 


ou have beer juſt in my Diſtreſs ; and as you ai be 
iſt to what you promils+—Aid he withdrew with a 
nFountenance of orſe, as I hoped ; and ſhe ſhut 


e Doors, and, at my Requeſt, brought the Keys to 
died. 
rhis, O my dear Parents ! was a moſtdreadful Trial. 
ies tremble ſtill to think of it; and dare not reca! all the 
Wyrrid Circumſtances of it. I hope, as he aſſures me, 
ke was not guilty of Indecency; but have Reaſon to 
at's God, who, by diſabling me in my Faculties, en- 
led me to preſerve my Innocence ; and when all my 
or ength would have ſignified nothing, magnified him- 
?Þ in my Weakneſs! 
no was 10 weak all Day on Monday, that I lay a- bed. 
Maſter ſnew'd great 'Tenderneſs for me; and [I 
e he is really ſorry, and that this will be his laſt 
Iempt; but he does not ſay fo neither. 5 
He 
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He came in the Morning, as ſoon as he heard the 
Door open: And I begun to be fearful. He ſtopt 
ſhort of the Bed, and ſaid, rather than give you 
Apprehenſions, I will come no further. I ſaid, 
Your Honour, Sir, and your Mercy, 1s all I have to 
beg. He ſet himſelf on the Side of the Bed, and 
aſked kindly how I did ? — Begg'd me to be com- 
buy ſaid I ſtill look'd a little wildly. And I ſaid, 

ray, good Sir, Jet me not ſee this infamous Mrs, 
Fewkes ; I doubt I cannot bear her Sight. She 
ſhan't, ſaid he, come near you all this Day, if you'll 
promiſe to compole yourſelf. Then, Sir, ſaid I, I 
will try. He preſſed my Hand very tenderly, and 
went out. Wnat a Change does this ſhew ! — O may 
it be laſting! But, alaſs! he ſeems only to have alter'd 
his Method of Proceeding, but retains, I doubt, his 
wicked Purpoſe ! 


On Tue/day about ten o'Clock, when my Maſter 


heard J was up, he ſent for me down into the Par- 


lour. When 1 came, he ſaid, Come nearer to me, 


Pamela. I did fo, and he teok my Hand, and aid, 


You begin to look well again. Iam glad of it. Youlſh 


little Slut, how did you frighten me on Sunday Night! 


— ir, ſaid J, pray name not that Night; and my 
Fyes overflow'd at the Remembrance, and I turn'd m. 


Head aſide. 

Said he, Place ſome little Confidence in me : 
know what thofe charming Eyes mean, and you hal 
not need to explain yourſelf: For I do aſſure you 


that as ſoon as I ſaw you change, and a cold Sweat: 


bedew your pretty Face, and you fainted away, 
quitted the Bed, and Mrs. 7ewkes did fo too, And 
put on my Gown, and ſhe fetch'd her Smelling bottle 
and did all we could to reſtore you; and my Paſſic 
for you was all ſwallowed in the Concern I had fe 
your Recovery; for I thought I never ſaw a Fit 
| ſtrong and violent in my Life; and fear'd we ſhou 
not bring you to Life again; for what 1 faw you! 
once before was nothing to it. This, ſaid he, mig 
be my Folly, and my Unacquaintedneſs, with wi 
our Sex can ſhew when they are in Earneſt, But ti 
I pe 


rem pl; 
uſt nc 
bid it, 
Well, 
1 
om iſe 
ter fo 
expect 
more 
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[repeat to you, that your Mind may be entirely com- 
orted. All i offer'd to you (and that I am ſure was 
innocent) was before you fainted away. 

Sir, ſaid J, that was very bad. And it was too 
plain you had the worſt Deſigns. When, ſaid he, I 
tell you the Truth in one Inſtance, you may believe me 
n the other. I know not, I declare beyond this love- 
ly Boſom, your Sex ; but that I did intend what you 
all the worſt, is moſt certain: And tho' I would not 


vo much alarm you now, I could curſe my Weakneſs 


ad my Folly, which makes me own, that I love you 


- - 


beyond all your Sex, and cannot live without you. 
But, if I am Maſter of myſelf, and my own Reſolu- 
ton, I will-not attempt to force you to any Thing a- 
gain. Sir, ſaid I, you may eaſily keep your Reſolu- 
tion, if you will ſend me out of your Way, to my 
poor Parents ; that 1s all I beg. 

'Tis a folly to talk of it, ſaid he. You muſt not, 


all not go! And if I could be aſſur'd you would 


ot attempt it, you ſhould have better Uſage, and your 
onfinement ſhould be made eaſier to you. But to 
hat End, Sir, am I to ſtay, ſaid I ? You yourſelf 
em not ſure you can keep your own preſent good 
ſolutions ; and do you think, if I was to ſtay, when 
could get away, and be ſafe, it would not SD as if 
liner I confided too much in my own Strength, or 
ould tempt my Ruin? And as if I was not in Earneſt 


ſo wiſh myſelf ſafe, and out of Danger? — And then, 
e long am I to ſtay ? And to what Purpoſe ? And in 


at Light muſt I appear to the World | Would not 
at cenſure me, altho* I might be innocent? And you 
ul allow, Sir, that if there be any Thing valuable or 


Fiemplary in a good Name, or fair Reputation, one 


# not deſpiſe the World's Cenſure, if one can a 
dit. | 

Well, ſaid he, I ſent not for you on this Account juſt 
w. But for two Reaſons, The firlt is, that you 


Fomiſe me that for a Fortnight to come you will not 


vcr to go away without my expreſs Conſent ; and this 


expect for your own ſake that I may give you a lit- 
more Liberty. And the ſecond is, that you will 
ſee 


* 
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ſee and forgive Mrs. Fewkes ; ſhe takes on much, and 
thinks, that as her Fault was her Obedience to me 


it would be very hard to ſacrifice her, as ſhe calls iI tha 

to your Reſentment, Mrs. 
As to the firit, Sir, ſaid J, it is a hard Injunction . glad 
for the Reaſons I have mentioned. And as to the ſe er. 


cond, conſidering her vile unwomanly Wickednek,, 


and her Endeavours to inſtigate you more to ruin me, Nr M 
when your returning Goodneſs ſeem'd to have ſome and 
Compaſſion on me, it is ſtill harder. But to ſhew my; M 
Obedience to your Commands, (for you know, my ne. 
dear Parents, I might as well make a Merit of my all t 
Compliance, when my refuſal would ſtand me in noiſfie Ro! 


ſtead) I will conſent to both ; and 7 every 'Fhing elle 
that you ſhall be pleaſed to injoyn, which I can do with 
Innocence, 

That's my good Girl, ſaid he, and kifs'd me. This 
is quite prudent, and ſhews me that you don't take 
inſolent Advantage of my Favour for you, and will, 
2 ſtand you in more ſtead than you are awareſſe he n 
(© 


So he rung the Bell, and ſaid, Call down Mrs. I {cem 
Fewkes, She came down, and he took my Hand andWithout 
Put it into hers; and ſaid, Mr. Fewkes, I am obliged Hf in t 
to you for all your Diligence and Fidelity to me; bit nt; | 
Pamela, I muſt own, is not; becauſe the Service I em-Minner 

loy'd you in was not ſo very obliging to her as I could Serva 
— wiſh'd ſhe would have thought it; and you wis hone 
not to favour her, but obey me. But yet I'll aſſare 
you, at the very firſt Word, ſhe has once obl:ged me, 
by conſenting to be Friends with you; and, if ſhe 
gives me no great Cauſe, I ſhall not perhaps pat you Fine 
on ſuch diſagreeable Service again. Now, theretore, ¶ and 
be you once more Bed-ſellows and Poard-fellows, as IſW;rem: 
may ſay, for ſome Days longer; and fee that Pamel d it 
ſends no Letters nor Meſſages out of the Houſe, norſube. 
keeps a Correſponderce unknovn to me, eſpecially My 
with that Villians; and as for the ref, ſhew the deat alk 
Girl all the Reſpect that is due to one I muſt love, i all, 
ſhe will deſerve it, as I hope ſhe will yet; and let hetay ! 
be under no unneceſſary or harſh Reſtraints. But yo fond 
watch. 
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WT... Care is not, however, to ceaſe : And remem- 
that you are not to diſoblige me to oblige her; 
WT. that I will not, cannot yet part with her. 


Mrs. Zexukes look'd very ſullen, and as if ſhe would 


x glad ſtill to do me a good Turn, if it lay in her 
rower, . 
[ took Courage then to drop a Word or two for 
wr Mr. Williams; but he was angry with me for 
and ſaid, he could not endure to hear his Name 
1 my Mouth ; ſo I was forced to have done for that 
ine, - | 
All this Time my Papers that I had buried under 
ie Roſe-buſh, lay, there ſtill; and I begg'd for Leave 
ſend a Letter to you. So I ſhould, he faid, if he 
lt read it firſt, But this did not anſwer my De- 
zu; and yet I would have ſent you ſuch a Letter as 
e might ſee, if I had been ſure my Danger was over. 
ut that I cannot ; for he now ſeems to take another 
ſethod, and what I am moſt afraid of, becauſe, may 
x he may watch an Opportunity, and joyn Force with 
on Occaſion, when I am leaſt prepar'd : For now 
:ſcems to abound with Kindneſs, and talks of Love, 
ithout Reſerve, and makes nothing of allowing him- 
fin the Liberty of kiſſing me, which he calls inno- 
nt; but which I do not like, and eſpecially in the 
anner he does it ; but for a Maſter to do it at all to 
Servant, has Meaning too much in it not to alarm 
| honeſt Body. 


WEDNESD AY Morning. 


Find I am watched and ſuſpected ſtill very cloſe, 
and I wiſh I was with you ; but that muſt not be, 
ems, this Fortnight. I don't like this Fortnight, 
* will be a tedious and a dangerous one to me, I 
ubt. BE, 

My. Maſter juſt now ſent for me down to take a 
alk with kim in the Garden. But I like him not 
all, nor his Ways. For he would have all the 
iy his Arm about my Waiſt, and ſaid abundance 


ond Things to me, enough to make me proud, if 
L his 
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bis Deſign had not been apparent. After walking 
about he led me into a little Alcove, on the furthe; 
Part of the Garden: and really made me afraid o 
my ſelf. For he began to be very teazing, and made 
me fit on his Knee, and was G often kiſſing m (ecen 
that I ſaid, Sir, I don't like to be here at all, Pais vr, 1 
you. Indeed 2 make me afraid And wh at mad” be 
me the more ſo, was what he once ſaid to Mrs. Fencke: 
and did not think I heard him, and which thous] 
always uppermolt with me, I did not mention be 
fore, becauſe I did t know how to bring 1 it in, it fall f 
my r 
She, I ſuppoſe. ad been encouraging him in hi 
Wickedneſs; for it was before the laſt dreadful Trial tue 


and II only heard what he anſwer'd, ſer de 
Said he, I will try more ; but I have bega He 
wrong. For I fee Le es hut add to her Froſt ny Ne 
but ſhe is a charains , and may be thaw'd bit” ſai 
Kindneſs ; and I hound + melted her by Love, in om | 


ſtead of freezing her by Frar. 

Is he nv! a ſad wicked _ {or this ? — To be ſure. 
I bluſh white T write it. But H wruſt, that That God 
who has &[ivered mp fm the Paw of the Lion and 
the Bear; at is, his and Mis. Jerwkes's Violence: ene 
will alſo de!;ver me from this Philiftine, myſelf, at 
my own Ir rm! ities, that I may not defy the Com | 
mands of the Liv ing God! Ager. 

But, as I wi: faying, this Expteſſion coming in 
my Thoughts, 4 was of Opinion I could not be t 
much on my Quard, at all times; more eſpecial: 
when he tobi ſuch Liberties : For he profeſſed H 
nour all the Time with his Mouth, while his Actio 
did not correſpond, I begg'd and pray'd he wou 


let me go: And had I not appear'd quite a_ 8 
of all he ſaid, and reſolved not to ſtay if bir 


help it, I know not how far he would have p 1 
ceeded : For I was forced to fall down upon nt / 
Knees. | 
At ! e walk'd out with me, fill bragging of 
Honour, And his Love. Yes, yes, Sir, ſaid I, e 
Henour is to deſtroy mine; and your Love is to x 


i 
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ne, I ſee it too plainly. But indeed I will not walk 
with you, Sir, ſaid I, any more. Do you know, ſaid 
he, who you talk to, and where you are? 

You may believe I had Reaſon to think him not ſo 
lecent as he ſhould be; for I ſaid, As to where I am, 
vir, I know it too well, and that J have no Creature 
befriend me: And as to Who you are, Sir, let me 
ik you, What you would have me anſwer ? 

Why tell me, ſaid he, what Anſwer you would 

make ? It will only make you angry, ſaid J, and fo 1 
hall fare worſe, if poſſible. J won't be angry, ſaid 
je, Why then, Sir, faid I, you cannot be my late 
od Lady's Son; for ſhe lov'd me, and taught me 
irtue. Vou cannot then be my Maſter; for no Ma- 
ler demeans himſelf ſo to his poor Servant. 
He puts his Arm round me, and his other Hand on 
ny Neck, which made me more angry and bold, and 
e ſaid, What then am I? Why, ſaid I, (firuggling 
Im him, and in a great Paſſion) to be ſure you are 
uifer himſelf in the Shape of my Maſter, or you 
ould not uſe me thus. Theſe are too great Liberties, 
be, in Anger, and I defire that you will not re- 
at them, for your own ſake: For if you have no 
Jecency towards me, I'll have none to you. 

| was running from him, and he ſaid, Come back, 
hen I bid you ?—So knowing every Place was alike 
angerous to me, and I had nobody to run to, I came 
> at his Call, and I held my Hands together and 
ept, and ſaid, Pray, Sir, forgive me ! No, ſaid he, 
ther ſay, Pray, Lucifer; forgive me; and now, ſince 
Wu take me for the Devil, how can you expect any 
Wood from me ?—How, rather, can you expect any 
ing but the worſt Treatment from me ?—You have 
Jen me a Character, Pamela, and blame me not that 
ct up to it. 
dir, ſaid I, let me beg you to forgive me. I am 
Willy ſorry for my Boldneis, but judeed you don't 

me like a Gentleman; and how can I expreſs my 
Flentment, if I mince the Matter, while you are to 
vole cent? 


Preciſe 
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Preciſe Fool, ſaid he, what Indecencies have I oY ha 
fered you I was bewitch'd I had not gone thro mM re! 
Purpoſe laſt Sunday Night; and then your licentio 
Tongue had not given the worſt Names to little puriſt! 
Freedoms, that ſhew my Love and my Folly at Hue 
ſame Time. But be gone, and learn another Cond te 
and more Wit, and I will lay aſide my fooliſh Regan 
for you, and aſſert myſelf, Begone, ſaid he agait 
with a haughty Air. 

Indeed, Sir, ſaid I, I cannot go till you pardon m 
which I beg on my bended Knces. I am truly for 
for my Boldneſs. But I ſee how you go on: Ye 
creep by little and little upon me; and now ſooth m 
and now threaten me; and if I ſhould forbear to ſhe 
my Reſentment, when you offer Incivilities to m 
would not that be to be loſt by Degrees ? Would 
not ſhew that I could bear any 'Thing from you, 
I did not expreſs all the Indignation I could expre! 
at the firſt approaches you make to what I dread? 
And, have you not as good asavow'd my Ruin ? 


ig 4 
dd ir 
au in, 


F, 1 


And have you once made me hope, you will q tha 
our Purpoſes againſt me? How then, Sir, can Ie m 
at by ſhewing my Abhorrence of every Step th_'*PP11 
makes towards my Undoing ; and what is left t m 
but Words? And can theſe Words be other then 
ſuch ſtrong ones, as ſhall ſhew the Deteſtation which ala 
from the Bottom of my Heart, I have for every Ae. 
tempt upon my Virtue ? Judge for me, Sir, and pi After 
don me. | | Sta 
Pardon you, faid he ! What, when you don't ame 
pent?— When you have the Boldneſs to juſtify youſſf#es ; 
ſelf in your Fault? Why don't you ſay; you nei? rof 
will again offend me ? I will endeavour, Sir, ſaid how 
always to preſerve that Decency towards you whiqf#es, 


becomes me. But really, Sir, I muſt beg your HH Pretty) 
cuſe for ſaying, That when you forget what bel e 
to Decency in your Actions, and when Words are Peek. 


that are left me to ſhew my Reſentment of ſuch Ar * 
av 


a ni 
N ly, Sir 


ons, I will not promiſe to forbear the ſtrongeſt Expr 
ſions that my diſtreſſed Mind ſhall ſuggeſt to me; 
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hall your angrieſt Frowns deter me, when my Ho- 
reſty is in Queſtion, 

What then, ſaid he, do you beg Pardon for ? Where- 
«the Promiſe of Amendment for which I ſhould for- 
vive you? Indeed, Sir, ſaid I, I own that mult abſo- 
lutely depend on your Uſage of me; For I will bear 
any thing you can inflit upon me with Patience, e- 
ren to the laying down of my Life, to ſhew my Ohe- 
tience to you in other Caſes ; but I cannot be patient, 
[cannot be paſſive, when my Virtue is at ſtake ! It 
zould be criminal in me, if I was, 

He ſaid he never ſaw ſuch a Fool in his Life ! and 
he walked by the Side of me ſome Yards, without ſay- 
nga Word; and ſeem'd vex'd ; and at laſt walked in, 
idding me attend him in the Garden after Dinner. So, 
zving a little Time, I went up and wrote thus far. 


WEDNESDAY Night. 


F, my dear Parents, I am not deſtin'd more ſurely 
than ever for Ruin, I have now more Comfort be- 
e me than ever yet I knew. And am nearer my 
appineſs or my Miſery than ever I was. God pro- 
ct me from the latter, if it be his bleſſed Will! I 
ve now ſuch a Scene to open to you, that I know 
ill alarm both your Hopes and your Fears, as it does 
ine. And this it is. 
After my Maſter had din'd, he took a Turn into 
Stables, to look at his Stud of Horſes; and when 
came in, he open'd the Parlour-door, where Mrs. 
whes and I fat at Dinner; and, at his Entrance, we 
th roſe up; but he ſaid, Sit ſtill, fit till 3 and let me 
how you eat your Victuals, Pamela. O, ſaid Mrs. 
wkes, very poorly, Sir, I'll afſure you. No, ſaid 
pretty well, Sir, conſidering. None of your Con- 
rings!“ ſaid he, Pretty-face, and tapp'd me on the 
e Peek. I bluſh'd, but was glad he was ſo good hu- 
bord; but I could not tell how to fit before him, nor 
pr behave myſelf. So he ſaid, I know, Pamela, you 
a nice Carver, my Mother us'd to ſay ſo. My 
fy, Sir, ſaid I, was very good to me in every TR, 
an 
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and would always make me do the Honours of HI 
Table for her, when ſhe was with her few ſeles 
Friends that ſhe lov'd. Cut up, ſaid he, that Chicke 
J did ſo. Now, ſaid he, and took a Knife and For 
and put a Wing upon my Plate, let me ſee you eat tha 
O Sir, ſaid I, I have eat a whole Breaſt of a Chicke 


already, and cannot eat ſo much. But he ſaid, | mu 
eat it for his ſake, and he would learn me to eat heaWt lai 

tily : So] did eat it; but was much confus'd at his Her. 
kind and unuſual Freedom and Condeſcenſion. Ar Yo! 
good Sirs ! You can't imagine how Mrs, Fewwkes lookWenet: 
and ſtar'd, and how reſpectful ſhe ſeem'd to me, anMivug! 
call'd me good Madam, I'll aſſure you ! urging me op 
take a little Bit of Tart. wely, 
My Maſter took two or three Turns about eie 4 
Room, muſing and thoughtful, as I had never Merply, 
fore ſeen him; and at laſt he went out, ſaying, Wt yo! 
am going into the Garden: You know, Pamela, wi ate 
I ſaid to you before Dinner. I roſe and curcheetrms. 
faying, I would attend his Honour; and he aid, I, th 
good Girl ! nner, 
Well, ſaid Mrs. cables, I fee how Things uſhety C 
go. O Madam, as ſhe call'd me again, ] am ſug innoc 
you are to be our Miſtreſs ! and then I know whrm'd 


will become of me. Ah! Mrs. Jenes, ſaid I, id | { 
can but keep myſelf virtuous, 'tis the utmoſt of Moped 
Ambition; and I hope no Temptation ſhall make for) 
otherwiſe. thts: | Pa 
Notwithſtanding J had no Reaſon to be pleaWOiler 
with his Treatment of me before Dinner, yet 1 mFtive 
haſte to attend him; and I found him walking by ou kn 
Side of that Pond, which, for want of Grace, Mt hith, 
thro' a ſinful Deſpondence, had like to have beenFWions, 
fatal to me, and the Sight of which, ever fince,  perh: 
been a Trouble and Reproach to me. And it ral In 
by the Side of this Pond, and not far from the PM Faſſion 
where I had that dreadful Conflict, that my pre; not ha 
Hopes, if I am not to be deceived again, began whic] 
dawn, which I preſume to flatter myſelf with beingFutely 
happy Omen for me, as if God Almighty would In as ) 
your poor finful Daughter, how well I did to * 1. 1 


- 
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fiance in his Goodneſs, and not to throw away my- 
if becauſe my ruin ſeem'd inevitable to my ſhort- 
johted Apprehenſion. 
So he was pleaſed to ſay, Well, Pamela, I am 
gad you are come of your own Accord, as I may 
by: Give me your Hand. I did fo, and he look'd at 
pe very ſteadily, and preſſing my Hand all the Time, 
it laſt ſaid, I will now talk to you in a ſerious Man- 
ger. 
You have a great deal of Wit, a great deal of 
netration, much beyond your Years ; and, as I 
bought, your js yon You are poſſeſſed of 
open, frank and generous Mind ; and a Perſon ſo 
rely, that you excel all your Sex in my Eyes. All 
ele Accompliſhments have engaged my Affections ſo 
eply, that, as I have often ſaid, I cannot live with- 
t you ; and I would divide, with all my Soul, my 
tate with you, to make you mine upon my own 
ems. Theſe you have abſolutely rejected; and 
„ though in ſaucy Terms enough, yet in ſuch a 
nner, as makes me admire you more. Your 
ity Chit-chat to Mrs. Zewwkes the laſt Sunday Night, 
innocent, and fo ful] of beautiful Simplicity, Ralf 
"Yrm'd my Reſolutions before I approached your Bed. 
Wd | ſee you ſo watchtul over your Virtue, that tho" 
Moped to find it otherwiſe, 1 cannot but ſay, my Paſ- 
for you is increas'd by it. But now what ſhall I 
Pamela /—] will make you, though a Party, my 
ier in this Matter; though not perhaps my 
nehnitive Judge. 
ou know I am not a very abandon'd Profligate : I 
1F* hitherto been guilty of no very enormous or vile 
enſÞ'ons. This of ſeizing you, and confining you thus, 
„perhaps be one of the worſt, at leaſt to Perfons 
ral Innocence. Had I been utterly given up to 
PlalPaflions, I ſhould before now have gratified them, 
re not have ſhewn that Remorſe and Compaſhon for 
zu which have reprieved you more than once, when 
ingutely in my Power; and you are as inviolate a 
| (in as you was when you came into my Houſe. 
ut Mor. I M ; But, 
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But, what can I do ? Conſider the Pride of my Con 
dition, I cannot endure the Thought of Marriage 
even with a Perſon of equal or ſuperior Degree to my 
ſelf ; and have declin'd ſeyeral Propoſals of that kind! 
How then, with the Diſtance between us, and in the 
World's Judgment, can I think of making you m 
Wife? Yet I muſt have you; I cannot bear ti 
Thoughts of any other Man ſupplanting me in you": 
Affections. And the very Apprehenſion of that, h 
made me hate the Name of Villiams, and uſe him 0d 
a Manner unworthy of my Temper. 

Now, Pamela, judge for me; and ſince I have toll" 
you thus candidly my Mind, and I fee yoars is big wife 
ſome important Meaning, by your Eyes, your Bluſhe 
and that ſweet Confuſion which I behold ſtruggling 
your Boſom, tell me, with like Openneſs and Candc 
what you think I ought to do, and what you wo,“ 
have me do.— | 

It is impoſſible for me to expreſs the Agitati 
of my Mind on this unexpected Declaration, fo c 


trary to his former Behaviour. His Manner too | 5 1 
ſomething ſo noble and fo ſincere, as I thought, t * 
alas for me! I found I had Need of all my * 
Diſcretion, to ward off the Blow which this I. 1 * 


ment gave to my moſt guarded Thoughts. I th 14 
myſelf at his Feet, for I trembled, and could haf, 
ſtand; O Sir, ſaid I, ſpare your poor Serv: 5 ( 
Confuſion ; O ſpare the poor Pamela / I ay... 1 
ſay what you ought to do : But I only beg 7 
will not ruin me; and, if you think me virtuou,, = 

ou think me ſincerely honeſt, let me go to my "Tu 
— I will vow to you, that I will never! Fo. 2 


myſelf to be engaged without your Approbation. 


to y poor Thoughts, of what you ought to rm 
muſt needs ſay, that, indeed, I think you oug! fectio ö 


regard the World's Opinion, and avoid doing int n. 
Thing diſgraceful to your own Birth and Fortune 4, x 
therefore, if you really honour the poor Pamale pe b 
your Reſpect, a little Time, Abſence, and the. * 
verſation of worthier Perſons of my Sex, will e Y 
ally enable you to overcome a Regard ſo un 


an 
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ef your Condition: And this, good Sir, is the beſt Ad- 


rice I can offer. 

Charming Creature! lovely Pamela! ſaid he, (with 

m Ardor that was never before ſo agreeable to me) 

this generous Manner is of a Piece with all the reſt of 

wur Conduct. But tell me more explicitly, what you 
Would adviſe me in the Caſe. 

0 Sir, ſaid I, take not Advantage of my Credulity, 
nd theſe my weak Moments; but, were I the firſt 
lady in the Land, inſtead of the poor abje& Pa- 
wiz, I would, I could tell you. But I can ſay no 
nore. 

O my dear Father and Mother! now I know you 
ill indeed be concern'd for me — For now I am 
vr myſelf —And now I begin to be afraid, I know 
do well the Reaſon, why all his hard 'I'rials of me, 
ad my black Apprehenſions, would not let me hate 


im. 

But be aſſured ſtill, by God's Grace, that IT ſhall do 
thing unworthy of your Pamela; and if I find that 
e is {till capable of deceiving me, and that his Con- 
ut is only put on to delude me more, I ſhall think 
thing in this World fo vile and fo odious ; and no- 
ing, if he be not the worlt of his Kind (as he ſays, 
| I hope he is not) fo deſperately guileful as the 
cart of Man! 

He generouſly ſaid, I will ſpare your Confuſion, 
Mela. But 1 hope I may promiſe myſelf, that 
S Wu can love me preferably to any other Man; and 
0"WYat no one in the World has had any Share in your 
1 Wicctions ; for I am very jealous of what I love, and 
r thought you had a ſecret Whiſpering in your Soul, 
n. Nat had not yet come up to a With for any other Man 
o Peathing, I ſhould not forgive 22y/e/F to perſiſt in my 
Fiction for you; nor you, if you did not frankly ac- 
WBpiint me with it. X 

ney As I ſtill continued on my Knees, on the Graſs 
1cpe by the Pond-fide, he fat himſelf down on the 
theſtaß by me, and tool: me in his Arms, Why heſitates 
q; Pamela, ſaid he ?— Can you not anſwer me with 


un M 2 Truth, 
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Truth, as I wiſh ? If you cannot, ſpeak, and I will 
forgive you, 
O, good Sir, 


my Life. 


You have never found me a common Liar, ſaid | 
he, (too fearful and fooliſh Pamela!) nor will I an- 
ſwer how long I may hold in my preſent Mind; for | 


my Pride ſtruggles hard within me, I'll aſſure you: 


and if you doubt me, I have no obligation to your | 
But, at preſent, I am really | 


Confidence or Opinion, 
ſincere in what I ſay: And I expect you will be {6 
too; and anſwer directly my Queſtion. 

I find, Sir, faid I, I know not myſelf ; and your 
Queſtion is of ſuch a Nature, that I only want to tell 

ou what I heard, and to have your kind Anſwer to 
it; or elſe, what I have to ſay to your Queſtion may 
pave the Way to my Ruin, and ſhew a Weakneſs that 
I did not believe was in me. | 

Well, ſaid he, you may ſay what you have over- 
heard; fo:, in not anſwering me directly, you put my 
Soul upon the Rack ; and half the Trouble I have had 
with you would have brought to my Arms the fineſt 
Lady in England 

O Sir, ſaid I, my Virtue is as dear to me as if 
was of the higheſt Quality ; and my Doubts (fo: 
which you know I have had too much Reaſon,) have 
m-de me troubleſome. But now, Sir, I will tel 
you what I heard, which has given me great Uneaſ 
neſs. 

You talked to Mrs. Feawkes of having been wrong 
with me, in trying to ſubdue me with Terror, and o 
Froſt, and ſuch like: Vou remember it well ;— and 
that you would, for the future, change your Con 
duct, and try to mel? me, chat was your Word, b 


Kindneſs. 


I fe 


ſaid I, it is not 2hat ; indeed i; © 
is not: But a frightful Word or two that you 
ſaid to Mrs. Fewwkes, when you thought I was not in 


hearing, comes croſs my Mind: and makes me 
dread, that I am in more Danger than ever I was in | 


( 


and 1 
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fear not, Sir, the Grace of God ſupporting me, 
that any Acts of Kindneſs would make me forget 
what I owe to my Virtue ; but, Sir, I may, I find, 
be made more miſerable by ſuch Acts, than by Ter- 
tor; becauſe my Nature is too frank and open to 
make me wiſh to be ingrateful ; and if I ſhould be 
taught a Leſſon I never yet learn'd, with what Re- 
gret ſhould I deſcend to the Grave, to think, that I 
could not hate my Undoer ! and that, at the laſt 
great Day, I muſt ſtand up as an Accuſer of the poor 
uahappy Soul, that I could wiſh it in my Power to 
fave ! 

Exalted Girl, ſaid he, what a Thought is that /— 
Why now, Pamela, you excel yourielt! You have 
given me a Hint that will hold me long But ſweet 
Creature, ſaid he, tell what is this Leflon, which 
you never yet learn'd, and which you are ſo afraid of 
learning ? 

If, Sir, ſaid I, you will again generouſly ſpare my 
Confuſion, 1 need not ſay it: But this 1 will ſay, in 

Yl Anſwer to the Queſtion you ſeem moſt ſollicitous a- 
bout, That I know not the Man Lreathing th:.t I would 
MW wiſh to be married to, or that ever I though: of with 
ch a Hope. I had brought my Mind fo to love 
yl Poverty, that I hop'd for nothing but to return to the 
ll belt, though the poorelt of Parents ; and to employ 
myſelf in ſerving God, and comforting them ; and 
ll you know not, Sir, how you diſappointed my Hopes, 
. or my propoſed honeſt Picaſures, when you ſent me 
ither. 
Well then, ſaid he, I may promiſe myſelf, that 
neither the Parſon, nor any other Man, is any the 
leaſt ſecret Motive to your ſtedfaſt Refuſal of my 
1 Offers ? Indeed, Sir, ſaid I, you may; and, as you 
on was pleaſed to aſk, I anſwer, that I have not the 
ih 2 Shadow of a Wiſh, or a Thought, for any Man 
a living. 
But, (aid he; for I am fooliſhly jealous, and yet it 
ihews my Fondneſs for you; have you not encouraged 
Villiams to think you will have him? Indeed, Sir, ſaid 
I, I have not; but the very contrary. And would you 
M 3 not 
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not have had him, ſaid he, if you had got away b 

his Means? I had reſolved, Sir, ſaid I, in my Mind 
otherwiſe ; and he knew it, and the poor Man—.ſ 
charge you, ſaid he, ſay not a Word in his Favourf 


Yoa will excite a Whirlwind in my Soul, if you nan g 
him with Kindneſs, and then you'll be born av ;: 
with the Tempeſt. = ; 

Sir, faid I, I have done] — Nay, ſaid he, but dl 7 
not have done; let me know the Whole, If you hay fi 


any Regard for him, ſpeak out; for it would end fear 
fully for you, for me, and for hiz, if I found that yo 
«iſrni®d any Secret of your Soul from me in this nic} | 


-Particular. 37 
Sir, ſaid I, if I have ever given you Cauſe to thin 
me fincere—Say then, ſaid he, interrupting me wid N 


great Vehemence ; and taking both my Hands betweeſ i 7 ; 

his, ſay, that you now, in the Preſence of God, de jul 

clare, that you have not any the moſt hidden Rega: 

for Williams, or any other Man. 

Sir, ſaid I, I do. As Gd ſhall bleſs me, an 

reſerve my Innocence, I have not. Well, ſaid he 

will believe you, Pamela ; and in Time, perhaps 

I may better bear that Man's Name. And, if I cal 

convinced that vou are not prepoſſeſſed, my Vanit ; 

makes me aſſured, that I need not to fear a Place ii jet 

your Eſtcem, equal, if not preferable, to any M tha 

in Eugland. But yet it ſtings my Pride to the Quick me 

that vou was fo eaſily brought, and at ſuch a ſholf litt. 

* Acquaintance, to run away with that College Ne Qu 
vice ! 

O good Sir, ſaid I, may I be heard one Thing, 2 — 

tho* I bring upon me your higheſt Indignation, Ii mac 


tell you, perhaps the unneceſſary and imprudent, b poſ] 
yet the whole Truth. 1 my 
My Honeſty (1 am poor and lowly, and am r A 
intitled to call it Honour) was in Danger. If you 
no means of ſecuring myſelf from your avow'd m 
tempts. You had ſhew'd you would not ſtick 
little Matters; and what, Sir, could any body hay take 
thought of my Sincerity, in preferring that to you 
other Conſiderations, if I had not eſcaped 1 ber 


Pg 
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theſe Dangers, if I could have found any Way for 
it?) ain not going to ſay any thing for him ; but 
indeed, indeed, Sir J was the Cauſe of putting him 
upon afſiſting me in my Eſcape. I got him to acquaint 
me what. Gentry there were in the Neighbourt.ood, 
that I might fly to; and prevailed upon him: — Don't 
frown at me, good Sir, for I muſt tell you the whole 
Truth I—to apply to one Lady Jones; to Lady Darn- 
fird; and he was ſo good to apply to Mr. Peters 
the Mjnitier 3 bat they all refus'd me; and then 
it was he let me know, that there was no honoura- 
ble Way Unt Marriage. That I declin'd; and he a- 
greed to af me for God's ſake, 

Now, ſaid he, you are going [ boldly put my 
Hand before his Mouth, hardly knowing the Liberty 
I took ; Pray, Sir, ſaid I, don't be angry; I have 
juit Cone.—] would only fay, That rather than have 
ſtaiu to be ruin'd, I would have thrown myſelf upon 
the pooreſt Beggar that ever the World ſaw, if 1 
thought him honeſt, And I hope, when you duly 
weiga all Matters, you will forgive me, and not think 
me 10 bold and fo forward as you have been pleas'd to 
call me. þ 

Well, faid he, even in this your laſt Speech, which, 
let me tell you, ſhews more your honeity of Heart, 
than your Prudence, you have not over-much pleas'd 
me, But IH love you; and that vexes me not a 
little. But tell me, Pamela, for now the former 
Queſtion reeurs ; fince you ſo much prize your Ho- 
nour and your Virtue ; ſince all Attempts againſt that 
are ſo odious to you ; and, fince I have avowedly 
made ſeveral of thoſe Attempts, 7: you think it 15 
poſſible for you to love me preferably to any other of 
my Sex ? 

AY Sir, ſaid I, and here my Doubt recurs, that 
you may thus graciouſly uſe me, to take Advantage of 
my Credulity. 

Still perverſe and doubting ! ſaid he, Cannot you 
take me as I am at preſent ; and that, I have told 


you, is fincere and undeſigning, whatever I may be 
hereafter ! ! 


M 4 Ah! 
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Ah! Sir, reply'd I, what can I ſay —— have 
already ſaid too much, if this dreadful Hereafter 


ſhould take Place, Don't bid me ſay how well 1 


can—And then, my Facg, glowing as the Fire, J, 
all abaſh'd, lean'd upon his Shoulder, to hide my 
Confufion. : 

He claſped me to him with great Ardor, and ſaid, 
Hide your dear Face in my Boſom, my belov'd Pa- 
mela ; your innocent Freedoms charm me — But then 
ſay, How well-—what ? . 

If you will be good, ſaid I, to your poor Servant, 
and ſpare her, I cannot ſay too much! But if not, I 
am doubly undone !—Undone indeed 

Said he, I hope my prefent Temper will hold ; for 
I tel) you frankly, that I have known in this agreea- 
ble Hour more fincere Pleaſure, than I have experien. 
ced in all the guilty Tumults that my defiring Soul put 
me into, in the Hopes of poſſeſſing you on my own 
Terms. And, Pamela, you muſt pray for the Conti- 
nuance of this Temper ; and I hope your Prayers will 

et the better of my Temptations. 

This ſweet Goodneſs overpower'd all my Reſerves. 
I threw myſelf at his Feet, and embrac'd his Knees : 
What Pleaſure, Sir, you give me at theſe gracious 
Words, is not lent your poor Servant to expreſs !— 
T ſhall be too much rewarded for all my Sufferings if 
this Goodneſs hold ! God grant it may, for your own 
Soul's fake, as well as mane. 
- ſhould I be, if— 

He ſtopt me, and ſaid, But, my dear Girl, what 
muſt we do about the World, and the World's Cen- 
ſure ? Indeed I cannot marry ! 

Now was I again ſtruck of a Heap. However, 
ſoon recollecting myſelf, Sir, ſaid I, I have not the 
Preſumption to hope ſuch an Honour. If I may be 

rmitted to return in Peace and Safety to my poor 
| to pray for you there ; it is all I at preſent 
requeſt ! This Sir, after all my Apprehenſions and 
Dangers, will be a great Pleaſure to me. And, if I 
know my own poor Heart, I ſhall wiſh you happy 


in a Lady of ſuitable Degree: And rejoice moſt 
ſincerely 


And Oh ! how happy 


call it 
ready 
ward 
Heart 
| hav 
or th. 
Diſlen 
vicke 
be le; 
e na 
aſh ( 
ny di: 
Mar 


%o no 


0 ga 
lat iwe 
ady's 
ird t 


— * 


— 


261 


fncerely in every Circumſtance that ſhall make for 
the Happineſs of my late good Lady's moſt beloved 
don! 

Well, ſaid he, this Converſation, Pamela, is gone 
farther than I intended it. You need not be afraid, 
at this rate, of truſting yourſelf with ne. But it is 
that ought to be doubtful of myſelf, when I am 
with you /——But, before I ſay any thing further on 
this Subject, I will take my proud Heart to taſk ; 
ind, till then, let every Thing be as if this Converſa- 
ton had never paſs'd. Only let me tell you, that the 
more Confidence you place in me, the more you'll 
oblige me: But your Doubts will only beget Cau/e 
of Doubts. And with this ambiguous Saying, he ſa- 
luted me in a more formal Manner, if 1 may ſo ſay, 
than before, and lent me his Hand, and ſo we walk'd 
towards the Houſe, Side by Side, he ſeeming very 
woughtful and penſive, as if he had already repented 
bim of his Goodneſs. 

What ſhall J do? What Steps take? if all this 
de Deſigning ! O the Perplexitie; of theſe cruel 
Doubtings To be ſure, if he be falſe, as I may 
call it, I have gone too far, much too far I am 
ready on the Apprehenſion of this, to bite my for- 
ward Tongue, (or rather to beat my more forward 
Heart, that dictated to that poor Machine) for what 
| have ſaid. But ſure, at leaſt, he muſt be ſincere 
vr the Tzme He could not be ſuch a practiſed 
Diſſembler! If he could. O how deſperately 
nicked is the Heart of Man ! — And where could 
ie learn all theſe barbarous Arts? — If fo, it muft 
e native ſurely to the Sex H= But, ſilent be my 
aſh Cenſuring; be huſh'd, ye ſtormy Tumults of 
ny diſturbed Mind; for have I not a Father who is 
Man! — A Man who knows no Guile'! who would 
o no Wrong! — Who would not deceive or oppreſs 
0 gain a Kingdom ? — How then can I think it is 
ative to the Sex?, and I muſt alſo hope my good 
ady's Son cannot be the avor/? of Men! If he is, 
ird the Lot of the excellent Woman that bore him! 

M 5 —Þut 
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who has fallen into ſuch Hands !—But yet I will trust 
in God, and hope the belt ; and ſo lay down my tir 
Pen for this Time. 


THURSDAY Morning. ; 


OMEBODY rapp'd at our Chamber-door thi 

Morning, ſoon after it was Light: Mrs. Jeu 
ask'd who it was; my Maſter ſaid, Open the Door, 
Mrs. Jevoles “ O, ſaid I, for God's fake, Mrs. 
Fewwkes, don't. indeed, ſaid ſhe, but J muſt; I 
clung about her. Then, ſaid I, let me {ip on my} 
Cloaths firſt. But he rapp'd again, and ſhe broke 
from me; and 1 was frighted out of my Wits, and 
folded myſelf in the Bed-cloaths. He enter'd, and! 
ſaid, What, Pamela, ſo fearful, after what paſſed 
Yeſterday between us! O Sir, Sir, faid I, I fearl 
my Prayers have wanted their wiſh'd Effect. Pray, 
good Sir, confider He ſat down on the Bed-fide 
and interrupted me, No need of your fooli 
Fears; I ſhall ſay but one Word or two, and ge 
away. 

After you went to Bed, ſaid he, T had an Invi 
tation to a Ball, which is to be this Night at Stan- 
ford, on Occaſion of a Wedding; and J am going 
to call on Sir Si and his Lady, and Daughters; 
for it is a Relation of theirs : So I ſhall not tex 
home till Saturday. Let me therefore to cautic 
5, Mrs. Fewkes, before Pamela, (that ſhe ma 
not wonder at being cloſer confin'd, than for theſe 
three or four Days pan) that nobody ſees her 
nor delivers any Letter to her in this Space; fot 
a Perſon has been ſeen lurking about, and inquir 
ing after her; and I have been well informed 
that either Mrs. Fervis, or Mr. Longman, hi 
wrote a Letter, with a Deſign of having it con 
vey'd to her: nd, ſaid he, you muſt know Pa 
mela, that I have ordered Mr. Longman to give u 
his Accounts, and have diſmiſſed Jonathan and M 


Teri 


But much harder the Hap of your poor Pamej, ® 
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70is, ſince I have been here; for their Behaviou r 
has been intolerable ; and they have made ſuch a 
Breach between my Siſter Davers and me, that we 
hall never, perhaps, make up. Now, Pamela, I 
ſhall take it kindly in you, if you will confine your- 
{If to your Chamber pretty much for the Time J 
am abſent, and not give Mrs. Jewkes Cauſe of Trou- 
ble or Uneaſineſs; and the rather, as you know ſhe 
acts by my Orders. 

Alas! Sir, faid I, I fear all theſe good Bodies 
have ſuffer'd for my ſake! Why, ſaid he, I be- 
lieve ſo too; and there never was a Girl of your 
Innocence, that ſet a large Family in ſuch Uproar, 
ſurely.,—But let that paſs. You know both of you 
my Mind, and, in part, the Reaſon of it. I ſhall on- 
ly ſay, that I have had ſuch a Letter from my Siſter, 
that I could not have expected; and, Pamela, ſaid 
he, neither you nor 1 have Reaſon to thank her, as 
you ſhall know, perhaps at my Return. — I go in 
my Coach, Mrs. Few#es, becauſe I take Lady Darn- 
ford, and Mr. Peter's Niece, and one of Lady Dars- 
fird's Daughters; and Sir Simon and his other Daugh- 
ter go in his Chariot; ſo let all the Gates be faſten'd, 
and don't take any Airing in either of the two Cha- 
riots, nor let any body go to the Gate without vou, 
Mrs. Jewwkes. I'll be ſure, ſaid ſhe, to obey your Ho- 
nour, 

I will give Mrs. Zewkes no Trouble, Sir, (aid I, 
and will keep pretty much in my Chamber, and not 
ſtir ſo much as into the Garden without her; to ſhew 
you I will obey in every Thing I can. But I be- 
gin to fear Ay, ſaid he, more Plots and Contri- 
vances, don't you ? But I'll aſſure you, you ne- 
ver had leſs Reaſon ; and I tell you the Truth; for 
I am really geing to Stamford, this Time; and upon 
the Occaſion I tell you. And ſo, Pamela, give me 
your Hand, and one Kiſs, and I am gone. 

I durſt nat refuſe, and ſaid, God bleſs you, Sir, 
where-ever you go!—But I am ſorry for what you 
tell me about your Servants, 

He 
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He and Mrs. Jewkes had a little Talk without the 
Door; and I heard her ſay, You may depend, Sir, 


upon my Care and Vigilance. 
He went ir, his Coach, as he ſaid he ſhould, and 


I mourn for poor Mrs. Jerwis. 


me 


for poor Mr. 
good old Servant to the Heart. 


ſake! 
Jam very fad about theſe Things: 


his Servants lov'd me too. 
think ! 


RI DAH Night. 


like Body made up 
you will give me 
you both your Fortunes. 


will give you ſome Pence, ſaid he. 


told, Nan. 


HAVE removed my Papers from under the 
1 Roſe-buſh ; for I ſaw the Gardener begin to dig 
near that Spot ; and I was afraid he would find them, 
Mrs. Ferwhes and I were looking Yeſterday through 
the Iron Gate that fronted the Elms, and a Gypſey- 
to us, and ſaid; If, Madam, 
ome broken Victuals, I will tell 
I faid let us hear our 
Fortunes, Mrs. Jezwkes ; but ſhe ſaid, I don't like 
theſe ſort of People; but we will hear what ſhe'll 
ſay to us. I ſhan't fetch you any Victuals; but I 
But Nan 
coming out, the- ſaid, Fetch ſome Bread, and ſome 
of the cold Meat, and you ſhall have your Fortune 


T his 


very richly dreſs'd ; which looks /ike what he ſaid; 
But, really, I have had ſo many Tricks, and Plots, 
and Surprizes, that I know not what to think. But 
So here is Parſon © 
Williams ; here is poor naughty John; here is good 
Mrs. Ferwis, and Mr. Jonathan, turn'd away for 
Mr. Longman is rich indeed, and ſo need the 
leſs matter it; but I know it will grieve him: And 
Jonathan, I am ſure it will cut that 
Alas for me ! What 
Miſchiefs am I the Occafion of ?—Or, rather, my 
Maſter, whoſe Actions by me have made ſo many 
of my good kind Friends forfeit his Favour, for my 


If he really 
lov'd me, methinks he ſhould not be ſo angry that 
I know not what to 
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This, you'll think, like ſome of my other Matters, 
a very — thing to write about. But mark the 
Diſcovery of a dreadful Plot, which I have made by 
it, O bleſs me ! what can I think of this naughty, 
this very naughty Gentleman Now will I hate 
him moſt heartily, Thus it was : 


Mrs. Fewkes had no Suſpicion of the Woman, the 
[ron Gate being lock'd, and ſhe of the Outfide, and 
© we on the Inſide ; and ſo put her Hand thro'. She 
ſaid, muttering over a Parcel of cramp Words: 
Why, Madam, you will marry ſoon, I can tell you. 
At that ſhe ſeem'd pleas'd, and ſaid, I am glad to 
hear that, and ſhook her fat Sides with laughing. 
he Woman look'd moſt earneſtly at me all the 
Time, and as if ſhe had Meaning. Then it came 
into my Head, from my Maſter's Caution, that poſ- 
fibly this Woman might be employ'd to try to get 
2 Letter into my Hands; and 1 was reſolved to 
watch all her Motions. So Mrs. Fewhkes ſaid, What 
fort of a Man ſhall I have, pray ? —Why, faid ſhe, 
a Man younger than yourſelf; and a "_ good 
Huſband he'l] prove. —-I am glad of that, ſaid ſhe, 
and laugh'd again. Come, Madam, let us hear your 
Fortune. 
The Woman came to me, and took my Hand, O! 
aid ſhe, I cannot tell your Fortune; your Hand is 
. Wo white and fine; that I cannot ſee the Lines: But, 
hid ſhe, and ſtoop'd, and pulled up a little Tuft of 
Graſs, I have a Way for that; and ſo rubb'd my 
Hand with the Mould-part of the Tuft : Now, ſaid 
he, I can fee the Lines. 
Mrs. Fewwkes was very watchful of all her Ways, 
nd took the Tuft, and look'd upon it, leſt any 
ning ſhould be in that. And then the Woman ſaid, 
ere is the Line of Jupiter croſſing the Line of 
fe ; and Mars—Odd, my pretty Miſtreſs, ſaid ſhe, 
ou had beſt take Care of yourſelf : For you are 
ud beſet, I'll aſſure you. You will never be mar · 
Ws, I can ſee; and will die of your firſt * 
ut 
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Out upon thee, Woman ! ſaid I, better thou hadſt ne- 
ver come here. 

Said Mrs. Jeawkes, whiſpering, I don't like this. 
It looks like a Cheat: Pray, Mrs. Pamela, go in this 
Moment. So I will, ſaid I; for I have enough of 
Fortune-telling. And in I went, ; 

The Woman wanted ſadly to tell me more; 
which made Mrs. Jeaoſes threaten her, ſuſpecting 
ſtill tne more: And away the Woman went, having MW a 
told Nan her Fortune, that ſhe would be drown'd. 

This thing ran ſtrongly in my Head; and we went 1 
an Hour after, to ſee if ſhe was lurking about, and. 
Mr. Colbrand for our Guard; and looking thro' the 1 

c 


Iron Gate, he eſpy'd a Man ſauntring about the mid. 
dle of the Walk; which filled Mrs. 7erukes with ſtill 
more Suſpicions. But ſhe ſaid, Mr. Colbrand, you 
and I will walk towards this Fellow, and ſee what he 1 
ſaunters there for: And, Nan, do you and Madam ſtay MY * 
at the Gate. 35 : 
So they open'd the Iron Gate, and walked down * 
towards the Man; and, gueſſing the Woman, if em-! 
ployed, muſt mean ſomething by the Tuſt of Graf, 
I caſt my Eyes that Way, whence ſhe pull'd it, ard 
ſaw more Graſs ſeemingly pull'd up; then I doubtedY * 
not ſomething was there for me; ſo I walked toitY © y 
and ſtanding over it, ſaid to Nan, That's a preitrY * fi 
Sort of a wild Flower that grows yonder, near thatY] © V 
Elm, the Fifth from us on the Left; pray pull i: 
for me. Said ſhe, It is a common Weed. Well, fa 


J, but pull it for me; there are ſometimes beautify N 
Colours in a Weed. we | 
While ſhe went on, I ſtoop'd, and pull'd up a god I fir 
Handful of the Graſs, and in it a Bit of Paper, whic I ha 
] put inſtantly-in my Boſom, and dropt the Graſs; anq it w. 
my Heart went pit-a-pat at the odd Adventure. Said has 
I. Let us go in: Mre Ann. No, ſaid ſhe, we muff will 
ſtay till Mrs. Jenes comes. | will 
I was all Impatience to read this Paper. Ar@diſm; 


when Colbrand and ſhe return'd, I went in. Sei ruin; 
ſhe, Certainly there is ſome Reaſon for my Maſtetder | 
Caution 
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Caution; I can make nothing of this ſauntring Fel- 
low; but to be ſure there was ſome Roguery in the 
Gypſy. Well, ſaid I, if there was, ſhe loſt her Aim, 
you ſee ! Ay very true, ſaid ſhe ; but that was owing 
to my Watchfulneſs ; and you was very good to go 
away when I ſpoke to you. 

I went up Stairs, and haſting to my Cloſet, found 
the Billet to contain, in a Hand that ſeem'd diſguiſed, 
and bad Spelling, the following Words: | 


1 Contrivances have been thought of to 
c let you know your Danger ; but all have 
« prov'd in vain. Your Friends hope it is not yet 
* too late to give you this Caution, if it reaches 
your Hands. The 'Squire is abſolutely determin'd 
to ruin you, And becauſe he deſpairs of any other 
Way, he will pretend great Love and Kindneſs to 
you, and that he will marry you. You may ex- 
« pet a Parſon for this Purpoſe in a few Days; 
but it is a fly artful Fellow of a broken Attorney, 
that he has hir'd to perſonate a Miniſter, The 
Man has a broad gl x or much with the Small- 
« pox, and is a very good Companion. So take care 
* of yourſelf, Doubt not this Advice. Perhaps 
you'll have but too much Reaſon already to con- 


firm you in the Truth of it, From your zealous 
© Well wiſher, 


* Somebody. 


Now, my dear Father and Mother, what ſhall 
we ſay of this truly diabolical Maſter ! O how ſhall 
| find Words to paint my Griets, and his Deceit ! 
| have as good as confeſſed I love him; but indeed 
it was on ſuppoling him good. This, however, 
has given him too much Advantage. But now, I 
will break this wicked forward Heart of mine, if it 
will not be taught to hate him! O what a black, 
diſmal Heart muſt he have ; So here is a Plot to 
ruin me, and by my own Conſent too ! No won- 
der he did net improve his wicked Opportunities, 


(which 
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(which I thought owing to Remorſe for his Sin, and 
Compaſhon for me) when he had ſuch a Project as 
this in Reſerve Here ſhould I have been deluded 
with the Hopes of a Happineſs that my higheſt Am- 
bition could not have aſpired to !—But how dread- 
ful muſt have been my Lot, when I had found 
myſelf an undone Creature, and a guilty Harlot, in- 
ſtead of a lawful Wife? Oh! this is indeed too 
much, too much for your poor Pamela to ſupport! ! 
This is the worſe, as I hop'd all the Worſt was over; 
and that I had the Pleature of beholding a reclaim- 
ed Gentleman, and not an abandon'd Libertine, 
What now muſt your poor Daughter do ! Now all 
her Hopes are daſh'd! And if this fails him, then 
comes, to be ſure, my forcible Diſgrace ! for this 
ſhews he will never leave till he has ruin'd me 
O the wretched, wretched Pamela / 


SATURD AY Neon, One O'Clock. 


Y Maſter is come home, and, to be ſure, has 

been where he ſaid. So once he has told 
Truth; and this Matter ſeems to be gone off without 
a Plot : No doubt he depends upon his ſham, wicked 
Marriage ! He has brought a Gentleman wich him to 
Dinner, and ſo J have not ſeen him yet. 


Taco 0 Clock. 


Am very ſorrowful; and {till have greater Reaſon; 

for juſt now, as I was in my Cloſet, opening 
the Parcel I had hid under the Roſe-buſh, to ſee if 
it was damag'd by lying ſo long, Mrs. Fewkes came I. 
upon me by Surprize, and laid her Hands upon 
it; for the had been looking thro' the Key hole, it 
ſcems. 

I know not what I ſhall do! For now he will ſee 
all my private Thoughts of him, and all my Secrets, 
as I may fay. What a careleſs Creature I am To. 
be ſure 1 deſerve to be puniſh'd. I 

ou 
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You know I had the good Luck, by Mr. II. 
lam 's Means, to ſend you all my Papers down to Sun- 
lay Night, the 17th Day of my Impriſonment. But 
now theſe Papers contain all my Matters, from that 
Time, to Wedneſday the 27th Day of my Diſtreſs. 

Ind which, as you may now, perhaps, never ſee, I 
will briefly mention the Contents to you. 


In theſe Papers, then, are included, An Account 
of Mrs. Zeawkes's Arts, to draw me in to « 67g of 
Mr. Williams's Propoſal for Marriage; and my re- 
fuling to do ſo; and defiring you not to encourage 
Inis Suit to me. Mr. William's being wickedly rob- 
bed, and a Viſit of hers to him; whereby ſhe diſ- 

covered all his Secrets. How I was inclined to get off, 

while ſhe was gone ; but was ridiculouſly prevented 

by my fooliſh Fears, &c. My having the Keys of the 

Back-door. Mrs. Jewkes's writing to my Maſter all 

the Secrets ſhe had diſcover'd of Mr. Williams; and 

ter Behaviour to him and me upon it. Continuance 

amy Correſpondence with Mr. W:/liams by the 
les; begun in the Parcel you had. My Reproaches 
p him for his revealing himſelf to Mrs. Jeet; 
d his Letter to me in Anſwer, threatening to 
poſe my Maſter, if he deceiv'd him ; mentioning 
it John Arnold's Correſpondence with him; and 
Letter which John ſent, and was intercepted, as 
ſeems. Of the Correſpondence being carried on 
a Friend of his at Gainſborough : Of the Horſe 
was to provide for me, and one for himſelf. 
what Mr. Williams had own'd to Mrs. Fewhes ; 
d of my diſcouraging his Propoſals. Then it 
itained a preſſing Letter of mine to him; urging 
; Eſcape before my Maſter came; with his halt- 
gry Anſwer to me. Your good Letter to me, 
dear Father, ſent to me by Mr. Williams's Con- 
ance ; in which you would have me encourage 
r, Williams, but leave it to me; and in which, 
unately enough, you take Notice of my being 
clin'd to marry. My earneit Deſire to be with 

5 you 
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expr-ſirg more Patience, Ec. 


A dreadful 1 ette : 


of my Maſter to Mrs. Fewwkes 3 which, by Miltzkef 


was directed to me; and dne to me, directed ba 


like Millake to her; and very free Reflections off 


mine upon both. 'The Concern I expreſſed for rf 
Williams being taken in, deceived and ruin'd. Ag 
Account of Mrs, Fewwtes's glorying in her wick: 
Fidelity. A fad Deſcription } gave of Mon dur . 
brand, a Perſon he ent down to aſſiſt M!. Forth 
in watching me. My Concern for Mr. ian. 
being arreſted, and free Reflections on my Maf, 
for it. A projected Contrivince of nine, to g 
away out of the Window, and by the Back- dect 
and throwing my Petticoat and Handkerchief i 
the Pond to amuſe them, while I got off. An Attem 
that had like to have ended very dreadfully for me 
My further Concern for Mr. William's Ruin on n 
Account: And laſtly, my over-hearing Mrs. Jeu 
brag of her Contrivance to rob Mr. Williuus, in 0 
der to get at my Papers; which, however, he p. 
ſerved, and ſent ſafe to you. 


Theſe, down to the Execution of my unfortun: 
Plot, to eſcape, are to the beſt of my Reme: 
brance, the Contents of the Papers, which this me 
cileſs Woman ſeiz'd: For, how badly I came 
and what follow'd, I till have ſafe, I hope, ies 
in my Under-coat, about my Hips. In vain we 
all my Prayers and Tears to her, to get her not 
ſhew them to my Maſter. For ſhe ſaid, It had n 
come out, why I affected to be ſo much ator 
and why I was always writing. And ſhe thou 
herſelf happy, ſhe ſaid, ſhe had found thee ; 
often and often had ſhe ſearched every Place 
could think of, for Writings, to no Purpoſe betc 
And ſhe hoped, ſhe ſaid, there was nothing in ti 
but what any body might ſee; for, ſaid ſhe, | 
know, you are all Innocence !—Inſolent Creat! 
ſaid I; I am ſure you are all Gailt ! And ſo} 
muſt do your work ; for now I can't help myſe 
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and I fee there is no Mercy to be expected from 


ou. 
/ Juſt now, my Maſter being come up, ſhe went 
to him upon the Stairs, and gave him my Papers. 
There, Sir, ſaid ſhe ; you always ſaid Mrs. Pamela 
was a great Writer; but I never could get at any 
thing of hers before. He took them, and went 
down to the Parlour again. And e ef the 
Gypſey Affair, and what with this, I could not think 
of going down to Dinner; and ſhe told him that too; 
and fo I ſuppoſe I ſhall have him up Stairs, as ſoon as 
his Company is gone, 


SATURDAY, Six &Chck, 


Y Maſter came up, and, in a pleaſanter man- 
ner than I expected, ſaid, So, Pamela, we 
have ſeized, it ſeems, your treaſonable Papers? 
Treaſcnable ? ſaid I, very ſullenly. Ay, ſaid he, I 
ſuppoſe ſo ; for you are a great Plotter; but I have 
not read them yet. a 
Then, Sir, Kad JL. very gravely, it will be truly 
honourable in you not to read them ; but give them 
to me again. Whom, ſays he, are they written to ?— 
To my Father, Sir, ſaid I ; but I ſuppoſe you fee 
Yo whom.—Indeed, return'd he, I have not read three 
Lines as yet. Then, pray, Sir, ſaid I, don't read 
u dem; but give them to me again. No, that I 
Non't, faid he, till I have read them. Sir. ſaid I, 
Jou ſerv'd me not well in the Letters I uſed to write 
no /rmerly ; I think it was not worthy your Character 
ore contrive to get them into your Hands, by that 
ue 'ole Jobr Arnold; for ſhould juch a Gentleman as 
you, mind what your poor Servant writes? Yes, 
, F414 he, by all means, mind what ſuch a Servant as 
offs Pamela writes, ' | 
wil Lu, Pamela! thought I. Then the ſham Marriage 
me into my Head ; and indeed it has not been 


att of it, ſince the Gypſey's Aﬀair,—But, ſaid he, 

Je you any thing in theſe Papers you would not 
„re me ſee? To be ſure, Sir, ſaid I, there is ; for 
what 
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what one writes to one's Father and Mother is not fol | 
evety body. Nor ſaid he, am I every body. 

Thoſe Letters, added he, that I did fee by Joby's 
means, were not to your Diſadvantage, I'll aſſure 
you; for they gave me a very high Opinion of yourfWo 
Wit and Innocence : And if i had not loved you, do vat 
you think I would have troubled myſelf about your ent 
Letters ? n C 

Alas ! Sir, faid I, great Pride to me that ! Forde 
they gave you ſuch an Opinion of my Innecence, tha. ber. 
you was reſolved to ruin me. And what Advantage If 
have they brought me ? Who have been made Wot! 
Priſoner, and uled as I have been, between you an{Wcaul 
your Houlſe-keeper ? jour 

Why, Pamela. ſaid he, a little ſerious, why thi 
Behaviour for my Goodneſs to you in the Garden erer 
This is not of a Piece with your Conduct ane 
Softneſs there, that quite charm'd me in your Fand) 
vour : And you muſt not give me Cauſe to think We 
that you will be the more inſolent, as you find em 
kinder. Ah! Sir, ſaid I, you know beſt your ow be 
Heart and Deſigns! But I fear I was too open uid 
hearted then; and that you ſtill keep your ReſolufF*' al 
tion to undo me, and have only changed the Form Mt 
your Proceedings. | 

When I tell you once again, ſaid he, a little ſternly end 
that you cannot oblige me more, than by placin egal 
ſome Confidence in me, I will let you know thaf®u!d 
theſe fooliſh and perverſe Doubts are the won 
Things you can be guilty of. But, ſaid he, J ſhi 
poliib!y account for the Cauſe of them, in theſe P. 
pers of yours; for I doubt not you have been fi 
ccre to your Father and Mather, tho' you begin 
make me ſuſpect you: For I tell you, perverſe Gi 
that it is impoſhble you ſhould be thus cold and i in 
ſenſible, after what laſt paſſed in the Garden, if n . 
were not prepoſſeſſed in ſome other Perſon's Favo ear 

And let me add, that if 1 find it ſo, it ſhall be atten A ”- 
ed with ſuch Effects, as will make every Vein in quem 
Heart bleed. exp 


/ 
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He was going away in Wrath; and I ſaid, One 
Word, good Sir, one Word, before you read them, 
ince you ai read them: Pray make Allowances for 
al the harſh Reflections you will find in them, 
n your own Conduct to me: And remember only, 
kat they were not written fer your Sight; and were 
zenn'd by a poor Creature hardly uſed, and who was 
n conſtant Apprehenſion of receiving from you 
e worlt Treatment that you could inflict upon 
er. 
if that be all, ſaid he, and there be nothing of 
another Nature, that I cannot forgive, you have no 
aauſe for Uneaſineſs ; for I had as many Inſtances of 
vor ſaucy Reflections upon me in your former Let- 
ers, as there were Lines; and yet, you ſee, I have 
xver upbraided you on that Score; tho' perhaps, I 
ed you had been more ſparing of your Epithets, 
d your Freedoms of that Sort. 

Well, Sir, faid I, ſince you avi/}, you muſt read 
lem; and I think I have no Reaſon to be afraid 
if being found inſincere, of having in any reſpect, 
ld you a Falſhood ; becauſe, tho' I don't remem- 
lu all I wrote, yet I know I wrote my Heart; and 
oat is not deceitful, And remember, Sir, another 
ing, that I always declared I thought myſelf right 
» endeavour to make my Eſcape from this forced and 
legal Reſtraint ; and ſo you mult not be angry that I 
ould have done ſo, if I could. 
I' judge you, never fear, ſaid he, as favourably as 
yu deſerve ; for you have too powerful a Pleader for 
w within me. And ſo went down Stairs. 


ſ 
2 About nine o' Clock he ſent for me down in the Par- 
Gir. I went a little fearfully; and he held the Pa- 


in his Hand, and ſaid, Now, Pamela, you come 
jon your Trial. Said I, I hope I have a juſt Judge 
vol hear my Cauſe. Ay, ſaid he, and you may hope 
ten a merciſul one too, or elle I know not what will 

rome of you, 
} 3 1 ö 
expect, continu'd he, that you will anſwer me di 
tly, and plainly, to every Queſtion I ſhall aft 
you 
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ou.—In the firſt Place, here are ſeveral Love-letthy, i 
tween you and Villiams. Love-letters! Sir, ſaid I. 

| — Well, call them what you will, ſaid he, I don't“ 
intirely like them, I'll aſſure you, with all the Alloy. WI 
ances you defired me to make for you. Do you WW 
find, Sir, ſaid I, that I encouraged his Propoſal, or . 
do you not? Why, ſaid he, you diſcourage his Ad- et 
dreſs in Appearance; but no otherwiſe than all your MW" 
cunning Sex do to ours, to make us more eager in M | 
purſuing you. Par 
Well, Sir, ſaid I, that is your Comment; but it % 
does not appear ſo in the Text. Smartly ſaid ! ſays e 
he ; where a D | gotteit thou, at theſe Years, all 1 
this Knowledge; and then thou haſt a Memory, as 
I ſee by your Papers, that nothing eſcapes it. Alas! 
Sir, ſaid I, what poor Abilities I have, ſerve only to 
make me more miſerable !--I have no Pleaſure in 
my Memory, which impreſſes Things upon me, that 
| I could be glad never avere, or everlaſtingly to forget. 
Well, ſaid he, ſo much for that ; but where are 
the Accounts, (fince you have kept ſo exact a Journal 
of all that has befallen you) previous to theſe here 
in my Hand? My Father has them, Sir, ſaid I— 
By whoſe Means, ſaid he ?—By Mr. William's, ſaid 
I, Well anſwered, ſaid he. But cannot you con. 
trive to get me a Sight of them. That would be 
pretty, ſaid I, I with I could have contrived to have 
kept thoſe you have from your Sight. Said he, I 
muſt ſee them, Pamela, or I ſhall never be eaſy ; TH 
I muſt know how this Correſpondence, between you and; 
Williams begun: And if I can fee them, it ſhould be 
better for you, if they auſwer what theſe give me hop 

they will. | 

1 can tell you, Sir, very faithfully, ſaid I, wha? 
the Beginning was; for I was bold enough to be ti | 
Beginner. hat won't do, ſaid he; for tho' this ma} 
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9 


U 


Vixrur Rewarded, 275 


vill end them to you, w:thouc the Trouble of ſuch a 
our to yourſelf, And I beg you will. 

[ think, Sir, ſaid I, as you have ſeen all my for- 
wy Letters, thro% John's Baſeneſs, and now theſe, 
thro! your faithful Houle-keeper's offieious Watchful- 
neſs, you might fee all the re. But I hope you will 


wot deſire it, till I can ſee how much my pleaſing you 


in this Particular, will be of Uſe to myſelf. 

You mult truſt to my Honour for that. But tell me, 
pamela, ſaid the fly Gentleman, ſince you have ſeen 
lee, would you have voluntarily ſhewn me tho/e, had 
they been in your Poſſeſſion? 

| was not aware of his Inference, and ſaid, Yes, 
traly, Sir, I think I ſhould, if you commanded it. 
Well, then, Pamela, ſaid he, as 1 am ſure you have 
hund means to continue your Journal, I deſire, while 

de /ormer Part can come, that you will ſhew me the 


MW icceeding ?——O, Sir, Sir, ſaid I, have you caught me 


hut indeed you muſt excuſe me there, 
e Why, ſaid he, tell me truly, have you not con- 
inued your Account till now ? Don't aſk me, Sir, 
id I. But I inſiſt upon your Anſwer, reply'd he. 
ny then, Sir, faid I, I will not tell an Untruth ; I 
Five. —That's my good Girl! ſaid he, I love Sin- 
n 
be 


erity at my Heart In another, Sir, ſaid I, I pre- 
ume, you mean !—Well, ſaid he, VII allow you to 
ea little witty upon me; becaule it is in 32, and 
Jou cannot help it. But you will greatly oblige me, 
e ſhew me voluntarily, what you have written, I 
long to ſee the Particulars of your Plot, and your 
Mi/appointment, where your Parents leave off, For 
ou have ſo beautiful a manner, that it is partly that, 
nd partly my Love for you, that has made me de- 
rous of reading all you write; tho' a great deal of 
is againſt viel; for which you muſt expect to 
fer a little, And as I have furniſhed you with the 
ubject, I have a Title to ice the Fruits of your Pen. 
Beiides, ſaid he, there is ſuch a pretty Air of Ro- 
ance, as you relate them, in your Plots, and my 
ots, that I ſhall be better directed in what manner to 
hehind up the Cataſtrophe of this pretty Novel, 
| It 
* 
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If I was your Equal, Sir, ſaid I, I ſhould ſay this i; 
a very provoking Way of jeering at the Misfortunes | 
you have brought upon me. - 
O, ſaid he, the Liberties you have taken with my = ; 
Character, in your Letters, ſet us upon a Par, at 0 
leaſt, in that reſpect. Sir, reply'd I, I could not have [| + 
taken theſe Liberties, if you had not given me the 
5 : And the Caaſe, Sir, you know, is before the n 
fee. : 
True, Pamela, ſaid he; you chop Logick very pe 
prettily. What the Duce do we Men go to School h. 
for ? If our Wits were equal to Women's, we might me 
ſpare much Time and Pains in our Education. For Y 
Nature learns your Sex, what in a long Courſe of cat 
Labour and Study, ours can hardly attain to.—But in- Ho 
deed, every Lady is nota Pamela. wh 
You delight to banter your poor Servant, ſaid I, 209g 
Nay, continued he, I believe I muſt aſſume to my W exe; 
ſelf half the Merit of your Wit, too; for the innocent W (on, 
Exerciſes you have had for it from me, have certainly W out 
ſharpen'd your Invention. re « 
Sir, ſaid I, could I have been without thoſe in- Si 
cent Exerciſes, as you are pleaſed to call them, I ng » 
ſhould have been glad to have been as dull as a ey 
Beetle. But then Pamela, ſaid he, I ſhould not hawsyire 
loy'd you ſo well. But then, Sir, reply'd I, I ſhould y, 
have been ſafe, eaſy, and happy.—Ay, may be fo, Navi 
and may-be not; and the Wife too of ſome clouterly 
Plough-boy, 
But then, Sir, I ſhould have been content and 
innocent; and that's better than being a Princels, 
and not ſo. And may be not, ſaid he; for if you 
had had that pretty Face, ſome of us keen Fox. 
hunters ſhould have found you out; and, ſpite © 
your romantick Notions, (which then too, perhaps, 
would not have had ſuch ſtrong place in your Min) 
would have been more happy with the Ploughmar 
Wife, than I have been with my Mother's Pamelayys 
I hope, Sir, ſaid I, God would have given me more 
Grace. 


Wel! 
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Well, but reſum'd he, as to theſe Writings of ours, 
that follow your fine Plot, I yy * ſee them ! In- 
deed, Sir, you muſt not, if I can help it. Nothing, 
ſaid he, pleaſes me better, than that, in all your Arts, 
Shifts and Stratagems you have had a great Regard 
to Truth; and have, in all your little Pieces of Deceit, 
told very few wilful Fibhs. Now I expect you'll conti- 
nue this laudable Rule in your Converſation with me. 
Let me know then, where you have found Supplies of 
Pen, Ink and Paper; when Mrs. Jexwkes was fo vigi- 
lant, and gave you but two Sheets at a Time? — Tell 
me Truth. 

Why, Sir, little did I think I ſhould have ſuch Oc- 
caſion for them; but, when I went away from your 
Houſe, I begg'd ſome of each of good Mr. Longman, 
who . me Plenty. Ves, yes, ſaid he, it muſt be 
go Mr. Longman ! All your Confederates are good, 

every one of them : But ſuch of my Servants as have 
done their Duty, and obey'd my Orders, are painted 
aut, by you, as black as Devils; nay, ſo am I too, 
tor that matter, 
. Sir, ſaid I, I hope you won't be angry; but, ſav- 
| Ying yourſelf, do you think they are painted worſe than 
a Wivey deſerve ? Or worſe than the Parts they ated, re- 
quire ? 
vou ſay, faving myſelf, Pamela; but is not that 
ſo, Paving a mere Compliment to me, becauſe I am 
11yFWreſent, and you are in my Hands? Tell me truly.— 
vod Sir, excuſe me, but I fancy I may ask you, Why 
ande ſhould think ſo, if there was not a little Bit of 
el Nonſeience that told you, there was but too much Rea- 
you for it. 
He kiſſed me, and ſaid, I muſt either do thus, or be 
gry with you, for you are very ſaucy, Pamela.— 
ee, with your bewitching Chit-chat, and pretty Im- 
narinence, I will not loſe my — Where did 
a hide your Papers, Pens and Ink. 
cla YSome, Sir, in one Place, ſome in another; that I 
orWoht have ſome left, if others ſhould be found. 
at's a good Girl, I [ love you for your 
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{weet Veracity. Now tell me where it is you hide 
your Written-papers, your ſaucy Journal ? —— 5 # 
muſt beg your Excuſe for that, Sir, ſaid I, But 
indeed, anſwer'd he, you will not have it; for! 
will know, and I will ſee them — This is very hard, 
Sir, faid I ; but I muſt ſay you ſhall not, if I can 
help it. 4 
We were ſtanding moſt of this Time ; but he © 
then ſat down, and took me by both my Hands, 
and faid, Well ſaid, my pretty Pamela, if you can | 
help it: But I will not let you help it. Tell me, 
Are they in your Pocket ? No, Sir, Rid I, my Heart y 
up at my Mouth. Said he, I know you won't M {| 
tell a downright Fi6 for the World; but for Equi-  & 
vocation! no Jeſuit ever went beyond you. An- th 
ſwer me then, Are they in neither of your Pockets! M By 
No, Sir, ſaid I. Are they not, ſaid he, about your Y Tr 
Stays? No, Sir, reply'd I ; but pray, no more 
Queſtions : For ask me ever fo much, I will not tell 
ou. 
, O, ſaid he, I have a Way for that. I can do a 
they do abroad, when the Criminals won't confeſs 
torture them till they do. But pray, Sir, ſaid I, 1 
this fair, juſt, or honeſt ? I am no Criminal, and 
won't confeſs. 
O, my Girl! ſaid he, many an innocent Perſon haWaing 
been put to the Torture, I'll aſſure you. But let m 
know where they are, and you ſhall eſcape the Luſi; 
ſtion, as they call it abroad. you 
Sir, faid I, the Torture is not uſed in Engl wi; 
and I hope you won't bring it up. Admirably ſaid} Op; 
ſaid the naughty Gentleman. But I can tell yqQirl jr 
of as good a Puniſhment. If a Criminal wort) p, 
plead with us here in England, we preſs him to Deatſd then 
or till he does plead. And ſo now, Pamela, that i fell; 
Puniſhment ſhall certainly be yours, if you won't nner. 
without. Hang! 
Tears ſtood in my Eyes, and I ſaid, This, Sit, ſaid 
very cruel and barbarous.— No matter, ſaid hers. þ 
is but like your Lucifer, ſaid he, in my Sha Knee 


VIR TVE Rewarded, 279 


And after I have done ſo many hideous Things by 
you, as you think, you have no great Reaſon to judge 
ſo hardly of this ; or, at leaſt, it is but of a Piece 
with the reſt. 

But, Sir, faid I, (dreadfully afraid he had ſome No- 
tion they were about me) if you <v#// be obey'd in this 
unreaſonable Matter, tho' is is ſad Tyranny to be ſure ! 
Het me go up to them and read them over again, and 
vou ſhall ſee Fa far as to the End of the ſad Story that 
follows thoſe you have. 

Ill ſee them all, ſaid he, down to this Time, if 
you have written ſo far! Or, at leaſt, till within 
this Week, — Then let me go up to them, ſaid I, and 
ſee what I have written, and to what Day, to ſhew 
them to you; for you won't deſire to ſee every thing. 

bet I will, reply'd he. But fay, Pamela, tell me 
(MY Truth ; Are they above? I was more affrighted. He 
eY aw my Confuſion. Tell me Truth, ſaid he. Why, 
Mir, anſwered I, I have ſometimes hid them under the 
iy Mould in the Garden; ſometimes in one Place, 
a ometimes in another; and thoſe you have in your 
and, were ſeveral Days under a Roſe-buſh in the 
erden. Artful Slut! ſaid he, What's this to my 
) Wueſtion ? Are they not about you? — If, faid I, I 
uſt pluck them out of my Hiding- place, behind the 
hafWainſcot, won't you ſee me? Still more and more 
t miſÞtful ! ſaid he. Is this any Anſwer to my Queſti- 
21S! I have ſearched every Place above, and 
your Cloſet, for them, and cannot find them ; 
nl}! will know where they are. Now, ſaid he, it is 
(ai) Opinion they are about you; and I never undreſt 
irl in my Life; but [ will now begin to ſtrip my 
onfity Pamela; and I hope I ſhall not go far before T 
ea them. 
at fell a crying, and ſaid, I will not be us'd in this 
t ner. Pray, Sir, ſaid I, (for he began to unpin 
Handkerchief) conſider ! pray, Sir, do! — And 
Bit , faid he, do you conſider. For I will ſee theſe 
hegers. But may be, ſaid he, they are ty'd about 
pa Knees with your Garters, and ſtooped. Was 
N 2 ever 
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ever any Thing ſo vile and ſo wicked! I fell on 
my Knees, and faid, What can I do? What can I do? 
It you'll let me go up, I'll fetch them you. Will you. 
ſaid he, on your Honour, let me ſee them uncurtail'd, b 
and not offer to make them away; no not a ſingle 
Paper ?—T will, Sir, — On your Ian ?—Yes, Sir. 
And ſo he let me go up Stairs, crying ſadly for Vexa- 
3 to be ſo uſed. Surely, nobody was ever ſo ſerv'd as 
am ! | 1 
I went to my Cloſet, and there I fat me down, and 
could not bear the Thoughts of giving up my Papers. 
Beſides I muſt all undreſs me, in a manner, to untack 
them. So I writ thus, q 


4 

«$I R. 11 

0 O expoſtulate with ſuch an arbitrary Gentle. ,, 
a man, I know will ſignify nothing. And moſt 


* hardly do you uſe the Power you ſo wickedly have 
got over me. I have Heart enough, Sir, to do: 
© Deed that would make you regret uſing me thus 
* and I can hardly bear it, and what I am furthe 
to undergo. But a ſuperior Conſideration with 
© holds me; thank God it does !-— I will, hoy 


* ever, keep my Word, if you infiſt upon it whe wy 
* you have read this; but Sir, let me beg you i ned 
* give me Time till To-morrow Morning, that I ma Wee 
« juſt run them over, and ſee what I put into yo ing 

* Hands againit me. And I will then give my Pape fons 
to you, without the leaſt Alteration, or adding com; 
* diminiſhing. But I ſhould beg ſtill to be excuk get; 
* if you pleaſe. But if not, ſpare them to me, butt ny b. 


* 'To-morrow Morning. And this, ſo hardly ama 
* uſed, ſhall be thought a Favour, which I ſhall Nr; 
very thankful for.“ f 


I gueſſed it would not be long before I he 
from him. And he accordingly ſent up Mrs. Jew 
for what I had promiſed. So I gave her this ng _. 
to carry to him. And he ſent Word, that I muſt if A C 
my Promile, and he would give me till Morning hf Gol. 


f I can 
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that I muſt bring them to him without his aſking 
again, 

* [ took off my Under- coat, and with great Trou- 
ble of Mind, unſew'd them from it. And there is a 
vaſt Quantity of it. I will juſt lightly touch upon the 
Subject; becauſe I may not, perhaps, get them again 
for you to ſee. 

They begin with an Account of my attempting to 
get away out of the Window, firſt, and then throw- 
ing my Petticoat and Handkerchief into the Pond. 
How fadly I was diſappointed : 'The Lock of the 
Back-Door being changed. How in trying to climb 
over the Door, I tumbled down, and was piteouſly 
bruiſed ; the Bricks giving way and tumbling upon 

me. How, finding I could not get off, and dread- 
ing the hard Uſage I ſhould receive, I was ſo wick- 
cY ed to be tempted to throw myſelf into the Water. 
My fad Reflections upon this Matter. How Mrs. 
1 /ewkes uſed me upon this Occaſion, when ſhe found 
oY me. How my Maſter had like to have been drown'd 
in Hunting ; and my Concern for his Danger, not- 
v withſtanding his Uſage of me. Mrs. Jexwkes's wick- 
ne ed Reports to frighten me, that I was to be mar- 
| i ried to an ugly Swiſs ; who was to ſell me on the 
maß wedding-day to my Maſter. Her vile Way of ta!k- 
yo ing to me like a London Proſtitute. My Apprehen- 
ons on ſeeing Preparations made for my Maſter's 
coming. Their Cauſeleſs Fears, that I was trying to 
get away again, when I had no thought of it ; and 
my bad Uſage upon it. My Maſter's dreadful Arri- 
ral; and his hard, very hard Treatment of me; and 
Ars. Zexwkes's inſulting of me. His Jealouſy of Mr. 
Williams and me. How Mrs. Jexukes vilely infligated 
lim to Wickedneſs. And down to here I put into 
ene Parcel, hoping that would content him. But for 
ear it ſhould not, I put into another Parcel the follow- 
Wig, ex. 
A Copy of his Propoſals to me, of a great Parcel 
f Gold, and fine Cloaths and Rings, and an Eſtate 
If I can't tell what a Year; and 50 L a Year for the 
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Life of both of you, my dear Parents, to be his 
Miſtreſs, with an Inſinuation, that may be he would 
marry me at a Year's End. All ſadly vile; with 
Threatnings if |} did not comply, that he would 
ruin me, without allowing me any Thing. A Copy 
of my Anſwer, refuſing all with juſt abhorrence. 
Put begging at laſt his Goodneſs to me, and Mercy | 

on me, in the moſt moving Manner I could think * 
of. An Account of his angry Behaviour, and Mrs, 
Jewkes's wicked Advice hereupon, His trying to 
get me to his Chamber, and my Refuſal to go. 
A deal of Stuff and Chit-chat between me and the 
odious Mrs Js in which ſhe was very wicked, 
and very inſu ting. TWO Notes I wrote, as if to be 
carry'd to Church, to pray for his reclaiming, and 
my ſafety ; which Mrs. Jeaules ſerz'd, and officiouſly 
ſhew'd him. A Confeſſion of mine, that notwith- 
ſtanding his bad Uſage, I could not hate him. My 
Concern for Mr. Williams. A horrid Contrivance of 
my Maſter's to ruin me; being in my Room, diſguiſed 
in Cloaths of the Maids, who lay with me and Mrs, 
Jeauſtes. How narrowly I eſcaped, (it makes my 
Heart ake to think of it ſtill!) by falling into Fits, 
Mrs. Jegoles's deteſtable Part in this ſad Affair. How 
he ſeem'd mov'd at my Danger, and forbore his 
abominable Deſigns ; and aſſured me he had offered 
no indecency. How ill I was for a Day or two 
after; and how kind he ſeem'd. How he made me 1 
forgive Mrs. Fewwkes, How, after this, and great 
Kindneſs pretended, he made rude Offers to me in was 
the Garden, which I eſcaped. How I reſented them. 
Then I had written, how kind and how good he be- 
haved himſelf to me; and how he prais'd me, and 
gave me great Hopes of his being good at laſt. C 
the too tender Impreſſion this made upon me; and 
how I began to be afraid of my own Weakneſs, and 
Conſideration for him, though fo had uſed me ſo ill 
How ſadly jealous he was of Mr. Williams; ane 
how I, as I juſtly could, elear'd myſelf as co hi 


Doubts on that ſcore. How, juſt when he ” 
| raiſe 
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raiſed me up to the higheſt Hope of his Goodneſs, he 
daſh'd me ſadly again, and went off more coldly. My 
free Reflections upon this trying Occaſion. 

This brought Matters down from Thur/day the 20th 
Day of my Impriſonment, to Wedne/day the 4 1. 

And there I was reſolved to end, let what would 
come; for there is only Thur/day, Friday, and Sa- 
turday, to give an Account of; and Thur/day he ſet 
out to a Ball at Stamford; and Friday was the Gypſey 
Story, and this is Saturday, his return from Stamford. 
And, truly, I ſhall have but little Heart to write, if 
he is to ſee all. - 

So theſe two Parcels of Papers I have got rea- 
dy for him againſt To-morrow Morning. To be 
ſure I have always uſed him very freely in my Wri- 
tings, and ſhew'd him no Mercy ; but yet he muſt 
thank himſelf for it ; for I have only writ Truth ; 


and I wiſh he had deſerv'd a better Character at Wy, 


Hands. as well for his own ſake as mine. 
though [ yell Rhow WHEL wwe - -»1t foo what 


7 
I write, I muſt ſay, that I will go to Bed, with re- 
membring you in my Prayers, as I always do, ard 
as I know you do me: And ſo God bleſs you, Good 
Night. 


SUND-AY Morning. 


REMEMBER what he ſaid, of not being 

obliged to ask again for my Papers; and what 1 
was forced to do, and could not help it, I thought 
I might as well do, in ſuch a manner as might ſhew 
I would not diſoblige on purpoſe, tho' I ftomach'd. 
this Matter very heavily too. I had therefore got in 
Readineſs my two Parcels, and he not going to 


Church in the Morning, bid Mrs, Fezw#es tell me he 


was gone into the Garden. 


N 4 I knew 
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I knew that was for me to go to him; and ſo I F 
went. For how can I help being at his Beck? which 
grieves me not a little, though he is my Maſter, as I 
may ſay ; for I am ſo wholly in his Power, that it | 
would do me no good to incenſe him ; and if ] re- 3 
fuſed to obey him in little Matters, my Refuſal in I , 
greater would have the leſs Weight. So I went I 1 
down to the Garden; but as he walked in one Walk, 

I took another; that I might not ſeem too forward f. 
neither. - tc 
He ſoon ſpy'd me, and ſaid, Do you expect to 4 
be co:rted to come to me ? Sir, ſaid I, and crol- 
ſed the Walk to attend him, I did not know but m 
I ſhould interrupt you in your Meditations this good ab 
Day. AY ha 
Was that the Caſe, ſaid he, truly, and from your bo 
Heart? Why, Sir, ſaid I, I don't doubt but you have it 


very geod Thoughts ſometimes 3 though not towards vo 
t..:0., f..cd he, I could avoid think in ſo well Kg 


d you as I Ao 23 L--- wiv IC I APO 1 dale 
ſay, you had them about you Yeſterday ; for you ſay wh 
in thoſe I have, that you will bury your Writings in N. 
the Garden, for fear you ſhould be ſearch'd, if you fer 
did not eſcape. This, added he, gave me a glorious I du 
Pretence to ſearch you; and I have been vexing my cru 
ſelf all Night, that I did not ſtrip you, Garment by be. 
Garment, till I had found them. O fie, Sir, ſaid i, Th. 
let me not be ſcar'd with hearing that you had ſuch a Yak 
Thought in earneſt. bid 
Well, ſaid he, I hope you have not now the Papers . 8 

to give me; for I had rather find them myſelf, I'll 
aſſure you. | but 
I did not like this Way of Talk at all; and, think- II » 
ing it beſt not to dwell upon it, I ſaid, Well, but, Ome 
Sir, you will excuſe me, I hope, giving up my Pa- 

ers. | 

4 Don't triſle with me, ſaid he; Where are they ?— 
I think I was very good to you laſt Night, to humour 
you as I did. If you have either added or diminiſhed, 
and have not ſtrictly kept your Promiſe, woe to be to 
you! 
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you ! Indeed, Sir, ſaid I, I have neither added nor 
diminiſhed. But here is the Parcel that goes on with 
my fad Attempt to eſcape, and the terrible Conſe- 
quences it had like to have been followed with. And 
it goes down to the naughty Articles you ſent me. And 
as you know all that has happen'd fince, I hope theſe 
will ſatisfy you. 
He was going to ſpeak ; but I ſaid, to drive him 
from thinking of any more, And I muſt beg you, Sir, 


to read the Matter favourably, if I have execeded in 


any Liberties of my Pen. 

I think, ſaid he, half ſmiling, you may wonder at 
my Patience, that I can be ſo caſy to read myſelf 
abus'd as I am by ſuch a ſaucy Slut.—Sir, ſaid I, I 
have wondered you ſhould be fo deſirous to ſee my 
bold Stuff ; and for that dr Reaſon I have thought 
it a very good, or a very bad Sign. What, ſaid he, is 
vour good Sign? That it may not have an unkind 
Effect upon your Temper, at leaſt, in my Favour, 
when you ſee me ſo ſincere. Your bad Sign? 
Why, that if you can read my Reflections and Ob- 
lervations upon your Treatment of me, with Tran— 
quility, and not to be moved, it is a Sign of a very 
cruel and determined Heart. Now, pray Sir, don't 
be angry at my Boldneſs, in telling you ſo freely my 
Thoughts. You may, perhaps, ſaid he, be leaſt mi- 
taken when you think of your bad Sign. God for- 
bid ſaid I. 

So I took out my Papers ; and ſaid, Here, Sir, 
they are. But if you pleaſe to return them, with- 
vut breaking the Seal, it will be very generous : And 
| will take it for a great Favour, and a good 
Omen. | 

He broke the Seal inſtantly, and open'd them. $0 
much for your Omen ſaid he. I am ſorry for it, 
kad I; and was walking away. Whither now, ſaid 
be? Sir, I was going in, that you might have Time 
o read them it you thought fit. He put them into 
bis Pocket, and ſaid, You have more than theſe. Ves, 

r but all that they contain you know as well as J. 
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— But I don't know, ſaid he, the Light you put Thing 
in; and ſo give them me, if you have not a Mind io 
be ſearch'd. $ 
Sir, ſaid I, I can't ſtay, if you won't forbear that 
ugly Word. — Give me then no Reaſon for it. Where 
are the other Papers? Why then, unkind Sir, if it 
muſt be ſo, here they are. And ſo I gave him out of 
my Pocket the ſecond Parcel, ſeal'd up as the for- 
mer, with this Superſcription ; From the naughty 
Articles, down, thro" ſad Attempts, to Thurſday the © 
42d Day of my qa omen This is laſt Thurſday, * 
is it? Yes, Sir; but now you will ſee what I 1 
write, I will find ſome other Way to employ my 
Time : For I can neither write ſo free, nor with 
any Face, what muſt be for your Peruſal, and not 
cor thoſe I intended to divert with my melancholy 
Stories. | 
Yes, ſaid he, I would have you continue your F - 
Penmanſhip by all means; and I aſſure you, in the 
Mind I am in, I will not ask you for any after theſe ; Y - 
except any Thing very extraordinary occurs. And 
I have, added he, another Lhe, *or tell you, That F 
if you ſend for thoſe from your Father, and let me - 
read them, I may very probably give them ally an 
back again to you. And fo I defire you will do f , 
it, 
This a little encourages me to continue my Scrib- 
bling; but for fear of the worſt, I will, when they m. 
come to any Bulk, contrive ſome Way to hide them, on 
if can, that J may proteſt I have them not about Gi 
me, which before I could not ſay of a Truth; and mo. 
that made him fo reſolutely bent to try to find them 
upon me; for which I might have ſuffered frightful 


Indecencies. 
He led me then to the Side of the Pond; anc 


fitting down on the Slope, made me fit by him s 
Come, ſaid he, this being the Scene of Part of your g. 
Proje&, and where you ſo artfully threw in ſome o 4 v 
your Cloaths, I will juſt look upon that Part of you apait 


Relation. Sir, ſaid I, let me then walk * 
| | a 
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little Diſtance, for I oannot bear the Thought of it. 
Don't go far, ſaid he. ; 

When he came, as I ſuppoſe, to the Place where I 
mentioned the Bricks falling upon me, he got up, and 
walk'd to the Door, and look'd upon the broken Part 
of the Wall ; for it had not been mended ; and came 
back reading on to himſelf, towards me ; and took 
my Hand, and put it under his Arm. 

Why this, ſaid he, my Girl, is a very moving Tale. 
It was a very deſperate Attempt, and had you got out 
you might have been in great Danger ; for you had a 
very bad and lonely Way ; and I had taken ſuch Mea- 
ſures, that let you have been where you would, I would 
have had you. 

You may ſee, Sir, ſaid I, what I ventur'd rather 
than be ruin'd ; and you will be ſo good as hence to 
judge of the Sincerity of my Profeſſion, that my Ho- 

kneſty is dearer to me than my Life. Romantic Girl! 
1 ſaid he, and read on. 
© Y He was very ſerious at my Reflections, on what 
3 Y God enabled me to eſcape. And when he came to 
my Reaſonings, about throwing myſelf into the 
t Water, he faid, Walk gently before; and ſeemed 
e ſo moved, that he tu away his Face from me; 
and I bleſs'd this good Sign, and began not ſo much 
do to repent at his ſeeing this mournful Part of my 
Story. 
ib. He put the Papers in his Pocket, when he had read 
my Reflections, and Thanks for eſcaping from my/elf ; 
WY and he ſaid, taking me about the Waiſt, O my dear 
Girl! you have touch'd me ſenſibly with your 
mournful Relation, and your ſweet Reflections upon 
ny it, I ſhould truly have been very miſerable, had it 
ul taken Effect. I ſee you have been us'd too roughly ; 
and it is a Mercy you ſtood Prout in that fatal Mo- 
ment, 

Then he moſt kindly folded me in his Arms; Let us, 
J lay I too, my Pamela, walk from this accurſed Piece 
Water ; for I ſhall not with Pleaſure look upon it 
again, to think how near it was to have been fatal io 
m) 
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my Fair-one. I thought, ſaid he, of terrifying you to 
my Will, ſince I could not move you by Love; and 


Mrs, Zewhkes too well obey'd me, when the Terrors of 4 


your Return, after your Diſappointment, were fo 
great, that you had hardly Courage to ſtand them; 


but had like to have made ſo fatal a Choice, to eſcape | 


the Treatment yqu apprehended. 


O Sir, faid I, I have Reaſon, I am ſure, to bleſs | 
my dear Parents, and my good Lady your Mother, 


for giving me ſomething of a religious Education ; 


for, but for that, and God's Grace, I ſhould more © 
than upon ene Occaſion, have 2 at leaſt, a 


deſperate Act: And I the leſs wonder how poor Crea- 
tures, who have not the Fear of God before their Eyes, 
and give way to Deſpondency, caſt themſelves into 
Perdition. 

Come, kiſs me, ſaid he, and tell me you forgive me 


for ruſhing you into ſo much Danger and Diſtreſs. II 


my Mind hold, and I can fce thoſe former Papers of 


yours, and that theſe in my Pocket give me no Caule | 
to alter my Opinion, I will endeavour to defy the 
World, and the World's Cenſures, and make my Pa- 
mela Amends, if it be in the Power of my whole Life, | 


for all the Hardſhips I have inflicted upon her. 

All this look'd well; but you ſhall ſee how ſtrange- 
ly it was all turn'd. For this Sham- marriage then 
came into my Mind again; and I faid, Your poor 
Servant is far unworthy of this great Honour; tor 
what will it be, but to create Envy to herſelf, 
and Diſcredit to you? Therefore, Sir, permit me 
to return to my poor Parents, and that is all I have 
to ask. 

He was in a fearful Paſſion then. And is it thus, 
ſaid he, in my fond conceding Moments, that I am to 
be deſpis'd and thus anſwer'd — Preciſe, perverſe, un- 
ſeaſonable Panola be gone from my Sight, and know 
as well how tv behave in a hopeful Proſpe&, as in a 
diſtreſs{u] State; and then, and not till then, ſhalt 
thou attract the Shadow of my Notice. 


I was 
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I was ſtartled and going to ſpeak : But he ſtampt 
with his Foot, and ſaid, Begone, I tell you I cannot 
bear this ſtupid romantic Folly. : 

One Word, ſaid I; but one Word, I beſeech you, 
Sir. 

He turn'd from me in great Wrath, and took down 
another Alley, and ſo I went in yyith a very heavy 
Heart; and fear I was too unſeaſonable, juſt at a Time, 
when he was ſo condeſcending : But if it was a Piece 
of Art of his fide, as I apprehended, to introduce 
the ſham-wedding, (and to be ſure he is very full 
of Stratagem and Art) I think I was not ſo much to 
blame. | 

So I went up to my Cloſet, and wrote thus far, 
while he walk'd about till Dinner was ready ; and 
he is now fat down to it, as I hear by Mrs. Fewhes, 
very ſullen, thoughtful, and out of Humour; and 
ſhe aſks what I have done to him? — Now again, 
I dreaded to ſee him When will my Fears be 
over ? | 


Three o Clock. 


FELL, he continues exceeding wroth. He has 
order'd his travelling Chariot to be got rea- 
- with all Speed. What is to come next, I won- 
er! 
Sure I did not ſay /o much ! But ſee the Lordlineſs 
of a high Condition IA poor Body muſt not put in 
a Word when they take it into their Heads to be 
angry? What a fine Time a Perſon of unequal 
Condition would have of it, if even they were to 
marry ſuch an one ! His poor dear Mother ſpoil'd 
him at firſt, Nobody muſt ſpeak to him or contra- 
dict him, as I have heard, when he was a Child, 
and ſo he has not been us'd to be controul'd, and can- 
not bear the leaſt Thing that croſſes his violent Will, 
This is one of the Bleſſings of a high 3 1＋ 
Much good may do them. with their Pride of Birth, 
and Pride of Fortune, ſay I !---All chat it ſerves for, 
as 
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as far as I can ſee, is to multiply their Diſquiets, and 
every body's elſe that has to do with them. 


So, ſo! where will this end! — Mrs. Jerwke, 
has been with me from him, and ſhe fays, I muſt get 
me out of the Houſe this Moment! Well, ſaid I, but 
where am I to be carry'd next? Why, home, ſaid 
ſhe, to your Father and Mother. And, can it be, 
ſaid I !-—No, no, I doubt I ſhall not be ſo happy as 


that !—To be fure, ſome bad Deſign is on foot | 


again ! To be ſure it is !--Sure, ſure, ſaid I, Mrs. 
ewkes, he has not found out ſome other Houſe- 
eeper worſe than you ! She was very angry, you 
may well think. But I know ſhe can't be made worſe 
than ſhe is. 

She came up again. Are you ready? ſaid ſhe. 


Bleſs me, ſaid I, you are very haſty : I have heard of 


this not a Quarter of an Hour ago. But I ſhaft be 
ſoon ready; for I have but little to take with me; 
and no kind Friends in this Houſe to take Leave of ; 
to delay me. Yet, like a Fool, I can't help crying. 
Pray, ſaid I, juſt ſtep down, and aſk, if I may not 
have my Papers? 

So, 1 am quite ready now, againſt ſhe comes up 
with an Anſwer ; and ſo I will put up theſe few Wri- 
tings in my Boſom, that I have left. 

don't know what to think—nor how to judge; 
but I ſhall ne'er believe I am with you, till I am on 
my Knees before you, begging both your Bleſſings. 
Yet I am ſorry he is ſo angry with me! I thought I 
did not ſay ſo much. 

There is, I ſee, the Chariot drawn out, the Horſes 
to, the grim Colbrand going to get a Horſe- back. 
What will be the End of all this. 


MONDAY 


LL, where this will end I cannot ſay, Bat 
VY herel am, at a little poor Village, almeſt ſuch 
an one as yours; I'ſhall learn the Name of — 

* 


„ 
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by. And Robin aſſures me he has Orders to carry 
me to you my dear Father and Mother. God ſend 
he may ſay Truth, and not deceive me again. But 
having nothing elſe to do, and I am ſure I ſhall not 
ſleep a Wink to Night, if I was to go to Bed, I will 
write my Time away, and take up my Story where I 
left off, on Sunday Afternoon. 


Mrs. Fewkes came up to me, with this Anſwer 
about my Papers. My Maſter ſays he will not read 
them yet, leſt he ſhould be mov'd by any thing in 
them to alter his Reſolution. But, if he all think 
it worth while to read them, he will ſend them to you 
afterwards to your Father's. But, ſaid ſhe, here are 
your Guineas that I borrow'd : For all is over now, I 
find, with you. 

She ſaw me cry; and ſaid, Do you repent ? — Of 
what, ſaid I ?—Nay, I can't tell, faid ſhe; but to 
be ſure he has had a Taſte of your ſatirical Flings, 
or he would not be ſo angry. Oh! faid ſhe, and held 
up her Hand, Thou haſt a Spirit but I hope it 
will now be brought down. — I hope ſo too, ſaid 


1— ( (—-— 

Well, added I, I am ready. She lifted up the Win- 
dow, and ſaid, I'll call Robin to take your Portman- 
teau: Bag and Baggage, ſaid ſhe, I'm glad you're go- 
ing! I have no Words, ſaid I, to throw away upon 
you, Mrs. Fewkes ; but, making her a very low Cur- 
chee, I moſt heartily thank you for all your wirtuous 
Civilities to me. And ſo adieu; for I'll have no Port- 
manteau, I'll aſſure you, nor any thing but theſe few 
Things that I brought with me in my Handkerchief, 
befides what I have on. For I all this Time 
worn my own bought Cloaths, tho' my Maſter would 
have had it otherwiſe often: but I had put up my Pa- 
per, Ink and Pen, however. | 
So down I went, and as I went by the Parlour, 
ſhe ſtept in, and ſaid, Sir, you have nothing to fay to 
the Girl before ſhe goes? I heard him day, tho“ I 
did not ſee him, Who bid you ſay, the Girl, Mrs. 
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Fewkes, in that Manner? She has offended only 
me; 

I beg your Honour's Pardon, faid the Wretch ; but 
if I was your Honour, ſhe ſhould not, for all the 
Trouble ſhe has coſt you, go away ſcot-free. No 
more of this, as 7 told you before, ſaid he: What 
when I have ſuch Proof, that her Virtue is all her 
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Pride, ſhall I rob her of that ?---No, ſaid he, let her ; 


go, perverſe and fooliſh as ſhe is; but ſhe deſerves to 
go honeſt, and ſhe ſhall go fo! 

I was ſo tranſported with this unexpected Good- 
neſs, that I open'd the Door before I knew what I 
did; and I ſaid, falling on my Knees at the Door, 
with my Hands folded and lifted up. O thank you, 
thank your Honour a Million of Times - May 
God bleſs you for this Inſtance of your Goodneſs to 
me ! I will pray for you as long as I live, and fo 
ſhall my dear Father and Mother. And, Mrs. Jewhke:, 
ſaid I, I will pray for you too, poor wicked Wretch 
that you are 

He turn'd from me, and went into his Cloſet, and 
ſhut the Door. He need not have done ſo ; for I 
would not have gone nearer to him ! 

Surely I did not ſay ſo much to incur all this Diſ- 
pleaſure ! 2 

I think I was loth to leave the Houſe. Can you 
believe it — What could be the Matter with me, 
I wonder !— I felt ſomething fo ſtrange, and my 
Heart was ſo luampiſh — I wonder what ail'd me! 
— But this was fo unexpefed /'— I believe that was 
all — Yet I am. very ſtrange ſtill. Surely, ſurely, I 
cannot be like the old murmuring 1/-aelites, to — 
after the Onions and Garlick of Egypt, when they 
had ſuffer'd there ſuch heavy Bondage? — I'll take 
thee, O Jumpiſh, contradictory, ungovernable Heart, 
to ſevere 'Taſk for this thy ſtrange Impulſe, when. I 
get to my dear Father's and Mother's; and if I find 
any thing in thee that ſhould not be, depend upon it, 
thou ſhalt be humbled, if ſtrict Abſtinence, Prayer and 
Mortification will do it. Soto 
at 
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But yet, after all, this laſt Goodneſs of his has 
touched me too ſenſibly. I wiſh I had not heard it, 
almoſt ; and yet methinks I am glad I did; for I 
ſhould rejoice to think the beſt of him, for his own 
ſake. 

Well, and fo I went to the Chariot, the ſame that 
brought me down. So, Mr. Robert, ſaid I, here I am 
again ! a pure Sporting-piece for the Great ! a mere 
Tennis-ball of Fortune]! You have your Orders, I 
hope ! Yes, Madam, ſaid he. Pray now, ſaid I, don't 
Madam me, nor ſtand with your Hat off to ſuch a one 
as I, Had not my Maſter, ſaid he, order'd me not to 
be wanting in Reſpects to you, I wou'd have ſhewn you 
all I could. Well, ſaid I, with my Heart full, That's 
very kind, Mr. Robert. | 


Mr. Colbrand mounted on Horſeback, with Piſtols . 


before him, came up to me, as ſoon as I got in, with 
his Hat off too. What, Monſieur, ſaid I, are you to 
go with me ?—Part of the Way, he faid, to ſee you 
410 I x 1.4. hat's kind tog in you, Mr. Colbrand, 
aid I. 

had nobody to wave my Handkerchief to now, 
nor to take Leave of; and ſo I reſign'd myſelf to my 


Contemplations, with this ſtrange wayward Heart of 


mine, that I never found ſo ungovernable and auk- 
ward before. 

So away drove the Chariot ! And when I had got 

! Yout of the Elm-walk, and into the great Road I 

f could hardly think but I was in a Dream all the 

iime. A few Hours before in my Maſter's Arms 

l almoſt, with twenty kind Things ſaid to me, and a 

generous Concern for the Misfortunes he had brought 

S pon me; and only by one raſh half Word exaſpe- 

Y Fnted againſt me, and turn'd out of Doors at an 

© IHour's Warning; and all his Kindneſs chang'd to 

Hate! And I now, from Three o'Clock to Five, ſe- 

reral Miles off.——But if I am going to you, all will be 
rell again, I hope! 

* 2D what ſtrange Creatures are Men! 

entlemen, I ſhould ſay rather! For, my dear deſerv- 


ing 
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ing good Mother, tho“ Poverty be both your Lot 
has had a better Hap ; and you are, and * own 
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been, bleſt in one another ! Yet this pleaſes me 
too, he was ſo good, he would not let Mrs. Feawke; 
ſpeak ill of me ; and ſcorn'd to take her odious un- 
womanly Advice. O what a black Heart has this 
poor Wretch ! So I need not rail againſt Men fo 
much ; for my Maſter, bad as I have thought him, 
is not half ſo bad as this Woman !— To be ſure 


ſhe muſt be an Atheiſt! Do you think ſhe i; | 


not? — 


We could not reach further than this little poor | 
Place, and ſad Alehouſe, rather than Inn; for it be- 


gan to be dark, and Robin did not make ſo much 
Haſte as he might have done: And he was forc'd 
to make hard Shift for his Horſes, Mr. Colbrand 
and Robert too are very civil. I ſee he has got my 
Portmanteau laſh'd behind the Coach. I did not de- 
fire it; but I ſhall not come quite empty. A tho- 
rough Riddance, of me, I foo! Dug, aud Daggage: 
as Mrs. Fewkes ſays. Well, my Story ſurely would 
furniſh out a ſurpriſing kind of Novel, if it was to be 
well told. 

Mr. Robert came up to me, juſt now, and begg'd 
me to eat ſomething. I thank'd him; but ſaid I could 
not eat. I bid him aſk Mr. Co/brand to walk up; and 
he came, but neither of them would fit, nor put their 
Hats on. What Mockado is this to ſuch a poor 
Soul as I! I aſk'd them, if they were at Liberty to 
tell me the Truth of what they were to do with me? 
if not, I would not deſire it —They both ſaid, Robin 
was order'd to carry me to my Father's. And Mr. 
Colbrand was to leave me within ten Miles, and then 
ſtrike off for the other Houſe, and wait till my Maſter 
arriv'd there. They both ſpoke ſo ſolemnly, that 1 
cannot but believe them. 

But when Robin went down, the other ſaid he had 
a Letter to give me next Day, at Noon, when we 
- "baited, as we were to do, at Mrs. Fewwkes's Rela- 
tions —May I not, ſaid I, beg the Favour to fee it to- 

night! 
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night ? He ſeem'd ſo loth to deny me; that I habe 
Hopes, I ſhall 7 aug =: on him by-and-by. 

Well, my dear Father and Mother, I have, on 
great Promiſes of Secrecy, and making no Uſe of 
it, got the Letter. I will try if I can open it, with- 
out breaking the Seal, and will take a Copy of it, by- 
and-by : For Robin is in and out; there being hardly 
any Room in this little Houſe for one to be long alone. 
Well, this is the Letter. | 


a HEN theſe Lines are deliver'd to you, you 
6 will be far on your Way to 2 Father 
* and Mother, where you have ſo long deſired to be. 


* And, I hope, I ſhall forbear thinking of you with 
* the leaſt Shadow of that Fondneſs my fooliſh Heart 
* has entertain'd for you. I bear you, however, no 
III-will ; but the End of my detaining you being 
* over, I would not that you ſhould tarry with me an 
* Hour more than fer | after the ungenerous Pre- 
* ference you gave againſt me, at a Time that I was 
* inclined to po over all other Conſiderations, for 
' an honourable Addreſs to you; for well I found the 
* Tables intirely turn'd upon me ; and that ] was in 
far more Danger from you than you was from ne; 
* for I was juſt upon reſolving to dety all the Cenſures 
* of the World, and to make you my Wife. 

I will acknowledge another Truth: That had I 
* not parted with you as I did, but permitted you to 
* ſtay till I had read your Journal, reflecting, as I 
doubt not I ſhall find it, and till I had heard your 
* bewitching Pleas in your Behalf, I fear'd I could not 
* truſt myſelf with my own Reſolution, And this is 
* the Reaſon I frankly own, that I have determin'd 
* not to ſee you, nor hear you ſpeak ; for well I know 
* my Weakneſs in your Favour. 

But I will get the better of this fond Folly. Nay, 


wel 1 hope I have already done it, ſince it was likely to 


ela- 
to- 


colt me ſo dear. And I write this to tell you, 
that I wiſh you well with all my Heart, tho' you 


t have ſpread ſuch Miſchiefs thro' my Family. — 


And 
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_ * my Weakneſs makes me ſay, That as I had already 3 
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And yet, I cannot but ſay, that I could wiſh you 3 


would not think of marrying in haſte ; and parti. 


* cularly that you would not have this curſed il. 1 


* kiams. — But what is all this to me now ? — Only, 


* look'd upon you as mine; and you have fo ſoon} 
« got rid of your firſt Huſband, ſo you will not re- 
* fuſe to my Memory, the Decency that every com- 
mon Perfon obſerves, to pay a 'Twelve-month'sF 
* Compliment, tho' but a mere Compliment, to my 


_ © Aſhes. 


© Your Papers ſhall be faithfully return'd you, and] 
© I have paid ſo dear for my Curiofity in the Affection 
* they have rivetted upon me for you, that you would? 


* 


* look upon yourſelf amply reveng'd, if you knew 
* what they have coſt me. LY 

] thought of writing but a few Lines; but I have 
© run into Length. I will now try to recolle& my 
* ſcatter'd Thoughts, and reſume my Reaſon, and 
* ſhall find Trouble enough to replace my Affairs, 
and my own Family; and to ſupply the Chaſms 
© you have made in it: For, let me tell you, tho' [ 
can forgive you, I never can my Siſter, nor my 
© Domeſtics; for my Vengeance muſt be wreck'd ſome- 
© where. 

] doubt not your Prudence in forbearing to expoſe 
me any more than is neceſſary for your own Juſtifica- 
tion; and for that, I will ſuffer myſelf to be accuſed 
by you, and will alſo accuſe myſelf, if it be need- 
© ful. For I am, and will ever be, 


Your affeFionate Well aviſber. 


This Letter, when I expected ſome new Plot, 
has affected me more than any thing of that Sort could 
have done. For here is plainly his great Value for 
me confeſs'd, and his rigorous Behaviour accounted 
for, in ſuch a Manner, as tortures me much. And 
all this wicked Gypſey Story is, as it ſeems, a Fo 
gery upon. us both, and has quite ruin'd me ! 4 
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Oh! my dear Parents, forgive me ! but I found to my 
$7 Grief before, that my Heart was too partial in his Fa- 
pour; but ow, with ſo much Openneſs, ſo much Af- 
f eection, nay, ſo much Honour too, (which was all I 
had before doubted, and kept me on the Reſerve) I 
x em quite overcome. This was a Happineſs, however, 
a [ had no Reaſon to expect. But to be ſure, I muſt 
FJ own to you, that I ſhall never be able to think of ws + 
_ FJ body in the World but him !—Preſumption, you wi 

KJ ay, and fo it is: But Love is not a voluntary Thing: 
„Love, did I fay !—But, come, I hope not !—At 

I leaſt it is not, I hope, gone ſo far, as to make me very 
4 FJ uneaſy ; for I know not how it came, nor when it 
n begun; but creep, creep it has, like a Thief upon 
d me ; and before I knew what was the Matter, it look'd 
„like Love. 

Il wiſh, ſince it is too late, and my Lot determin'd, 

that J had not had this Letter; nor heard him take 
my Part to that vile Woman ; for then I ſhould have 
 bleſs'd myſelf, in having eſcap'd ſo happily his deſign- 
ing Arts upon = Virtue ; but zow, my poor Mind 
is all topſy-turvy'd, and I have made an Eſcape to be 
more a Priſoner ! 

But I hope, ſince thus it is, that all will be for the 
belt ; and 1 ſhall, with your prudent Advice, and 
vious Prayers, be able to overcome this Weakneſs. 
ofe But, to ſure, my dear Sir, I will keep a longer 
ca- Time than a Twelvemonth, as a true Widow, for 
{ed a Compliment, and more than a Compliment, to your 
ed: Aſhes !—O the dear, dear Word! How kind, how 

moving, how affectionate is that Word! O why was I 

not a \Dutcheſs, to ſhew my Gratitude for it ? but 
er © muſt labour under the Weight of an Obligation, even 

had this Happineſs befallen me, that would have 
lot, I preſs'd me to Death, and which I never could return 
duld by a whole Life of faithful Love and chearful Obe- 

for] dience. g 

nted}] O forgive your poor Daughter ! --- I am ſorry to 
And find this Trial ſo fore upon me; and that all the 
For] Weakneſs of my weak Sex, and tender Years, who 
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never before knew what it was to be ſo touch'd, is 
rais'd againſt me, and too mighty to be withſtood by 
me.—But Time, Prayer, and Reſignation to God's 
Will, and the Benefits of your Leſſons and Ex- 
amples, I hope, will enable me to get over this ſo 
heavy a Trial. O my treacherous, treacherous Heart 
to ſerve me thus! and give no Notice, to me of the 
Miſchiefs thou waſt about to bring upon me! But thus 
fooliſhly to give thy ſelf up to the proud Invader, 
without ever conſulting thy poor Miſtreſs in the leaſt ! 
But thy Puniſhment will be the e and the greateſt; 
and well deſerveſt thou to ſmart, O perfidious Traitor, 
for giving up fo weakly thy aubole Self, before a Sum- 
mons came, and to one too, who had us'd me ſo hard- 
ly! And when, likewiſe, thou hadſt ſo well maintain- 
ed thy Poſt againſt the moſt violent and avowed, and 
therefore, as I thought, more dangerous Attacks. 

After all, I muſt either not ſhew you this my Weak- 
neſs, or tear it out of my Writing. Memorandum, to 
conſider of this when I get home. 


The End of the Firſt VOLUME. 


